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xhc deference always due to fuch an authority, I have feme reafons 
for doubting in the cafe before us*. Thus much, however, is ani- 
•verfally allowed-— that Le Sage a^ioally wrote, or at lead has alwayi 
been reputed to have written, a hiftory in French of the adventures of 
Don Quixote: I believe^ alfo^ that it was the firft produiSlionof his pen. 
Le Sage, as Dr. V/arton informs, us, generally took his plans from 
the Spaniih writers, the manners of which nation he has well imi- 
tated. Le Diab'l" Boiteux waJB drawn from the Diabolo Cojuclo of 
(jaevara; his Gil Bias from Don Gufman d'Alfarache. Le Sage 
Blade a journey into Spain to acquaint himfelf with the Spanifh cuf- 
toms. He is a natural writer, of true humour. He died in a little 
houfe near Paris, where he fupportcd himfclf by writing, in the year 
1747. He had been deaf ten years. 

Having thus laid before my readers fuch imperfect intelligence con- 
cerning Avellaneda and his tranflatcrs, as it has been in my power to 
procure, [ (hall now proccr<l to comm^inicate fome additional notices 
relative to the prefent fubjcd. 

It is well known, that the Firft Part of Don Quixote*s Hiftory, by 
Cervantesj was published at Madrid in the year 1605. In 161 4, 
Avellaecda pat forth his Conunjiation; ahd m 1615 appeared the 
Second Part of Cervantes. Thefe are the dates of the original Spa- 
nifli Don Quixotes. But the French nation, ney^er fatisfied (as ic 
fhpuld feem) with haraffing the unfortunate knight-errant, have 
prefumed, in defiance of the prohibition iflued by Cervantes at the 
clofe of his work, to drag the mouldering warrior from his tomb, 
and compel him to fet forth in purfuit of new mifchances and rib- 
roallings. I have feen a Hiftoire dc I'admirable Don Quichotte de 
la Manche, in fix volumes duodecimo, the purport of which is as 
follows*. 1 he firft four volumes contain a tranflation (not in all parts 
faithful to the original) of Cervantcs's Don Quixote, as far as the 
laft chapter. The clofe of that chapter is altered; and the tranfla- 
tor, inilead of fufFering his hero to die in peace, informs os, that he 
recovered from his illnefs, and returned fo perfedliy to his right 
fenfes, that one would fuppofe he had been crazy for no other pur- 
pofe but to evince the danger of indulging one's felf in the iludy of 
books of chivalry. The fifth volume opens with telling us, that 
aoother Arab, called Zulema, (and, fincehis baptifm, Herrriquez dc 
la Torre) having difcovered that Don Quixote had fallen again into 
his former extravagances, determined to continue the hiftory of his 
adventures. That he. had made confiderable progrefs, when he took 
it into his head to go to the Indies. Being unwilling, however, that 
the work fhould remain unfiniihcd, he committed his papers to a 
friend, requefting him to add thereto fuch farther account as hecouJd 
procure of Don Quixote's atchievements; f o as to finifh the worlc. 
againft his return. The beginning of the fixth volume acquaints us, 
that Henriquez dying on his paflage from the Indies, Cid Ruy Go- 
mez, the perfon to whom heh^ entrufted his papers^ omitted to pub* 

• The loofe paraphraftical manner in which the French book is rendered from the Spa* 
ni/ht is, however, a ftrong internal evidence of the hand of Le Sa^, How little Le Sage 
fcrupled taking liberties of this fort w th his author, is fufficieptjy csinced by hii Roland 
L*Aiftoreux4 a proft tranflation, publ.flied in 1716, of the Orlando Innamorato. In this 
work he has indulged himfelf in moft unwarrantable licence; not only changing r^ order of 
the incidents, but very often altering the fables, retrenching from the Italian^ and adding 
cit^umftaaces of his own invention. See Preface to Hoole's Ariofto. 
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-€be deference always due .to fuch an authority, I b<ave (bme reafons 
•ifor doubting in the cafe before us*. Thus much, however, is uni- 
•vcrfally allowed-— -that Le Sage aftnally wrote, or at leaft has always 
been reputed to have written, a hiftory in French of the adventures of 
Don Quixote: I believe^ alfo^ that itwastheliril produdliotiof his pen. 
Le Sage, as Dr. V/arton informs- us, generally took his plans from 
the Spanifh writers, the manners of which nation he has well imi- 
tated. Le Diable Boiteux was drawn from the Diabolo Cojuelo of 
Quevara; his Gil Bias from Don Gufman d'Alfarache. Le Sage 
Blade a journey into Spain to acquaint himfelf with the Spanifh cul*- 
toms. He is a natural writer, of true humour. He died in a little 
Koufe near Paris, where he fupported himfelf by writing, in the year 
1747. He had been deaf ten years. 

Having thus laid before my readers fuch imperfecl intcJIigence con- 
cerning Avellaneda and his tranflators, as it has been in my power to 
procure, [ (hall now proceed to c^mmxinicate fome additional notices 
relative to the prefcnt fubjcd.. 

It is well known, that the Firil Part of Don Quixote^s Hiftory, by 
Cervantes^ was published at Madrid in the year 1605. In 1^14, 
Avellaecda pat forth his Co nunxiatipn; ahd m 161 j appeared the 
Second Part of Cervantes. Thefe are the dates of the original Spa- 
nifli Don Quixotes. But the French nation, neyer fatisfied (as ic 
£hpuld feem) with haraffing the unfortuna.te knight- errant, have 
prefumed, in defiance of the prohibition iflued by Cervantes at the 
clofe of his work, to drag the mouldering warrior from his tomb, 
and compel him to fet forth in purfuit of new milchances and rib- 
roaftings. I have feen a Hiftoire dc I'admirable Don Quichoite de 
la Manche, in fix volumes duodecimo, the purport of which is as 
follows*. 1 he firft four volumes contain a tranflation (not in all parts 
faithful to the original) of Cervantes's Don Quixote, as far as the 
lafl chapter. The clofe of that chaptc,r is altered; and the tranfla- 
lor, inilead of fufFering his hero to die in peace, informs os, that he 
recovered from his illnefs, and returned fo perfedlJy to his right 
fenfes, that one would fuppofe he had been crazy for no other pur- 
pofe but to evince the danger of indulging one's felf in the ftudy of 
books of chivalry. The fifth volume opens with telling us, that 
another Arab, called Zulema, (and, fincehis baptifm, Herrriquez de 
la Torre) having difcovered that Don Quixote had fallen again into 
Ms former extravagances, determined to continue the hiftory of his 
adventures. That he. had made confiderablc pr.0gr.ef5, when he took 
it into his head to go to the Indies. Being unwilling, h<>wcver, that 
the work fhould remain unfiniihed, he committed his papers to a 
friend, requelling him to add thereto fuch farther account as he could 
procure of Don Quixote's atchievements; f o as to finifh the worlc. 
againfl his return. The beginning of the fixth volume acquaints us, 
that Hcnriquez dying on his paflage from the Indies, Cid Ruy Go- 
siez, the perfon to whom heh^ entrufled his papers, omitted to pub* 
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* The loofe paraphraftical manner in which the French book is rendered from the Spa* 
nifht is> however, a A^rong internal evidence of the hand of Le Sage. How little Le Sag4 
fcrupled taking liberties of this fort w th bis author, is fufficieptjy evinced by hii Roland 
L*Aiboreux4 a pxoft tranHation, publ.flied in 1716, of the Orlando Innamorato. In this 
u'ork he has indulged himfelf in moft unwarrantable licence; not only changing th/t order of 
the incidents, but very often altt:ring the fables, retrenching from the Icahaa, and adding 
ciij^ujnftaaces of his own invention. See Preface to Hoole's Arioftu. 
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lifti them. That Ruy Gomez dying alfo, the Hiftory of Don Quix- 
ate's Atchievements fell at laft into the hands of a Spanifli valet, 
who attended his matter in the train of Philip V. of Spain. By this 
valet it was fold to a French gentleman attendant upon Philip, and 
from him procured, upon promife to tranflate it into the French 
language, by the anonymous editor of the work. At the clofe of 
the fixth volume, Don Quixote dies with the fentiments of a good 
Chriftian. 

Still I have more torment in ftore for the perfecuted Knight of La 
Mancha. Befides the work juft mentioned, 1 am in pofleflion of fix 
volumes of Suite Nouvelle et Veritable de L'Hiftoire, &c. de Don 
Quichotte de la Mancha; traduite d'un Manufcrit Efpagnol de Cid 
Hamet Benengely,fon veritable Hiflorien. The preface to this work 
is faid to confift of extrafls /rom the Letters of Carafco and Be- 
nengeli, explaining the whole progrefs of Don Quixote's hiftory 
from beginning to end, and furni&ing information alfo refpedling 
the enfuing Nouvelle Suite of his adventures. The author, after 
dragging the wretched knight through five volumes, at the end of 
the fifth informs us, that he renders up his fpirit, together with a 
dofe of his own precious Balfam of Fier-a-bras, which had been in 
vain adminiftered to him in the agonies of death. The fixth volume; 
of this Nouvelle Suite contains the exaltation of Sancho Panza to 
the poft of Alcalde of Blandande; his abdication of that office; his 
jfeturn home to his wife; and his final determination to renounce go- 
vernments and dignities for ever. 

By this time, I fear, I have exhaufled my reader's patience on the' 
fubjedl of the French Don Qiiixotes. I was willing, however, tq 
accumulate in this preface whatever I conceived might be conneAed 
with, or illuftratiye of, the work I had undertaken. I have endea- 
voured to prevent millake by difcrimination ; and, if unable to pro- 
duce the fubftance, I have at leaft ferved to point Out the fhadow. 
That the prefent attempt may ftimulate fome pofTeflbr of the original 
Spanilh work to favour the publick >yith a genuine and criticaltran- 
flation of the rival of Cervantes, is the fincere wilh of my heart : 
it's accopiplifhinent would be the moft fatisfadlory reward of my la- 
bours, 

W. A. YARDLEY, 



p, S. Since the above was written, I have met with the fccond volume of an edi- 
tion of Avellapeda in Englifh, printed for Paul Vaillant in 1745. It is faid 
in the title-page to be * Now firft tranflated from the original Spanifh, by Mr. 
« Baker.' That this affertion contains more of impudence than of .truth, I 
fieed little fcruple in affirming; fince I find, upon examination, that the work 
is Captain Stevejis's Tranflation from the French, literally reprinted; and the 
furious cuts (in truth they deferve that epithet) with which it is faid to be il- 
fufirated, are copies from the fame book. Mr. Baker's book made a feconc^ 
IPf>P¥ W^ in ? 7 ^o, f«r T. Warcus, Fleet Sti'eet, 
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AVELLANEDA's CONTINUATION 

OF THE 

HISTORY AND ATCHIEVEMENTS 

or THE SAGE AND VALIANT 

DON QUIXOTE 

D E LA M A N C H A- 

VOLUME THE FIRST. 
BOOK I. 

vjueftionlefs, there was a fufficient por* 

CHAP. I, tion of hellebore J and, in fhort, no- 

thing was fpared that might conduce to 

WHICH MENTIONS ANOTHER ARA- rcftore him to his reafon. The poor 

BIAN BESIDES BENENGELI, AND gentlemHH was hinifelf well difpufed; 

TREATS OF THE SUCCESS OF DON For he fo much dreaded relapfing into 

quixOTE'8 IMPRISONMENT IN his madnefs, that he never ceafed prcf- 

THB CAGE. iing his niece Magdalen to find hin^ 

out fome excellent book, which might 

/^\^^_ HE fage Alifolan, an hif- employ and divert him during the fevei^ 

<L V torian of equal veracity hundred years continuance of his en- 

Jl T <r with Cid Hamet Benen- chantmcnt. She gave him, by the cu- 

^ \ g^ly» "^elates in his me- rate's dire6lion, Villegas's Flos Sanc^ 

^*^/^v^ moirs, that the Moors, torumj the Gofpels of the Year; and 

from' whom he was de- the Sinner's Guide, by Father Louis 

fcended, having been expelled the king* of Granadal The reading of thefe 

domofArragon, he accidentally found books infenfibly blotted out all thq 

certain annals, written in the Arabian ideas he had conceived of knight- er- 

language, which contained the third rantry, fo that in iix months time he 

fidly made by the invincible knight feemed to be perfe£lly recovered. Thci^. 

Don Quixote de la Mancha, from his was his chain taken off, he was no. 

village of Argamaiilla, in order to be longer locked up in his chamber, - but 

prefent at the tournaiVient which was was allowed the liberty of going to 

foon after to be held in the city of Sa- church, where he heard mafs; and was 

ragofla. The relation he gives us is fo attentive to his curate's le^lures, tl^a^ 

as follows. * all people were very much edified at it. 

Don Quixote having been conveyed In fliort, Mr. Martin Qnixada (for he 

borne in the cage by the kind c^re of was now no longer calledlDon Qu^ixote)^ 

Petei* Perez the curate, and MafterNi- was looked upon as a man perfeflly 

cbolas the barber, wasclofely confined reftored to his wits, and all men blcJed 

to bis chamber with a chain at his heels. Heaven for it. However, none as yet 

He was there daily plied with ftrong durfl talk to him of any thing that 

j^rothf and cordial li(^uorS| in whicb^ mightfeecn to haverclation to his former 

madnefs^ 
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miidners; whicTi indeed was a g^at 
^gument of their difcrelion; though 
it mufk be owned tiiat the pl^fant 
ODmpanions of the village made amends 
fprchis caution by diverting tbemfelves 
with his adventures in his abfence. It 
l)appene;i about this time, that the great 
t>eat of the weather c^0t bis niece into 
fuch a fever as the phyficians call £. 
phemera; which, though it generally 
iatis but a day, very often proves dan- 
^rousj and, to be brief, poor Ma^- 
<dalen (tied of it. Don Quixote could 
i?ot but be much concerned at her 
^eath, notwithftanding it was worth to 
him eight hundred ducats as her heir; 
but having ftill a good old houfc- keeper, 
vrho was an excellent hou&wife, and 
took great care of bim, the trouble 
wore off infenfibly. 

One holiday, after dinner, as be fat 
in his chamber, reading the lives of 
faints, bis old fquire Sancho Panza 
came to vifit bim, as he was wont to do 
frequently at other times. * Are you 

* there, my friend ?' hid Don Quixote^ 

* you come very opportunely to bear 

* the life of a great man.* — * By no 

* means. Sir,' replied Sanchoj * I will 

* not enquire into other men's lives and 
f conyerfation, for that is an unlawful 

* curiofity. Every man muft mind his 

* own bufinefs, withont concerning 

* himfelf with other people's matters.' 
--* What fimplicity!' exclaimed Don 
Quixote: ' the book which I defign to 
•read to you is "holy, and for your im- 

* provemcnt. Draw a chair, that you 

* maylijen torpeiTiore atyoureafe.*— 

* WhatbooK is it that lies before you ?' 
i^id Sanchp} ' is it not fome book 

* of knigbt-crrantry?'— * No,* replied 
i)on Quixot^i * it ;s the Flos San^^o- 

* rum/-T"* And pray who was that 
« Sanilorum?' quoth the fquire. < Was 

* he a king, or ^as he' one pf thofe 

* grjants that Y'erc converted intowind- 
« mills lafl year'?'—* What a filly fei- 
« low thou art/ ?infwered Don Quixote. 

* This bookcpn.tainf the lives ot faints: 

* fuch, for Jnftance, as St. Lawrence, 

* who was broiled on a gridiron; St. 

* Bartholomeyv, who was flaved; and 
,« fo of all other faints^ whether mar- 

* tyrs or confefibrs, whofe feftivals 
« are kept by the church.' — * As God 
« (hall favc ipe,* faid Sancho, inier- 
rupting him, * I believe you defign tp 
^' beccme a faint -errant, to gain th^ 
f lerfc^rial paradife. But Dray, tell 



* me. Sir, when St. Bartholomew was 

* flayed, and St. Lawrence broiled, 

* wereth«y dead or alive ?*-<-< Both of 

* them alive,* anfwered Don Quixote. 

* Heaven preferve me!' exclaimed the 
fquire; * that's ten times worfe than 

* tolling rn a blanket. Hang me if 

* ever I follow the example of your 

* faints! As far as mumbling over the 

* Creed and Lord's Prayer half a fcore 

* times on my knees, I'll not be out- 

* done by e'er a capuchin of them all; 

* but for being roafted, or broiled alive, 
' I am your humble fervantj my talent 

* docs not lie that way.' — * Enough 

* of that!' quoth Don Qiiixote: « let 

* us read the life of St. Bei nard, whofe 

* feftivaliskeptto-day.' Though the 
honeft gentleman had read one half of 
it before, yet was he Co complaifant as 
to begin it again; and, at every leaf he 
turned over, he made fuch judicious 
comments upon the text, that the beft 
moral phlloiropher would have been 
puzzled to outdo him. This, though 
for the moft part it was bat labour 
loft on Sancho, fo far moved him, 

hat he cried our, • Let me die, if you 
do not preach as well as the curate, 
when he makes a fermon for the tithes! 
But now you talk of St. B*-rnard, I 
remember, that laft Sunday, Peter 
Alonfo's Ton, that goes to fchopl, 
j-ead a book to us under the tree by 
the mill. B^'r lady 'tis the fined 
book! Oh 'tis quite another thing 
than your Flos San6lorum. In the 
firft place, before you read a word^ 
juft at the beginning of the book, you 
fee a knight on horftback, who with 
a fword broader than my hand ftrikes 
a rock, and cleaves it afunder.'-— * I 
know who that is,* quoth Don Quix- 
ote; ' it is Don Floriibran of Caifdaria, 
a moft worthy knight. Befides, that 
book mentions fevcr^l other valiant 
knights; as, thjB Admiral of Quafia, 
Palmej-in de Olivia, Blaftordas of the 
Tower, the/dreadful Giant Maleorto 
of Brandanquia, and the famous j?n« 
chantrefTes Zuldaria and Dalphadea.* 
— * Right,' quoth Sancho; * and the 
' book fays, that thofe two enchant- 
reflcs carried a>yay 1 know not what 
king, I know not how, into I know 
not what caftle.'— < It is the caftleof 
Azefaros,' faid Don Quixote. * But 
Peter Alonfo's fon muft certainly 
have ftolen that book from me.''— 
f If fo/ ^uoth the fquire, < he fliall 
'• ^- ^ ■ ' • f not 
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• not enjoy it long, for I will take my 
^ torn, and ^leai it from him; and will 

• bring it you next Sunday, that we 

• may read it inftead of your Flos Sane - 

• torum: nothing pleaies me like the 

• ftories of thofe ancient knighia, who 

• at one (Iroke would cut both man 

• and horfe in two.'-—* You will do 
•* me a pleafure/ replied Don Qoixore, 

• if you can bring it mc again; but 

• pray let it be done (6 privately that 

• nobody may know of it.' — * Let me 

• alone for that!' anfwered the fqnire; 

• till then. Sir, I wi(h you well: I nuill 

• go to my wife, who perhaps may 

• want mc/ Sancho being gone, Don 
Quixote's head began to be much agi- 
tated with thole things that had laid 
buried, and were now revived in his 
memory. He pi.it by the Flos San6Vo- 
rum; and, walking about the room in 
a difordcrly manner, began to recal in-, 
to his didurbed imagination all the 
former ideas of his knight-errantry: 
however, as^mwch diicompofed as he 
was, hearing the bell ring for vefpers, 
he took his cloak and his- beads^ and 
went away to church. 



CHAP. II. 

OF DON QUIXOTE'S RELAPSE. 

NOtwithftanding Mr.MartinQnlx- 
ada was greatly dircorapofed by 
what had happened, yet he did not dif- 
cover itih his behaviourj and he might 
by degrees have recovered his peace of 
mind, had not Sancho di drawled him 
seain the next Sunday. That vidtput 
bim paft all recovery; for the moment 
Don Quixote took into his hands the 
Hiftory of Don Florifi>ran of Canda- 
rim, tnc very pi6lure of that armed 
knight overthrew all his reafon, and 
made him as road as ever. * Sancho,* 
faid he to his fquire, * the book you 

* have brought me, without all doubt, 

* contains moft wonderful feats of chi- 

* valry; but it is much better that we 

* endeavour to imitate, and, ifpofllble, 

* to outdo them, than to fpend our 

* time in reading-them. We have al- 
' ready /acrificed feveral months to a 

* criminal inactive courfc of life, and 

* •mittcd the txercife of thofe duties 



incumbent onus; on me as a knight" 
errant, and on you as a faithful fq^urre. 
It behoves us, my friend, to return 
to OUT employment, which will be 
very pfeafing to God,, and beneficial 
to the world; fince we ffiall deliver 
the earth from thofe immenfe and 
haughty giants, who, again ft alt 
right and reafon, do infult botb 
knights and ladies. Thus (hall we 
revive tlie fime of our anceftors, and 
purchafe infinite glory for ourfelvesj 
and our pofterity. This it is, my 
fon, will make us rich for ever. We 
go to conquer kingdoms for ourfelve* 
and for our friends.* — * Fair and 
foftly,' quorh Sancho, interrupting; 

him I * it 18 no A»ch eafy matter to 
catch them. Pray, good Sir, do not 
buzz your chivalry any more in my 
ears: you promifed me, Taft year, 
that you would make me a king, or 
governor of fome conliderable coun- 
try; my wife an admiral; and my 
children princes. And what is come 
of it? I am ftill but poor Sanclns 
Panza; and all governments (hun me 
as if I had the plague. Let us talk. 
no more of it, good matter Doa 
Qii^Ixote; let us boih keep ourfelves 
well whiilt we are woll; and lerthofc 
fools be beaten who make it their bu- 
finefs to look for it. The Yangue- 
frans *, God be praifed, did fo curiy 
my fides that they left no itching ia 
them. Befjdes, it coll me my dap- 
ple; and when the mule is dead, 
thephyfician mufl travel a foot-f-."— 
As for that, Sancho,' replied Don 

Quixote, * we will be better provided 
this year to perform ihe duties of our 
proftffion than we were the laft. T 
will buy you a bigger afs than that 
which was itolen from you, and we 
will take along with us provifions, 
money, and linen; for, to fay the 
truth, I have oblerved that thofe aj-e 
very neceflary precautions.' — * Up- 
on thefe tcrm^t,' faid the fquire,^ 
and provided you pay me my wages 
every month, I am at your fervicc: 
I will return witli you to the exercife 
of chivalry. Give me but the mo- 
ney, and I will away immediately ta 
my goflTip Thomas Cecial, who has a 
ftately afs to fell, and we will fetout 
to-morrow.'—* I am p leafed to fee. 



* The Yanguefians are carriers of Oajicla. 
•[ In Spain the pii^ficiansriUc on tr.uler. 
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it for a good 
' but we cannot be quite fo ex'pedilious, 
^ fay friend; I miift fiift provide me 
*'Wilh anus, for I know not what Is 

• become of mine, Befidts, that our. 

• fally may prove th» more aufpicFous, 

• I piuftfend you lo ihe PrLocefs Dul. 
'* cinea, to inform her from me, that I 

• am going to feck new adventures, 
•- Were not that cruel enemy of my 

• repofe the molt hard-hearted princeCs 

• in the world, I would go and pro- 
« ftraie myfelf in her prefence, and 
', make a tender to her ceUllial beauty 

• of all the heroick aflions my courage 
< is about to undertake; but !o unpa- 
' ralleled is her rigour, that /he will 
' not permit me to be blelTcd with her 

• ravilhlng light, (ill I have by my in- 

• finite atch.evements obliterated the 

• memory of the exploits of the moll 

• f^vmous kniphts-errant, and even of 

• Hercules hLinfelf! and therefore I 

• think fit, my friend, that you go this 
■ very day to that adorable inhuman 
' creature. Defcribe to her the excefs 
' of my amorous pain, in fuch a lively 

• manner as may moveher companion! 

• in fhort, fpeak to her fo feelingly, 
f that your relation msy touch her 

• heart; and be fore to remember all 

• Ihe fays to you, that you may repeat 
, ' it to me word for word,' — ' Nay, as 

• for matter of talking,' quoth San- 
cbo, • 1 defy a lawyer to outdo me: 

• I will anfwer for it, and will not fail 

• to make it good. There Is but one 

• thing that troubles me; and that is, to 

• know what llhall fay to her." — 'You 
« Jballfay.'repiiedDonQiiixote, 'that 
« her moft humble Have, the Knight 

" • offheSorrowfulAfpea.isllillready 

• to Mpofc himfclf for her fake lo the. 

• mod dreadful dangers; anJ that he 
' conjures her fovereign besuty not to 

• forfake him when he (hall invoke her 

• in hU advtnturei.'— ' Enough, Kir," 
aoiWered the fquire; ' I fliall well 
*. cnpugh remember what I can of thofe 
•.word*,' — ' Let us hear, I pray you," 
bid Don Quixote, ' whether you can 

• repeat them well : deliveryourlelf to 
'.ae i% if I were the Princefs Dulci- 
', Dea^'— ' That U very pleafant,' quoth 
Siochoi 'bow would you have me 
'..Jake jou foi: the. Liydy Duleinea, 

• iirlKn:}:<iu «re my mafter Don Quix- 



Why, ntirofcull,' replied 

the knight, 'cannot you, whilft yoij 
' talk to me. Imagine you are fpeak - 

• ing lo Dulcineaf— • No, by my 
' grandame's foul, can't l!' anfwered 
(he fquire; ' for when I talk to you, I 
' know very well I donoltalk to ano- 

• ther; and, again, I am pofilive that 
' you are my mailer Don Qiiixote." 
— ' What a blockhead you snV quoth 
the knight! ■ peafanls are generally 
' (harp and malicious; but, for your 

• part, it mud be owned your iimpli- 
' city is not lo be matched. It is bet- 
' ter that I write to my amiable queen, 

id that you carry her my letter; for 
lu would entertain her with fome 
Foolilh difeoiirre.' — ' Some foolilh 
difcourfel' replied (he fquire: ' no, 
indeedl Gud be pralfed, 1 have as 
much wit as another in my under- 
Handing; atid you mu(l not think to 
perfiiade me that the moon ia made of 
green cheefe.' However, Don Quix- 
ft to Sancho's 






ory, 



■3 his I 



look 



pen, ink, and paper; and, after Ion 
paufinc and deliberation, at lengtK 
compo"ii:J an epiftle in a ftyle incompa- 
rably fiiiguhr. Before he'vould write 
it out fair, he read it to his fquire, who 
cried out inatranfport, ' By the Lord, 
' a moft curious letter! a fchoolmafler 
' would f'carce write a better. It ft a 
' bow-fliot beyond that you fent Ma- 
' damDoicineafromtheBlackMoun- 
' tain. I underftand fome few words 
' of that, but I can make nothing at 
' all of thil, with a pux to itl Give 
' it me, and I will be gone immediately 
' with it to Tobofo; and this very 
' night will bring you a good or a bad 
' anfwer,' Don Quixote read his let- 
ter over and over leveral times, then 
Itanfcribed it fairly; and, delivering it 
to his fquire, faid lo him, ' Take it. 

* my Ton, and go fee that heavenly 
' wonder, who has (he fopreme difpo- 
' falof mydefliny. Farewell I ex- 
' peft your return with impatience. 
' May the Heavens grant that you 

• bring back a favourable anfwer I' 

A tew minutes after Sancho was 
gone, one of the alcaldes " of the town 
came to call upon Don Quixote, and 
carried him to the market- ji. ice, or 
fquare; where they found the curare, 
the barber, and other men of note of 



* Aninferieraiitilter of jultici among the Spaniitils. 
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Ae place, in a little ring* Whilft 
thejrftood ther^dilcourfing, they cfpied 
coming up towards them four gentle- 
men, attended by feverai pages and by 
twelve grooms leading is many horfes, 
with rich furniture. They all beheld 
this ftately cavalcade wiih attention j 
and the curat*., turning to Don Quixote, 
indifcreetly (contrary to his cultom) 
faid to him — ' Tell us the truth, Mr. 

* Quixada, if you had feen thefe cava- 

* lieis arrive here fix months ago with 

* this equip ige would it not have puz- 

* zlcd you ? Y''i would have imagined 

* that thole gentlemen were no lei* than 

* the four immenle giants, keepers of 

* Bramiforan, the enchanter's caftie, 
« and that they were come abroad to 

* fl;eal away fome princcfs of high re- 

* nown.' Though thefe words were 
fuk h as might have moved Don Qjixote 
to i'>me extravagant ^fliou, conlidering 
his briins weie already in a ferment, 
yci •icanlwered very dilcreetly— * Mr. 

* Curate, if you pleafe, let us lay afide 

* raillery; and let us rather go up to 

* thofe gentlemen, who ftop in the vil- 
' lagc: let us know who they are, and 

* what they look for.* His advice was 
followed) all the company drew near 
the gentlemen j anH, after the ufual fa- 
lutations, the curate very courteoufly 
afked them who they were, and whe- 
ther they defigncd to lie in the village. 

* M iter Licentiate,' replied one of 
them, * we are gentlemen of Granada, 

* who are going to the tilting at Sara- 

* gofla: our defign was to havt tra- 

* veiled o.i two leagues farther, but our 
.* fervants and horlcs were i'o tired, that 
' we thought fit to reli them here ; and 

* we mufl defire you t»> give us leave, 

* though it were but to lie in your 

* church, rather than oblige us to go 

* any farther.*— * Well, gentlemen,' 
faid the curate, * fince there is no inn 
' in this place fit to entertain fo many, 

* I will take care to lodge you myfelf : 

* the two alcaldes (hall each of them 
' take one gentleman and his followers, 

* and Mr. Quixada and I will take care 

* of the other two. You will not be 

* treated, gentlemen; fuitable to ysmr 
' quality, nor as we could wiOij but 

* it (hall be with a great deal of good- 
' will and affection.' The curate hav- 
ing thus ordered their lodging, every 
man carried his guetls home; the gentle- 
men having firlt agreed amongft them- 
felvcp that they would fet out very eailv 



in the morning, to avoid the great heat 
of the weather. 



CHAP. III. 

HOW DON (^IXOTE ENTERTAINED 
HIS GUEST, AND OF THE DIS- 
COURSE THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
THEM. 



DO N Qiiixote having conduced hi$ 
gentleman to his houfe, ordered 
his houiekeeper to make fupper ready, 
and not to fparc the poultry; with. 
which, as good luck would have it, he 
was then well ftored. Whilft fupper 
w.isdrefling, his gueft and he were tak- 
ing the freih air in the court before the 
houfe. Don Qu^ixote being defirous to 
know his name, afked his family, and 
why he came from (o remote a part to 
the tilting of Saragofla. The gentle- 
man anfwered, that his name was Don 
Alvaro Tarfe; that he was defcended 
from the ancient family of the Tarfes, 
a race of noble Moors in Granada, near- 
ly allied to their firft kings. < You 
know,* faid he, ' what account there 
is in hiftory of thele affairs, and hovr 
all the Ahencerrages, the Zegris, the 
Gomeles, the Magas, and other noble 
families of Gianada, embraced the 
Chridian religion, and remained in 
Spain, after the Catholick King,Ver- 
dmand, had conquered that flourifli- 
ing kingdom. As for the motive of 
my journey, I muft confefs it is love, 
A lady, whom I admire, chufes that 
I (hould be prcfent at the tilting at 
SaragofTa', as her knight; and to pleafe 
her I go thither, to contend for the 
prize which is to reward the con-^ 
queror.* — * I wi(h you mayfucceed, 
faid Don Quixote. * However, though 
Fortune, which difpofes of events, 
fhould not prove favourable, you will 
Itill have the fatisfaflioo of approv« 
ing yourfelfa faithful lover, pertbrm^ 
ing all that in you lies for the honour 
of your lady. Be fo kind as to give 
me an account of thatjnoft excellent 
perfon's rare qualities, and of the 
principal adventures of her life.'—* 
It would take up more time than I 
ftiall Itay here,' replied Don Alvaro, 
to fatisfy yourcuriofity. I can only 
tell you, that my miftrefs is in the 
' (ixteenth year of her age, and that fhe 
< is counted the greatelt beauty in An- 

Q « dalulia. 




• ialnfil. ItifrtiWtAeitofthcrmller 

• file; bot^^" • Thatii pity,' faid 
Don Quiicot*, interfupling liimj ' for 

• Ariftoile fays that a woman, to be 

• perfeS, oioB b? Urge.' — ' Wiih A- . 
' riflotle's leave,' replied ihe Grana- 
dine, fmiling, ' I am not of his opi- 

• nion in that parliciiUr, no more than 

• in many others. I admire nature as 
« much in it's Iniall iia in it's greateft 
« woi-ks. Precious ftones are finJll j 

• »ndtheeyes,wtlicharelhemoftbcau. 

• liful and moli moving patu of hu- 

• man bodies, are the Uall."— ' You 

• aie in iherighv' quoth Don Qitijtole; 
' yet you cannot deny, that tall, welU 
' proportioned women, have a more 
« nolfle and majefiick air thin .the 
' others.' Thisdebateconcerniiigihc 
tize of women held them titi one of 
Tarfe's pag«8 was feni by the houie- 
kcrper to acquaint ihem that liipprr 
.was ready, then Don Qu_i! 
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faid, and both fat down w lable. Di 
JDg the fupptr, Don Quixote fell Into 
s deep reverie: one while he would fit 
with Ihe YiSuaU in his month, gaiing 
earoeftlyonthe cloth, wiihouifomuch 
a«wiiiking; another time, Don Aivaro 
afkiog bim whither he ■eas married, he 
anfwered— ihal Roiinanle was the beft 
lioife Cordova ever produced. The 
Granadine being much finpnredal this 
CKiraordinarv diftraflion of thought, 
was defirous to know the caufe of it 
«fter fupper. ' IMr, Quijuda,' faid he 
lo him, ' if you will give m» leave to 
< be free with you, I muft declare that 

■ you feemed lo me juft now fo wholly 
« abfroi, and abforbed in thought, that 

• I have leafon tobeiieve you have fome 
.« difconlenl upon you 1 if fo, I btffeech 
« you do not hide it from me, and I 
« will alleviate your trouble, if it be in 

• my power. Grief, when confined, 

■ and, na it were, ibut up in (he hejirt, 

• ha* alwMi violent effcfli) whereas, 
' by comtiraniciting it to a friend who 

■ will bear part, i: is diininilhed and 

• diffipaltd.'— < ] am obliged to you. 

• Don Aivaro.'aofweiiKlDonQiliitoic, 
very formally! ' »o3* "*>"> I could 

• ferve you in ;:elurn foryour generofity, 

• But be not Turpi ised at having fee n 

• me difcompofedi it is not ealy for 



* us, who glorioufly profer* kni^t- 

' errantry, wrbo daily etigage with gi> 
' ailteoreiKhanters,withEndrisgi>fei' 
' or rbiooceroles, for the purpole of 

■ diienchaming princclTes, and red re f- 
*(lng wrongs; it is not eafy for us, I 
' fay, to keep down our thoughts, filled 

■ with ai! ihefe ideas, from Ibarine 
' alof..' * 

Tarfc was altonilhed to he^D^n 
Quixote lalkfo wildly; heconjeaured 
the poor genileman was not (ound in 
hisintelleasi and, to be the mon; fully 
convinced of what he fancied, he faid 
to him—' Kor all this, Mr. Quixada, C 
' do not comprehend what it was that fo 
' wholly took up your thoughts at fup- 

• per.' — ' Though it does not wtU be-- 
' come knights lo reveal fuch fecrets,' 
replied Don Quixote, ' neverlhelefs, 
' finte ycu are a gentleman, and fub- 
' j.a, .s welt as myfelf, to the God of 

* Love, 1 will not conceal from you the 
' troubles of my foul. The incompa. 

• rablc princefs who has captivated my 
' liberiy ieems infenfibic to my paf. 



' never tranfgrelfed ihe laws of chi- 
' valry: 1 have ever ftriaiy followed 
' the examples fct before me by thofc 
' ancient and primitive knighla-errant, 
< the invincible Amadis of Gaul, his 
'fon EfpUtidiati, Palmerin de Ollva, 

• the Knight of the Sun, Tnblantea of 

• Uichemont, Don Belianis of Greece, . 

• and, in Ihort, by all others who have 
' had the honour to profefs the facred 
' order of kiiipht-errantry.' DonAI- 
varo, who had a quick apprehenfion, 
hearing this ejitravagant difcourfc, 
found immediately how the matter 
llood : he perceived that his hof) had 
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books of chivalry; and, refolving to 
divert himfelf, be faid to him—' Pray, 
' Mr. Qujjtada, is the iady whom you 
' adore, of this country ? foryou being 

• aperfon To judiciouily nice, ibe who 
' had qualifications to charm you mull 

• be atleaft anothcrDianaof Ephefus." 
- — ' She fuipafies in beauty,' replied 
Don Quixote, ' not dnly Diana of 
' Ephefus, and Poli'xena of Troy, but 
' even Dido of Carthage, and Doralice 

• ofGranada. Hereyesainlhercoin> 



• Endiia 



Is the BaiM of a mol} dreadful mnnl^r, (laio by Amadii de Gaule, who at 
\Taniei tkt 'jtis of [U Knight of the CrEeo SwDrd.vSce Amtitt de Gaulc, 
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•'plAtion are like the riflhg fun, and 
the natural red on her cheeks re- 
ieipbles a rofe when it is new blown j 
her teeth are of ivory, her lips of co- 
ral, and her neck is whiter thhn ala- 
bafter : her name is the Princefs Dul - 
cinea del Tobofo; and mine, Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, the Knight of 
the Sorrowfnl Afpeft.* With much 
difficulty did Don Alvaro reftrain him- 
ftlf from laughing, when he heard the 
appellation Don Quixote had made 
choice of; an appellation he highly ap- 
proved,as being fo happily defcriptivc of 
the original. * It is that princefs,' con- 
tinued our hero, * who gives life to my 
thoughts, who raifcs »ny imagination, 
and caufes thofc diftraflions which 
make me fo much a ftranger to my- 
felf. I quitted my houfe and coun- 
try, to perform a thoufand glorious 
undertakings abroad for her honour ; 
and I fent to her all the fierce giants 
and imparalleled knights I encoun- 
tered, having conquered and reduced 
them to fubmiflion. And yet, would 
you believe it, Don Alvaro ? not- 
^withftanding fuch- unheard-of fer- 
vices, fhe is to me nrrore cruel than an 
Africgn lionefs, or an Hyrcanian ty- 
ger : fhe receives my paffionate letters 
with difdain, or rather with horror. 
I have made fpeechcs to her longer 
than thofe of St. Catharine to the 
fenate of Rome: I compofed verfes 
for her more tender than Petrarch's 
to his beloved Laura; and poems 
more fublime than thofe of Homer or 
Virgil, and more full of dii^reilions 
than Liican's Pharfalla. I nave this 
Tcry day fent her a letter replete with 
tbe moft refpe6lful expreffions; and 
I expefl no other return but an an- 
fwer teeming with rigour and dif- 
dain.' No looner had he ipoki^n the'e 
words than he faw hh fijuire. ' Well, 
Sancho,' faidhetohim, * what news 
do you bring me from my inTinta? 
Am I to live, or muft I die ?' — * Sir,' 
replied the fquire, * here is a letter fhe 
got the fexton of Tobofo to wiiie for 
her, and which (he rrder«:d me to de- 
liver to you.'—' A letter from her !' 
qaoth Don Quixote, tranfported with 
joy; * What a mighty favour! Good 

* God! is fhe at length grown fenfihle 

* to my love?' — * Sir,' faid Sancho, 

* read the letter firfl; perhaps you have 

* no fuch fifreat caufe to rejoice.' — * Be 
' pleafed, I befeech you, Dvn Alvaro,' 



faid onr knight, * to give nif» IvSve to 
' read this note, and fatisfy the impa- 
' tience I am under to know r.iy doom.* 
This faid, hekiffed the lei ter, opened it, 
and, after having read it to himfelf, 
cried out, ' O Heavens ! can I receive 
fuch an anfwer without dying for 
grief? Never did lady fend fuch an 
unworthy threat to a knight! Did 
the Infanta Olira ever ufe the Pnnce 
of Portugal thus, though fhe had fo 
great an averfion to him.?'—.* What! 
Don Quixote,' faid Don Alvaro, *caa 
the Infanta Dulcinea del Tobofo de- 
fpife you, when there is no princefs 
in the world but would look upon ft 
as an honour to be favoured with 
your love ? *— * Do you judge of it,', 
anfvvered Don Quixote j * hear what 
' that inhuman creature writes to me.* 
He then read to Don Alvaro Dulcinea's 
letter ; which was as follows. 



* TO MARTIN QUIXADATHE BRAIN- 

• LESS. 

* r T is long fmce my brothers ought 
''■ * to have treated yoju with a good 
cudgelling, in return for all the im- 
pertinent letters you have fent me. 
Had they been at home when that 
old fool Sancho Panf a brought me 
your lart, he had not gone away with 
all his ribs whole; but patience for 
that— If ever he comes hither again, 
he fhall nay for if all together. And as 
for you, Mr. Martin, 1 would have 
you to tuke notice, iliat if ever, for 
the future, you call me Dulcinea <lel 
Tobofo, and entitle me Q^iec'ji, In- 
fanta, orEmprefs,you may havec.iufe 
to lepent having given mc thofe 
Shrovetide names the lonreft day you 
have to live. i?e It kn )\vn to vou. 
that by iea and by l-.nd my name is 
Aldonza Lorenzo, aii.is No^alcs,' 



* By this uhufive letter, you may 

* julgc, Don Alvaro,' faid Dor. Q_nix- 
ole, * wliethiT I hivc net reafm to 

* complHin of the unjjc»rnl!flt*d iDgra- 

* titddc of Duicinei.' — ' U the i-nfe!' 



cried Sancho. * J\Tind me, good Sir; 
I wifh I may be tr'niMcd with the 
fnivel as long as I liv-, if my m.illcr 
has not |>erformed moit*. :ic(s of chi- 
valry, hy diiv uF«d l>v night, for that 
jilt, thin ar.v '.■;hcr woul-l luvu done 
fur a lady -abbe; r>. Ijut wiiut a pox 
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need he trouble himfelf? He who has 
garlick eats it with his bread ; he 
that has none muft be content without 
it. Between friendis, my matter Don 
Quixote is too patient. If. inftead 
of writing to that brazen -face, he had 
fent her by the poft, or any other way, 
half a fcore good kicks in the guts, fne 
would never have been fo fqueamilh. 
I am well acquainted with that fort 
of cattle 5 if you give them their way, 
they will (hew no mercy. If a man 
turns iheep, the wolves will devour 
him ; if he takes a cuff on the earjj he 
fliall have two, and fo-forth. I would 
fain fee them put their tricks upon 
me: but, egad! they are not fuch 
fools ; I can fence with my foot as 
well as brother Jerome's mule, when 
I have my Sunday (hoes on full of 
hob-nails. If Dulcinea had made 
her two brothers, Bafil and Bertrand 
Nogales, beat me, it had been the 
deareft beating they ever beftowed in 
their days.' Sancho's hand was too 
much in to ftop here ; and Don Quix- 
ote was fain to bid him hold his peace; 
but all would not do. * I.muft tell you,' 
ontinued he, * how that toad ferved 
me one day, when I carried her ano- 
ther letter from my m after. I found 
her in the ftable, filling a pannier of 
dung; and no fooner did I open my 
mouth to tell her that my mafter Don 
Quixote moft humbly kiffed her 
hands, but (he faluted me with a 
(hovelful, fteeped in horfe-pifs, acrofs 
the face. My beard being that day, 
unfortunately for me, thicker than 
Maimer Nicholas the barber's brufh,- 
the filth ftuck to it like pitch.' — « In 
good truth,' faid Don Alvaro, fmil- 
ng, • that was an ill reward, my 
friend, for carrying the letter. Dul- 
cinea, as far as I can perceive, does 
not follow the examples fet her by the 
ancient heroines of chivalry, who 
loaded thofe fquires with prefents who 
brought them love-letters.'—* Love- 
letters!' quoth Sancho; * on my con - 
fcience, if a cardinal's fquire (hould 
carry her an afs's burden, of them, 
(he would not fo much as thank him. 
You never beheld fuch a four face as 
our lady makes when a letter is de- 
livered to her: a body would think 
file was eating crabs ; and may the 
devil blow his bellows in the poop of 
hcrl'-r* Hold, SanchoP cried Don 



Quixote, * do not curfe that prmcefs } 
' ingrate, unjuft, and barbarous as fhc 
is, ftill I adore her. Think (he is the 
fovereign over my will, and refpeft 
what I love.' — * In truth , worthy Don 
'Quixote,' faidtheGranadine, * I can- 
not but be amazed. I confefs your 
infanta's ftile is har(h: but have not 
you, perhaps through inadvertency, 
given her fome caufe of offence ? Ex- 
amine yourfelf well j perhaps yoa 
have, without refle6ting on it, in- 
ferted in your letter of this day fome 
word which (he may have taken in a 
wrong fenfe : you know that fome- 
times happens among ladies.' — *No, 
Don Alvaro,' replied Don Quixote, 
there is nothing in that letter which 
could give her caufe of offence ; and, 
to convince you it is io, I will this 
moment (hew you the foul copy.'— 
He went immediately, and brought it 
out of his clofet; and, (itting down 
again-, read diftin£lly, in a grave tone^ 
thefe following words. 



* TO THE MATCHLESS PRINC£5# 

* DULCINEA DEL TOBOSO. 

* TyOULD the faithful love which 

* boils over in the veins of thi*. 
your (lave, O ungrateful fair! permit 
me to be angry to rebellioii again ft 
yOur perfeflion and absolute empire,- 
I (hould foonby oblivion take revenge 
of the contempt with which you treat 
my fcorching (lames ! But perhaps 
you, my fweet enemy, imagine that I. 
never exercife my thoughts in any. 
thing but undoing of wrongs, and 
puni(hing of felons; yet, thouglt 
every day 1 have employed my body 
againft outrageous giants, and have 
often (hed the blood of fuch monfters, 
my thought, which is fo nimble- 
winged, hath neverthelefs not for- 
borne joyfully to call to mind your 
moft admirable endowments, and 
that it was captivated by the moft ex- ■ 
cellent lady among the queens of 
high rank. ' However, O noble prin- 
cefs, be pleafed to receive nie to mercy, 
if 1 have con^itted any difcourtefy 
towards your high majefty and royal 
beauty: and I may well deferve itj 
for throtgh love all faults are par- 
donable. This is the favour humbly 
< fued for to your imperial perfe^lions, 

t by 
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^ bf liifOwho 18 fo much yours till his 

• departure out of this world ; the 

• Knight of the Sorrowful Afpeft— 

•Don Quixote delaMancha.' 

* In good truth/ faid Don Alvaro, 
fmiling, * I never faw any thing more 
exquifite than that letter : it is fo good, 
that it might verily pafs for an epiftle 
written in days of yore by Sancho, 
King of Leon, to the noble lady 
Ximena Gomez, when the famous 
Cid Ruy Diaz comforted her in his 
ahfence *. But how comes it, Don 
Quixote, that, being fo polite and ele- 
gant in your difcourfe, you wrote to 
your infanta in that ftile, which^ as 
you well know, is now quite out 
of date?*-—* I will tell you the rea- 
fon,- faid Don Quixote; * I did it 
to try whether, in imitating the ftile 
of our ancient knights, I could hovr 
the inflexible Dulcinea, and foften 
that heart of adamant, whofe hard- 
nefs my common expreflions only 
ferve to increafe.' — *And why,' quoth 
the Granadine, * did you take the name 
of the Knight of the Sorrowful Af- 
peft ?'— * As for that,* quoth Sancho, 
you muft excufe him, for it was I 
that gave it him ; and, to deal plainly, 
it docs not milbecome him.'—' I took 
the n*me of the Knight of the Sor- 
rowful Aii)ea,' faid Don Quixote, 
becaufe my abfence from my fove- 
reign lady made me forrowful to ex- 
cels; and in it I imitated Amadis, who 
took the name of Beltenebros.f/ 
Tlrfe feemed concerned at Don Quix- 
ote's affliflions; and faid to him, ' Poli- 

* tively that letter is very full of refpe6t 5 
^ and I cannot conceive what (hould fet 
' Dulcinea fo umeafonably againd you, 

* or why file thus abufes a knight of 

* your worth.' Then changing the 
difcourfe, hje faid—* Being to fet out to- 

* morrow before day, to avoid the heat,. 

• Iwouldwillinglygoto-bed^withyour 

• leave.' Don Quixote anfwered, he 
might ufe his picture; and went out 
to fetch' fome fweetmeats to treat his 



gueft before he went to bed. The Grt^^ 
nadine drawing near to the bad, whick 
was made for him in the chamber they 
were then in, called two of his pages to 
undrefs him : but Sancho, fearing to 
lofe the privileges of a fquire, would 
not fuffer any but himfelf to do that 
fcrvice; which fo pleafed Don Alvaro, 
that, holding out his leg to have the 
boot drawn off, he faid, * Go to, then, 

* my friend, fince your good-will U 

* fuch, draw fteadily; for it will be a 

* great honour to me to be able to boaft 

* I was unbooted by one of tlje moft 

* famous fquires of knight-errantry.* 
— ^* Give me leave, Don Alvaro,' qiioth 
Sancho, * I do really believe I am as 

* good as another ; and though I have 

* not the title of Don, yet my father 
« had.'— *Howfo!' faid Tarfe.* If your 

* father bore that title of honour, have 

* you degenerated from it?* — * No, 

* Sir,' replied Sancho ; • but my father 

* placed that honourable title as bed: 

* pleafedhim; and, inftead of placing 

* it before his name, as you gentlemen 

* do, he put it after, or behind.*— 

* Then his name,' faid the Granadine, 

* was Francis Don,John Don, or Mar- 

* tin Don ?' — * You have not hit it yet, 

* Sir,' anfwered the fquire ; * his name 

* was Peter Remendon J.* Don Al- 
varo could not forbear laughing at this 
dull piece of wit; and afked Sancho 
whether his father was yet living. * No, 

* Sir,' quoth Sancho; * he died of 

* kibed heels ten years ago.* — * Of 

* kibed heels!' cried the Granadine, 
laughing; * he is the firft man I ever 

* heard of that died of fuch a diftem- 

* per.' — * God take me, Don Alvaro,* 
cried the fquire, * may not every man 

* die of the diftemper that pleafes him 

* beft!' Don Alvaro and his pages 
were ftlU furnifhed with new fubje^ 
of laughter when Don Quixote re- 
turned, followed by his houfekeeper, 
bringing a plate of dry fweetmeats, and 
a flafk of white wine; butTarfe would 
accept of none. * I dare not eat,' faid' 
he ; * for I never eat between meals but 

* I fuffer for it. I have often madeth/s 



* An old ftory in Spal «, of which there are ridiculous ballads. 

i Amadis de Gaule, (Book II. Chap. 6.) being in dlfgrace with Oriana, his miftrefs,. 
draws to the habitaiion of a very old hermit, from whom he receives, at hia own requeft, 
die name of Beltenebros; which may be interpreted the Beautiful Obfcure; or, as it is ren- 
dered in theEngliih tranilation of the firft four books of Amadis d€ Gaule, Edit. i6i9,The 
fair Forlorn. 
t JUiBcad«(Oj ia Spaniibi is a botcher, or cobltr* 

< experiment 
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' experiment onr my feff of the aphoriftn 
ofAviccn, or Galen, that to cat before 
the lad nouriniment taken be digefted, 
is prejudicial to health.* — * Well,* 
ried Sancho, * there is never a villain 
nor a Gtlian of them >K^orth a ftraw : 
I would no more forbear eating when 
- 1 had got a bit in my hand, than I 
wouM fpitttng when I have occanoiT, 
though thofe fellows fliould jabber 
more Latin to me than there is in the 
A, B, C — * You are in the right, 
friend Sancho,' quoth Don Alvaro; 
and, with your mafter's leave, you 
muft take this bit from me.* TTiis 
fexd, he took up a preferved pear on the 
point of the knife, and gave it him.-^ 
Pray cxcufe me, Sir,' faid the fquire; 
thefe dainties do me harm when the 
quantity is too froall.' He took it, 
however, and eat it, notwithllanding. 
Don Quixote thenwiftied a good-night 
to his gueft, who retired ta bed imme- 
diately. 



C H A P. IV. 

CW DON QUIXOTE'S MIGHTY PRO- 
JECTS AND DESIGNS, WHICH 
WERE ALL APPROVED BY HIS 
SQUIRE. 

DON Quixote having quitted Don 
Alvaro's chamber, led Sancho 
into another, where he faid to him, 

* Stay here, my friend, and lie with 

* me this nightj I have an affair of the 

* greatefl moment to communicate to 

* you.'—* Hold a little, Sir,' replied 
the fquire; * I muft firft take one turn 

* in the kitchen, for I have not had 

* my fupper yet; and I am like the 

* cuckow, I cannot fing till my belly is 
« full.' — « Go down then to fupper,' 
faid Don QuiXotcj * and come to me 

< again inftantly.' — * Sir,* quoth San- 
cho, ' I will put in double bits to have 

* done the fooner j I will be with you 

< in a very little time, and perhaps; 

* fooner than I could wi(h mylelf; for 
« I am much afraid that Don Alvaro's 

* fervants have not left me much to 

* do.' This faid, he went down into 
the kitchen; and Don Quixote went to 
bed to wait his return. The houfe- 
keeper had killed fb many fowls, that 
there was enough to fatisfy Sancho : 
Ihe fet before. him all that was left of 
the fupper^ and he crammed himfelf 



up to his throat ; then returning, In % 
good humour, to his matter's chamber. 
So now. Sir,' faid he, * we may talk 
about bufmefs. I am now fit to give 
advice, for I am as full as a tick.'— 
Shut the door,* qUoth Don Quixote; 
and come to bed to me.* The fquii e 
flripped without any ceremony; and 
his mafter having him by his fide, fpoke 
to him as follows. * Friend Sancho, 
I have one of the greatcft dcfigns in 
hand that ever occupied the thoughts 
of a knight-errant; but, before I 
acquaint you with it, it will be con- 
venient I put fome queftions to you, 
which I did not think fit to afk be- 
fore Don Alvaro. How did Dulci- 
nea look when fhe received my let- 
ter? Did fhe read it?'—* No, Sir,* 
anfwered the fquire; * but fhe caufed 
it to be read.*—.* And did (he not 
ex pre fs any token of fatisfaflion?' 
eplied Don Quixote. * I beg your 
pardon,* quoth Sancho; * fhe laughed 
like a mad woman, till her fides 
fhook again.*—* She is a very le- 
ferved princefs,' faid the knight. 
And how do we know that it was not 
the better to conceal the tender affec- 
tion (he has for me, that (lie coun- 
terfeited fo much rigour, and writ 
to mein fuch aharfhmanner? But in 
fliort, fmce a heart that is full of 
love cannot but betray itfelf, did fhe 
not, when fhe difmiifed you, let flip 
fome word that might cherifh my 
love ? Did not fome obliging expref- 
fion efcape her againft her will?' — 
Yes, indeed, Sir,' replied the fquire; 
fhe fpoke words enough: fhe told me 
that you and I were the two greatelt 
madmen in all this country of La 
Mancha; befides, I don't know how 
much more, which I am forry I did 
not remember, to have told it you 
again word for word, as you com - 
manded me.' — * Nay, that is too 
much!* cried Don Quixote; < I be- 
gin to open my cyesy I perceive the 
haughty one defpifes me, and that I 
inipofe upon myfelf when Igive a 
favourable conftruflion to her cru- 
elty. It is decreed! J muft fet my- 
felf free from her unworthy bands; 
I fay unworthy bands, becaufe ne- 
ver princefs threatened to cudgel a 
knight-errant. This way of pro- 
ceeding is abuHve: fur knights to be 
hated is tolerable; let it pafs, they 
are not therefore the lefs amorous or 

* faithful) 



Av^li-aneda's qjjixote.. 



>7 



fai^ful; but they mull: not endure to 
be defpifed. I will therefore oblite- 
rate the memory of Dulcinea j the 
rcfolution is fixed; and this is one of 
the great defigns I had to acquaint 
you with''—* Faith and troth,* quoth 
Sancbo, * I am glad at my heart that 
Madam Dulcinea is no longer one of 
us, for her having taken fo much 
|>ains to daub me in her ftable. May 
I never get my government, if (he 
does not one time or other bite her 
nails for madnef8,'when (he hears 
yuu are a king, and I a governor; 
and that it is her own fault (he is not 
an emprefs, and her two brothers 
princes! vrho are now never like to 
be any thing hut poor labouring fel- 
lows. God knows how they will 
curry her hide for having behaved 
herfelf fo like a fow towards you, 
inftead of receiving your letters like 
a gentlewoman, and granting you all 
knightly favours you defired. Oh, 
bow mad (he will be ! but then it will 
be a day after the fair : after meat, 
muftard; and like fending for the 
doctor when the patient is dead. And 
when 9. man has fcalded his throat 
and guts, it is too late to blow.'— 
That is not all neither, Sancho/ faid 
Don QMixote; * I have another projeft 
in my head, which I am pleafed to 
take your advice in.' — * Be quick, 
then. Sir,' quoth the fquire ; * for I 
perceive, by the many and powerful 
wamblings of my brain, that I (hall 
foon fall afleep.'— * I have under- 
(^ood,' anfwered Don Quixote, 'that 
there is to be a folemu'tilting at Sara- 
goflfa very fpeedily. We muft not 
by any means let (lip fo favourable 
an opportunity; and I defign to- 
morrow to take meafures for provid- 
ing myfelf with new arms, that we 
may fet forward immediately.' San- 
ho told his mafter he was ready to fol - 
low him through the world ; which fo 
pleafed Don Quixote, that he embraced 
him for joy, though the fquire wah too 
far overcome with (lecp to be duly inn- 
ijbleofit. However, the knight, wno 
did not perceive this, held on his <iif 
courfein the following manner. ' i hen 

* we will goto SaragofTa, where I (hall 

* win the fir(t prize at the jouils ; and 

* fincethat ingrate Dulcinea has repaid 

* my con(hincy with contempt, I will 
^ feek fome other lady who will better 

f ^uite my fervices* Perhaps you 



will fay I ought to make a fcnipleof 
changing my miilrefs; but to that, 
my friend, I anfwer, that the KnigUt 
of the Sun forfook Claridiana for the 
Princefs Landabrides, though he had 
not the leaft caufe to complain of her- 
And that I may find a perfon worthy 
of fuch a knight as I am, I delign to 
repair to the court of Spain, where 
my reputation has already made me 
known. The beautiful prince(re8, 
who compofe the queen's court* 
charmed with my mien and reputa- 
tion, will vie with one another ta 
make conqueft of my heart; but I 
will not fubmit it to the difpofal of 
any but of her who (hall give me the 
greateft tedimonies of her love, either 
by endeavouring to drefs herfelf ta 
pleafe me, or by the pidionate let* 
ters, the fcarfs, the bracelets, and 
oriier magnificent prefents, (he will 
beftow upon n>e. The court knights, 
and particularly thofe of the Golden 
L Fleece, envious of my honour and 
good fortune, will ufe a thoufand 
artifices to lelTcn me in the king's 
opinion: I will demand fatisfaflioa 
of them; and, having killed or dif- 
armed tliem all in the prelljrnce of the 
king and court, I (hall certainly gain 
the reputation of being the beft knight 
in the world. What do y u think of 
my rcfolution?* He held his peace 
a while to hear hisfquire's anfwer; but 
finding he was arteep, he jogcjcd hioi 
with his elbiw. faying, * Hey, my 
^ friend! give ear to me, I conjure you.* 
— * You are in the right, Sir.' cried 
Sancho, betwixt (leeping and wiiking; 
* all that mob of giants is only fit to 
be hanged, and it is well done to lay 
them on.' — * Heaven confound thee 
and thy giants!' quoth Don Quix- 
ote; * I am working my brains to beat 
into your head that which» under 
God, moft behoves you and me in this 
world, and you fieeplikeadormoufe.* 
— •* Good Sir,' faid the fquire, * be 
pK-afed to let me (leep, and I will al- 
low all that you have before faid, or 
(hall hereafter fay to me, to be good 
and true.'—* By the living God,' an- 
fwered the knight, ' it is none of the 
leaft ijiisfortimes to be forced to com- 
municate impoicant affairs to fuch a 
clown as you are! Well, deep od, 
poor wretch I and be for ever a (lave 
to your fenfes : for my part, I will 
5 not deliver myfelf up to the arms of 

* ilumbery 




• i,iiLig,ii3tlL,„ th. means I am io ufeta 

• «rinihcfi.-ftt.rl2eatthej'ii.ft5. I «itl 

• imilate the wife ai'chitfft; who, be- 

• fore he puts hand to the work, firft 

• conlrives and diTiiores in his fancy all 

• the parts of itie ftruflure he intends 

• to raife." In this eiiiploynient D.m 
Quiicote fpent the greateft part of the 
jiight! he rfprefented to himfelf, by 
the force of his diltraactl iinagiiiation, 
all that was to happen to iiiiii at (he 
lilting. Sotnetimes he talked to the 
knights be was to run againftj another 
whitehedemandedof the judges of the 
£eld the prize he hsd 4eferve<I. Then 
liaving.in mofthumbleand grave man- 
ner, falutedalarfy, whom be conceited 
mollbeautifiil, and moft richly adorned, 
fitting in a balcony, he gracefully pre- 
fenltd her, on (be point of bis lance, 
as he faf on horfeback, the jewel he 
Itadwon as her knight, At length, 
fleep overcoming his fenfes, for aiuhile 
difpelltd all ihofe enlravagant idtas 
which his diflrafled nolion of knight- 
errantry hjd formed in his fancy. 

An hour before day fomebodyktlock- 
ed hard at the door of tb: houfe. The 
knight awaked i and having, not with- 
out much calling and Ihaking, louzed 
htsfqoire, hebadehiiii rifeanti fee what 
was the matlcr. Sancho got up, though 
not without cuifinglhofe who broke his 
reft. Hefound the curate, and ihe two 
alcaldes, who came la callup Don Ai- 
varo, that he might let out in the cool 
of the rooming with the other genlle- 
nien of Granada, as had been agiccd 
among tdem the night before. That 
done, the curate and alcaldes relumed 
home to give their gucfts fonie break- 
faft, who were after that to come and 
take up Tarfe in their way. All per- 
ibns wereprefently up in Don Quixote's 
bmifei and.whilft theftranger'slervants 

Jacked up all things to be gone, the 
oufekeepcr and Sancho made rend V the 
breakfaft. In ihemean while, the Gra- 
mdine, having drelTed bimlelf, i'aid to 
Don Quixote, whocamiinto bis cham- 
ber to bid him good-morrow, ' Sir 
-Knight, I have a favour lo beg of 
« youi I am iuformed one of my 

• horfes is lame, and cannot carry the 
■ )ea!t weight, which will oblige me lo 

• leave here fuch part of my equipage 

• as is roaft cumberfome, and not ab- 

• foiulely necelTary. Among other 
' things, I have a iuit of armour 



' wrought It Milan, whlcS I 3a not 
' much care to carry to Satagoflaj for, 
' bcfides that it is more fit to run at 

• the ring than for lilting, I have ano. 
' ther fuit, which I fel a greater value 
'upon. I deCre, therefore, that you 
' will order ilto be laid upfafe forme 
' in your houfe till my reloriu' He 
had no fooner fpoken thflit words but 
two of his fervants broaght'in a great 
trunk, and placed it at Dan Quixote's 
feet; who, having had the curiofily to 
view the whole fuit of armour, piece 
by piece, was i-i an extafy of joy at f* 
agteeabie a fpeflacle. The armour 
was compleat, back and breaft, gorge, 
head-piece, greaves, gauntleis, arms, 
andkneesj in Ihorl, nothing was want- 
ing. Our knight, whofe fancy tra- 
velled far in a (lioit limc, prefentlf 
conceived what excellent ufe he could 
make of fo rich a iruft; and being 
polfeficd with this imagination, he faiil 
to the Granadine, with a cbearful coun- 
tenance — ' I hope, Don Alvaro, yoa 
' will not have caufe to repent entruft- 
' ing me wiih fo precious a treafure." 
Then he afkcd what fort of equiMge 
he would appear in at the tilring, what 
liveries he would give, and what de- 
vice he would bear. To all which 
Tarfe an fwered him precifely, without 
imaginingin the lead what ftrangepro- 
jefls his curious examiner had in hi» 
head. Whilft they were pulling op 
the armour into the trunk, Sancho 
came in, f.iying, ' Don Alvaro Tatfe 
' may be pleaftd to come and fit down 
' to table, for I have taken care to get 
' breakfjft ready.' — ' Say you lo, 
' friend Sancho?' quoih the Grana- 
dine: ' I perceive you are a man of dif. 
' patch. But is yourliomach cometo 
' you fo early in the niorningj' — ' A» 
' for that,* replied Sancho, ' you need 

• not queftion it; and it defervesto be 

• recorded in the parilh regifterj for, in 

• fpite of the devil and all his Work*, 
' my ftomach Is fo good, that I never 

• remember lifing fiill crammed from 

• table in all my Itfe-lime; unleft it 
' were a twelvemonth ago, when my 

• uncle James Alonio, being fteward 
' of the brotherhood of the Rofary, 
' employed me to diftributc the dole of 

• bread and chcefe ; that day. Sir, J 
' muft confefs I was forced to Ut out 
' two holes of my girifle.' — • God 
' continue your good appetite!' an- 
fwered Den Alvaro^ ' I would gin a 
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* mat deal to have ftiqti a foupd cpn- 

* Sitution of body/ Tarfe had fcarce 
eat a bit when the other Granadine 
gentlemen came in { and day beginning 
to appear, he mounted his horfe, after 
returning thanks to Don Quixote for 
his courteous entertainment. But our 
knight thinking himlelf obliged by all 
the rules of chivalry, as well errant as 
ledentary, to bear them company Tome 
part of the way, caufed Rozinante to 
be brought out of the ftable, ready fad- 
died and bridled} and, placing him be- 
fore Don Alvaro, * Behold,'' (ays he, 

* the fineft horfe you ever h^ard of: 

* Bucephalus, Alfano, Sayan, Rapie- 

* ca. Bayard, Cornelin, and Pegafus 

* bimfelf, were not to compare to him.* 
— * I believe fo, fince you fay it,' re- 

Slied Tarfe fmiling, after viewing the 
celeton beaft with aftonifliment; * but 

* in truth, good Sir Don Quixote, by 

* his looks, a man would never believe 
« what you fay of him.' Moft certain 
it is, that Rozinante, being prodigioufly 
tall and lohg, and withal fo lean that 
one might have ihot ftraws through 
him, did not feem entirely to deferve 
the eulogy of his matter. To con- 
cluile, the Granadines fet forwards; 
and when they had rode about a 
quarter of a league, they entreated 
Don Quixote not to give himfelf the 
troubleof going any farther. There paf- 
M betwixt them feme little courteous 
conteftj but at length the moft oblig- 
ing knight of La Mancha gave way to 
the prefllng inftances of the ftrangeis^ 
and returned to his village. 



CHAP. V. 

OF THl FIRST USE DON QUIXOTE 
MADE OF THE ARMOUR HE HAD 
BEEN ENTRUSTED WITH BY DON 
ALVAptO. 

AS (bon as Don Quixote came home, 
he lent for Sanchoi who was juft 
then got to his own houfe. The fquire 
came running very readily upon his 
mailer's orders; who immediately dou- 
ble-locked his chamber-door, that no- 
body might interrupt him. * Rejoice, 

* myfon,' faid our knight; * I have an 

* agreeable piece of 'news to tell you: 
' we may make our fally when we 
' pleafe^ for I have met with a fuit of 
' armour already /-«•' Pray where Is it? ' 



faid the fquire- « In that trunk/ re- 
plied Don Qu^ixote, (hewing him that 
in which Don Alvaro^s armour lay* 
Sir,^ quoth Sancho, * I doubt yod 
know not what you fay; we muft not 
fuffer ourfelvcs to be tempted by other 
men's goods : that trunk is none of 
yours; it belongs to Don Alvaro 
Tarfe.' — * That's your miftake,* 
anfwered Don Qu^Ixote : * I muft difco- 
ver all the myltery to you, my friend. 
Thefe arms are enchanted; and it is 
the wife Alquife, my proteftor, who 
fent them to me privately laft night 
by Don Alvaro Tarfe, that I may go 
to the tilting at SaragolTa, and there 
win the moft valuable prize. This 
is a common pra6lice or enchanters^ 
when they will not perfonally fliev(r 
themfelves to the knights they fa* 
vour: it was thus, and by the hands 
of the Infanta Imperia, that the wife 
Belonia ient armour to her favourite 
Don Belianis, when he undertook to 
fightfor the Dutchefs of Ifperia, whom 
the great Cham of Tartary would 
have caufed to be burnt. Be not, 
therefore, fo filly as to believe this ar- 
mour belongs to Don Alvaro; it 
belongs to none but me; and I tell 
you it is a prefent the wife Alquife 
fends me by him.*—* If fo,' faid San- 
cho, ' let us examine this fame armour 
a little, fince the key is ftill in the 
trunk.' Don Quixote inftantly open- 
ed it, and took out the armour. The 
fquire, feeing it very highly polifhed, 
and adorned all over with flowers, tro- 
phies', and other delicate cngravings,af* 
ter the Milanefe manner, concluded it 
muft be all of beaten filver; and in rap- 
ture cried out, * By the Lord, my dear 

* mafter Don Quixote, that choice ar- 

* mour did doubtlefs belong to him 
' that firft laid the foundation of the 

* Tower of Babel ! If it were mine, 1 
< would cut it all out into curious fliin- 

* ing pieces of eight, fuch as are cur- 

* rent at this time.' Having fo faid, 
he took up the head-piece; and, having 
viewed it attentively, went on, faying. 

By the facred beard of Pontius Pi- 
late, this filver cap were fit for an 
arcbdeaconi and if the brim were 
but two fingers broader, the king 
kimfclf might wear it. The curate 
had beft put it on at the proccfiion of 
theRofary: this rare cap, and hit fine 
brocade cope, will make him outfhine 
the fun-dial. By mv father's ghoft, 

D ' * I will 
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* I will Uy a, wager this armour is 

< worth above fjxty thoufand niil- 

* lions! But ttll me, pray. Sir, who 

* was it that made it? Was it the wife 

< old thief himfclf ? or did it come into 

* the world ready-made?'—* How filly 

< you arel* replied Don Quixote: < the 
« wife Alquife may very likely have 

* been the workman ; for doubtlefs it 
f could not be wrought but by feme 

< great enchanter. And when I exa- 

< mine the exquifite workmanflirp of 
f it, methinks I fee the beautiful ar- 

* mour of Achilles, which Homer fays 

* was made by Vulcan, the infernal 

* blackfmith, at thercqucft of the god- 
« defs Thetis.'—* A plague rot him,' 
cried Sancho, * for a curfed black- 
« fmitb, that works at the devil's 

* forge ! I will go to his ihop to get 

< him to mend my pluughfhare; but 

* let him ftay awhile, with a pox to 
« him!' — * Itmuft beconftffcd,' quoth 
Von Quixote, without regarding what 
bis fqiiire faid, he wasfo taken upwith 
his own notions, * that this is admira- 

* blc armour. I am refolved, my fon, 

* to try it immediately i help me on 

< with it.'—* By my faith,' faid San- 
cho, at evc»*y piece of armour he put on, 

* thefc plates of filver delight my eyes; 

* they l^k like a glittermg piece of 

* church ftuffr But, above all, the 
gauntlets pleafed him ; he could never 
fufnciently admire them i and declared, 
if he had the like, he fhould never want 
gloves as long as he lived . Don Quix- 
.ote now, feeing himfelf in armour cap- 
a-pie, began to fwell with pride and 
exultation. • Well, Sancho!' faid he, 
in a louder tone than ordinary, * what 

* think ycu of this armour ? Does it 
« not add new dignity to my gnllant 
« demeanor? Tell me, do you think 

* the genteel Don Seraphin of Spain, 

* whom none could behold without ad- 

* miring, had fo fine an air as I have?' 
Whilft he uttered thefe words, he pa- 
raded pompoufly about the apartment 
with a (lately ftep ar.d elevated deport- 
ment; fometimes he ftamped on the 
ground like one in a pafHon; fometimes 
he lifted his arms as if he threatened: 
then woald he move five or fix paces 
haltilyj prefently he. (topped all on a 
fuddenj and, at lall, his extravagant 
ideas working with increafed violence, 
tranfported him into a pcrfeft phrenzy. 
He drew his fword; and, gazing on San- 
cho with SI wild and ferocious afpc^<«« 



* Stay! thou devouring dragonP cx^ 
claimed he to him, in a tone that might: 
have frightened all the Sanchosin Spain 
out of their lenies; < thou dreadful 

* monfter of Lybia; thou ir.fernal ba- 
< filiik! Ihy, and thou ihalt feel tho 

* wondei ful force of my arm ! Thou 

* (halt fee whether with one ftroke of 

* my redoubtable fword I cannot cut 
' afunder, not only thy venomous and 

* mon(lrou8 figure, but even the two 
' fturdieft giants that ever the haughty 

* and enormous race pi oductd!' 'i'his 
faid, he advanced towards the amazed 
and terrified fquir^; who, perceiving 
him make towards him in that out- 
rageous manner, fhehercd himfelf be- 
hind the bed, which being fortunately 
at a diltance from the wall, gave him 
opportunity of avoiding the firft alTault 
of his mafter. Stiil the raving knight 
did not recover himfelf from his phren- 
zy; he vapoured :ibout the room like a 
demoniack,flouri(hing his fvvord round 
his head with I'uch ikill and agility, 
that the moft a£live gladiator could not 
have outdone him . He laid about him 
to the right and to the left, back-ftroke 
and fore-ftroke, ilafliing all that ftood 
in his way, cutting the hangings and 
other goods in a moft dil'mal manner ^ 
but, aboveall, the bed-curtains and co- 
verlid were hewn to tatters in an inftant. 

* Thou proud giant!' cried he to the 
quaking and miferable Sancho; * thou 

* haughty animal! thy la(l hour is nov/ 

* come; thou (halt now fatisfy the 

* Divine Vengeance for all the ills 

* thou had donein thiswocid!' 

As he thus cried out, he made fucli 
a home-thruft, that had the bed been a 
little narrower, or had not the curtains 
in fomc degree broken the force of the 
pu(h, there infallibly had been an end 
of the taithfullcft of all fquires. The 
poor wretch did not fpare his voice in 
this moft imminent danger: he roar- 
ed loud, and hideoufly; and fqueezed 
himlelf up againft the wall as flat as a 
flounder, to avoid the fatal blade of his 
m after. Happy had it been for him to 
have po(re(reJ the ftrength of Samfon, 
that lb he might have diiven back the 
wall a pike's length ! Still he bawled 
out, as loud as he could ftretch his 
throat — * Alas! my dear lord and ma- 

* fter! by all the miftries the devil 

* brought upon holy Job; by the 

* wountls of matter St. Lazaius; by 

* the holy arrows of Sir Saint Sebaf- 

* tiarij 
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< tiSD) T conjure you have compaflion 

* on my poor finful foul!' Thefe 
vrords, inftead of appeafmg Don Quix- 
ote, fcemed rather to confirm him in his 
folly, and to encourage him the more 
to purfue a revenge which he thought 
ncccflTary for the publick fafcty, ho- 
nourable to knight-errantry, and me- 
ritorious towards purchafing Heaven. 

* Ah, fubtle fcrpent!' replied he in the 
fame haughty tone, * thou crawleft at 
^ prefent, and hoped to appeafe my 
^ wrath with humble expreriions; bUt 
^ thou art deceived ! thou (halt not im- 

* pofe on me by thy fraudulent fup- 

* plications! Deliver, deliver up, I 

* fay, thou luftful monfterl all the 

* prince(res,whom,contrary toall tight 

* and reafon, thou dftaineft in thy caf- 

* tie, that harbour of robbers like thy- 

* felf! Reftore, thou infamous thief! 

* the immenfe treafures thou haft fto- 

* len; fet free the knights thou haft kept 

* enchanted for fo many agesj and fur- 

* renderup to my hands the wicked en - 

* chantrei's that has been the occafion 

* of fo much mifchief!' — * Good ma- 

* fter Don Quixote!* cried the fquirtf, 

* recoiled, for the love of God, that I 

* am neither knight nor princefs; nor 
^ much lefs thatcurfed enchantrefs you 

* talk of: I am poor Sancho Panza, 
' your neighbour and your faithful 
' fquire, and huftiand to honeft Mary 

* Gutierrez, whom you have above 
' half made a widow by putting me 

* in fuch a fright. Ah ! ill luck on 

* her that bore me!' — * If then you 

* will have me give over purfuing you/ 
<]uoth Don Qu^ixote, * caufe the em- 

* prefs I demand of you to be forth - 

* coming immediately^ but let her be 
' brought fafe and found, pure and un- 
' fpotted, and I will receive thy haugh- 

* ty figure to mercy, after thou (halt 

* have owned thy felf vanquifhed. Wilt 

* thou perform this, thou arrogant 

* monfter?'— * I will, in the name of 
< all the devils in hell!' quoth Sanchoj 

* but open the door for me firft, and 

* put up thit curfed fword which 
' pierces me with fear, and I will in- 

* ftantly bring you hither not only all 

* the princelTes you require, but even 
' Annas and Caiphas, if yofl deHre it.^ 
This promife laid the ftorm ; and our 
knight returned his fword to the fcab- 
bard with as much gravity and deli- 
beration as if nothing extraordinary 
bad been done^ yet bathed in fweat^ 
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and very much tired by the terrible 
blows he had beftowed upon the bed 
and furniture, during, his conflict 
with the imaginary giant. Sanchd, 
having fomewhat recovered him- 
felf, crept out from behind the bed,, 
pale and ghaftly, and his eyes ftill 
flowing with tears. He caft himfelf 
at his matter's feet, and with a weak 
and feeble voice exclaimed--/ Sir 

* Knisfht Errant, I own myfelf van- 

* quiflied, and beg of you to forgive 

* me, and I will never return to this 

* place again!' Don Quixote gravefy 
gave him his hand to kifs in token of 
forgivenefs, repeating a Latin verfe he 
was often wont to make ufe of-^ 

* Pareercprofiratis docuit nos traleonh* 

* The lion teaches us to fpare the fallen.* 

' I will receive thee to mercy, giant/ 
continued the knight, < in imitation of 

* fome ancient knights, whofe example 

* I defign to follow} but it muft be 
' upon condition that thou (halt tho- 

* roughly amend thy life, and (halt be 

* ready to do all fervice to young dam- 

* fels, according to the rules of ancient 

* chivalry} ceaiing to commit any out- 

* rage againft them, and righting all 

* wrongs to the utmoft of thy power/ 
— « I do vow and promife fo to do,' re- 
plied Sancho, * with all my foul} and 

* do offer the curate to be my fecurity 

* for performance, who' I am fure will 

* be bound for me upon this occa(ion: 

* but that there may be no miftake, your 

* wor(hip will be pleafed to tell me, 

* whether, when you oblige me to fet 

* right all that is wrong, you fuppofe 

* that claufe to include the licentiate 

* Peter Garcia, prior of Tobofo} who, 

* having a club-foot, is in that part not 

* ri^ht naturally: for, to deal plainly 

* with you, good Sir, it is God that 

* made him fo, and I will not concern 

* myfelf with it.' 

Thefe words removed the cloud front 
the eyes of Don Quixote; who, being at 
length come to himfelf, eafily con- 
cluded, that, after the fccne he had been 
afting, Sancho would have no great 
reli(h for the profeflion } and therefoi-e, 
refolving to turn it all into raillery, he 
faid to him, in a pleafant tone, and fmil - 
ing, « \Vcll,what think you of all this, 

* my fon? Is not the man who could 

* give you fuch a proof of hi» courage 



D% 



in 



AVELLANEDA 8 QJJIXOTE 



1% 



« ito a chamber locked up— is not he, I 

< fay, able to overthrow a multitude of 
■ enemies, though ever fo brave, in 
f open field?'—* By my troth,' ^uoth 
Sancho, * all I can fay to you is, that 
f if you deiign to give me fuch proofs 
f as thefe onen, I have done with the 
.* calling. You may from this time 
f provide yourfelf another fquire: no 

* wages, no afs, no equipage, ihall 

* draw me along ; I leave it allto you ! ' 
m^* Enough, ^iend!' anfwered Don 
Quixote; * all that I did was only to 
.•ihew you my courage and aftivity/— 

* Well, well,* replied Sancho, * you 

< make a pretty bufinefs of it, by my 

* troth! What is paft, is paft; but^ 

* pray, why did you make thofe thrufts 

* and cuts fo home, that t^iey grated 
•upon my very ears?'—* I have not 

* hurt you,' rejoined Don Quixote j 

* and I took a great deal of care to a- 

* Toid it. Once more I tell yoh, all 

* this is but mere paftime, which you 

* ought not to talce ill in the lead.'-^ 

< Let itpafs, then, for onct,' faid the 
fquire : * but come no more there ; for, 

* by the Lord Harry, I do not like fuch 

* 'paftimel' — « Talk ho more of it,* 
'l|Uoth Don Quixote; < but help to dif- 

* arm me, an3 let tis think of nothing 

* but our expedition.^ ^ Sancho bein§ 
thus reconciled, they began to lay the 
1>rdjeft of their fally; and it was foon 
'fettled, that the eight'hundred ducars 
vihich Don Quixote inherited from his 
niece Magdalen, (hould be appropriated 
to that purpofe ; that Thomas Cecial's 
afs fliould be bought with 'part of it 
that very day ; and 'that all the reft 
ihould be put up in a cloak-bag, with 
fome linen. This was accordingly put 
in execution to a tittle, as our Arabian 
l^iftorian relates it. Sancho bought hh 
poilip's afs, and came the next day to 
Don Quhiote to acquaint him with it. 

* I come to tell you, Sir,' faid he, * that 
« I have the fineft afs betwixt this and 

* Salamanca -. you need but hear hiih 

* bray to be convinced. Oh, the rogue 
« will perform the drudgery of chi- 

* valry molt compleatly ! I long to be 

* Upon him.' — * Vou (hall not be de- 
« tamed long,' quoth Don Quixote; 

< for I defign to fct out this night. We 
« have nothing to do now but to pre- 
« pare all things for it: and we fhall 

* meet with no hindrance, be^aufe we 
« areajtpnc; fcrmy houfekeeperis^gorre 

< to waih linen at the pond of Tobofo. 



Now let us examine whether Rolf* 
nante be in good plight, and want 
nothing : then will we fcarch all the 
houfe to fee if we can find the lance 
and Che buckler I had laft year. If 
we do not 6nd them, we cannot mifa 
of fomethins: to make others.'^* 
With fubmiflion to your better judg- 
ment,' faid the fquire, * I think wc 
had beft begin by fearching the hdiife; 
andif we happen to find your laft year^a 
lance and target, we will then cany 
Rozinante a meafure of barley; vf^ 
will faddle him, and aU under one 
make h)m juft ready to fet out, which 
will put us in fomeforwardnefs.'-^ 
No great matter,' replied Don Quix- 
ote^; * but, fince you will have it lo,l 
am content; let us fearch the houfe 
6ut of hand.' They went dire^ly, 
therefore, into the kitchen ; where San- 
cho 'efp)ing a broom, laid hold of it ^ 
and having viewed it well, < Sir,' faid 
he to his mafter, * I have a thought 
come into my head: by nay troth, •! 
believe this is your lance ; without 
doubt your lady houfekeeper has made 
a broomftick df it.'— < I ihould be 
loth to fVvear for her,' anfvr^riBd Don 
Quixote ; < the poor houfekeeper-kncvi^ 
' not the value of fuch things^ and, 
beiides, ftie is foill afte£ted toknigbts^ 
errant, that (he is likely enough to 
have put one of the moft glorious iir- 
ftruments of chivalry to that vite 
ufe.'— * Well, Sir,' quoth the fquire, 
where the needle is loft, there it 19 
found. If Madam Houfekeeper haa 
made a broomftick of a lahte, why 
may not wemakealaneeof abhx)m- 
ftick? Nothing is eaiier; it is only 
kicking oft* the broom, and fattening 
a fpear at the end t>f liie fbfF/-^ 
You ai-e in the right,* faid Doti 
Quixote ; < and I have -a iharp^ie^ df 
' iron in 'my chamber, whicn will be 
fit for the: purpofe.'*-' Good,' ^qooth 
Sancho; <'if fo. We want tiothiBg bttt 
~ a budkler, and vi^e are in the field. 
Let us look about narrowly, and pier- 
haps <F^e may meet with it.' Frotti 
the kitchen they went into aroom whei^e 
the hou fekeeper lay; and thek-e tihey left 
no place unfearched : nor drd they lofe 
their labour^ for dur knight efpyin^ 
an old great bfafs-^plate, on which they 
ufed to dry linen, on the top of a cup* 
board, which had been throvm t)iei<e 
becaufe the foot was liroke c^ anU 
the f plate bruifed -and battered, « Ahl 
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« 4rhU UihUr tried he. < What a 

< oriracle, Sancho I I efpy on that cup- 

< boaixl the moft precious buckler in 

< the world!* Having fpoken thefe 
vrord%f he mounted upon a chair to 
reach the brafs - plate ; and as (bon as he 
liid it in his hands, * O wife Alquife !' 
exclaimed he, * how much is Don 

< Quixote de la Mantha obliged to 

* you I How fliall I able to acknow- 

< ledge fuch favours' — Son Sancho, 

* admire what this great enchanter, my 

* protestor, does for me 1 He is not fa- 

* tisfifed with fending me enchanted ar- 

* inoiir, 1>ut to that prelent he adds this 

* wonderful buckler, which is the fame 

< the matchlefs Emperor Bendanazar 
« formerly bore.'—* Sir,' replied the 
l)}u'rre, (baking his head, < I can aflure 

< you that is none of the buckler you 

< talk of; for it is an old rudy brafs- 
« plate to dry linen on.'—* I grant it fs 

* like one,' rejoined Don Qn^ixote; 

* and it is that which decewes you. So 
^ you took Mambrino's helmet for a 

< barber's bafon, becaufe it was like a 

< bafon*. You give too much credit to 

< outward appearances : but you may 

* rely on me; knights are never im- 
' pofed upon. You mud underftand, 

< friend, that Bendanazar had three 

* things which made him invincible, 
' and by means whereof he conquered 
« the empires of Babylon, of Peifia, 

* and of Trebizond. The fivftof them 
' was a ring f , whofe virtue was fuch, 

* that the perfon who wore it could not 

* be enchanted ; the fecond was a fword, 

< which at one ftroke, and without any 

* labour, would cut in pieces the beft- 

* tempered armour; and, laftly, the 
' third was this wonderful buckler you 

* (ee here, which is impenetrable, and 

* wonid reiifteven a thunderbolt !'—* 

* 'Heayen be praifed, Sir !* faid Sancho: 

* m truth, It was well done of you to 

* tell nie all this ; for the devil take 

* binii that would ever have imagined 
' that tareet to be any other than an 

* Mbrais-plateto dry linen on, which 



I ihould not have thought worth pick- 
ing off the ground. Would to God 
we had the ring and the good fwoi d 
of that Bendanazar ! But if w(- cnn- 
not have all, we muft be (atisiied with 
what we have. Thebatchelor Samp* 
fori Carrafco was in the right, the 
other day, when he faid that all ivten 
could not be popes, nor archdeacons | 
and that, fo he had but a good mitse 
and croHer, he cared for no more.* 
Don Qu^ixote was overjoyed that he 
was mafter of a buckler whofe excel- 
lency he was fo well acquainted with | 
yet he found one obje6lion againft it» 
and was a long while before he could 
contrive how to render it ierviceahlei 
for it had no ring within to hold it on 
the arm : however, being ingenioua, he 
at length devifed a remedy. ■'He made 
two holes through it, and faftened in 
them a great leather thong, which had 
"formerly icrved him for a girdle. The 
fquire perceiving that his mafter had 
pierced the buckler, faid to hini, 'Hq, 
Sir! did not you fay this tai*get was 
not to be pierced > i perceive' there is 
no duty laid upon lying.'-—' Do not 
wonder at that,' replied Don Quixote; 
for the great magician who made it, 
enchanted it after fuch a manner, that 
the knights who are pufiefled of it may 
make what they pleafe of it ; whereas 
in battle it cannot be pierced or cut* 
or broken, as you may plainly -ice by 
thefe dreadful blows that h:4ve fallen 
upon it, and which have only made a 
fmall impredion on it.' As he iaid 
his, heihewed him the m^iny -bruifea 
here were on the brafs- plate. When 
he knight had fitted his (hteld and 
lance, he went out with Sancho to the 
bin where the barley lay, and takin^^ 
out a double meafurc, carried it- to the 
ftable. Rozinante, who had a good 
nofe, foon fmeltit, and began to neighf 
which Don Quixote looked upon as an 
undoubted good omen of the fuccefs of 
his fally. They faddled that excellent 
horfe, and had leil'ure to prepare ^all 



* In an dd romance in Ottava Rirea, entitled Innamoramento di Rinaldo, is a long 
account of a Pugan king,nsmed Mambrino, who comes againft Cbarlcoiaign and theChrif- 
fiaos with a vaft army. He is at laft killed by Rinaldo; but no partocalar mentioo is made 
of his bclnaet.— For die account of the Barbei's Baron,wh>ch Don Quixote take) pofleflim 
of M the helmet of Mambrino, fee Cervantes. In the firCk book of Arioilo^s Orlando Furiufo^ 
M ambrino's helmet is mentioned as being worn by Rinaldo. 

'-f Hiis ring of Bendanazar's, or (as his name is f pelt in an Englifii tranflation of the 
llBfinuice of Belianis) Brandezar, was won from him by Don B-lianis,who flew the emperor 
in a dreadful ccAflbat; bot it does not appear in the above-named tranflation^ that this riqg 
lHd"tily thiHf to*do with^BrandtMr'c con^cft of Babylon^ ^. 

things 
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tbings for their departure before the 
lioafelceeper returned ; who, not dream- 
ing that any thing was in agitation^ rc- 
tircil to hed peaceably, as (he was wont. 
Don Quixote, taking the advantage or 
ber fii It llcep, anntJ himfelf, and went 
<iown, without making the leaft noife, 
into the court, opened the ftreet-door 
to let in Sancho, as had been agreed be- 
tween them; and, taking Rozinantc 
out of the liable, they both left the 
village. 



CHAP. VI. 

OF DON QUIXOTE'S THIRD SALLY; 
OF THE NEW APPELLATION HE 
MADE CHOICE OF; AND OF HIS 
FIRST ADVENTURE. 

IT was towards the latter end of Au- 
gpft, at leaft five hours before break 
of day, when the famous knight of La 
Mancha fet forth from the village of 
Argaroafilla, mounted on Rozinante, 
and fearfully equipped with the armour 
of the Granadiiie. In his right-hand 
fie grafped his lance, and on his left- 
arm he bore the incltimable buckler of 
Bendanaxar: his matchleis fquire fol- 
lowed him on his new afs, with hrs 
portmanteau behind him, and a wallet 
flrorcdwith provifion. They rode with- 
oot fpeaking a confiderable time ; when 
Don Qu^ixote at length broke filence — 

* You lee,' laid he, * my Ion, howfa- 

* vourahle all things fecm to our de- 

* {%gn: the moon lights us with all her 

* borroNVed rays; snd we have as yet 

* feen nothing which we can interpret 

* to be an ill omen.' — * All is well hi- 

* thcrto,* quoth the fiquire; * but I am 

* very much afraid, lelt to-morrow Ma- 

* fter Nicholas and the curate, miffing 
' lis in the village, (hould purfue us 

* with all their retinue; and if once 

* they catch us, beware of the cage, 

* good Sir Don Quiixote; you are well 

* acquainted with every inch of it. By 

* the Lord, the relapfe would be worfe 

* than the difeafe itfelfP — * O thou 

* cowardly and petfitJious barber!' 
cried o«r hero; * I could find in my 

* heart to go back to the village to 
« challenge, man to man, ali the bar- 
« bers, phyficians, furgeons, and apo- 
« thccaries, io the world ; as alfo all 

* the curates, archdeacons, canons, and 
^ chanters^ of the Greek and Latin 



church. Is it poiTible, friencJ, yoti 
ihould make fo fmall account of my 
valour, as to think T can be afraid af 
fach weak enemies ? Could you brin|r 
more lio»s than Africa contains in 
it's vaft compafs, marc tygers than 
Hyrcan1aproduces,andmoremonfter& 
than the defart Lybia can breed on it's 
burning fands, for. me to engage them 
all, you fliould fee your undaunted 
mafter deliver himfelf up to the moft 
dreadful dangers with fuch refolur- 
tion, that you could not but compare 
him to Alexander the Great I Anti 
you would be in the right for fo do- 
ing : for I will lay a wager, and it is 
paft all difpute, that if my bread were 
opened, my heart would be found 
hairy, as was that valiant king's. Do 
not therefore give ear, my fon, to the 
fuggeftions of thtit bafe fear; and 
from this time think of nothing but 
the honour that waits me at Saragofla, 
part of which will redound upon 
you: but for the fulfilling, in aM 
points, the (iatutcs and ordinances 
of ancient chivalry, I muft adorn this 
buckler, which is infinitely better 
tempered than that of Atlas, with 
fome ingenious device; and it being 
convenient that every device (hould 
exprefs the inward fentiments of thfe 
knight's heart who appears at tto 
tilting, I will therefore caufe twi> 
damfels, ravifhingly beautiful, to bfc 
painted on my Aiicld ; and they fliaH 
be deeply in love with my genteel 
mien and courage. On the top (haH . j 
be placed the God of Love, who, ex- 
tending his arms with his bended 
bow, rtiall level all his arrows at me; 
but I will appear unconcerned at his 
threats, receiving his arrows on my 
(hield, and they (hall drop, without 
doing execution, at my feet: at the 
bottom of the buckler (hall bethefe 
words, ** The Lovelefs Knight!'*— i- 
Upon my life. Sir,' quoth Sancho, 
it is a rare device, and the name fitis 
it well! I find by my hand we fhaH 
do well enough without a miftrefsj 
and we (hall live the longer for it, 
for I have 'often heard the barber fay 
that is the way to be long-lived.' 
Such was the difcourfe between our 
adventurers, who rode on all the reft of 
the night, and moft part of the day, 
without refting : but now the fquire> 
who was not fo indefatigable as his ma- 
ftei> was upon the point of beginning 
' ■ ta 
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io All ^gainft knight-eraaDtry, when 
thcy'difcovered an inn at a good dif- 
tance from them. * God be praifed ! ' 
cried Sanchoy * I cfpy a good likely inn, 

* where we may pafs the night ; and 

* to-morrow we will profecute our 

* Journey merrily.' Don Quixote, who 
was then in the vein of taking inns for 
caftles, looking on this, faid — * Upon 

* the word of a knight, that is one of 

* the ftrongeft caftles in all Spain 1 I 
« fcarce thmk there is fuch another in 
« allLombardy!'— * Pray, Sir,' quoth 
Sancho, * take heed what you fay. Me- 

* thinks you are too ra(h in fwearing 

* by your knighthood. Perhaps that 

< which to you looks Iik« a caftle, and 

* to me like an inn, may more likely 

* be the one than the other.*—* I tell 

* you it is a caftle,* anfwered'Don 
Quixote 7 * and a wonderful piece of 

* archite6lui'e! How regular it is, and 
« how advantageoufly featcd ! Do not 

* you fee it's lofty towers and it's bat- 

* tlements, it's great draw-bridge, and 
« the two fierce griffins that guard the 
** entrance?' Sancho opened his eyes as 
wide as he could Hare, the better to dif- 
cover the towers and the griffinsj and 
it was none of his fault if he faw them 
not. * Sir,' faid he, * yo« will make 

* me mad: that houle has neither towers 

* nor griffins; and all I can fay of it 

< is, that if this be not an inn, there 

* never was an inn in this world.'— 
The knight ftiffly maintained the con- 
trary; and, whilft they were thus con- 
tencling, two men on foot pa (fed by 
them. The fquire alked them whether 
the houfe he faw was an inn, or a caf- 
tle: they anfwered, it was an inn, and 
known in that country bv the name of 
« The Inn of the Hangdog;' becaufe 
formerly the innkeeper had been hanged 
for murdering a paflenger that lay in 
his houfe. * It is falli;,' cried Don 
Quixote, fternly. * Away! and evil go 

* with you, bafe fcoundrels that ye are! 

* thus to take awny theConftable's re- 
' putation, who has always been looked 
' upon among us as a worthy and ho- 

* ncft knight! As for that caftle, I 

* maintain it is no inn ; it is a caftle, in 
' fpite of you, and all others that fliall 

* tnink the contrary.' The two tra- 
vellers were no lefs furprized at theie 
words, than at the ftrange figure of him 
who pronounced them : but feeing him 
£0 wrathful, they would not venture to 
cojitradi^ him^ and fo went on tbeii: 



way, not knowing what to think of 
this encounter. When Don Quixote 
was within mu/ket-fhot of the inn, he 
flopped, and faid t<i his fquire — < Friend 
Sancho, we muft not engage here 
raflily : let us join prudence with va- 
lour j and, fmce you ferve me in the 
quality of a fquire, it belongs to you 
to go and view the place. Draw, 
therefore, as near as conveniently you 
can to that caftle, and view it ex- 
actly, that you may be able to make 
a juft report of all things to me : take 
by your eye nicely the breadth and 
depth of the ditch. Obferve well the 
iituation and manner of the gates^ 
the draw -bridges, the turnpikes, the 
towers and turrets, the platforms, 
the covert-way, the counterfc.^rp, the 
parapets, thecaponniers, the redoubts^ 
thegabions, and the corps de-guards 
but, above all, enquire what ammu- 
nition they have, and how many years 
provifion; whether they have w^.terin 
their cifternsj and, in ftiort, what 
fort of people, and what numbci s they 
are, that defend fo important a fort- 
rcfs.'— * Hey-day!' faid Sancho. in- 
terrupting him, * where tlie devil do 
you find all that ftufF? Why you 
will make me as mad as a March- 
hare ! We have here an inn at hand, 
and may go into it this minute, and 
eat and drink for our money without 
quarrelling or fighting with any- 
body; and you would have me to go 
find out bridges, ditches, towers, 
and all the reft of that confounded 
bead-roll you have juft now runover* 
If the innkeeper fees me rounding his 
houfe, he will fancy I defign to ftcal 
his hens, and will come out and 
break my bones for me. For God's 
fake, Sir, let us not play the devil in 
inns, left we meet with more blankct- 
toffers and enchanters in them! Let 
us not run ourfelves into mifchief 
when we are well ; and fince we can 
walk dry-fhod, why fliould we wet 
our feet ?' — « Do what I hid you,' re- 
plied Don Qiiixote, » and talk no more. 
Be docile, and let your valour be ac- 
companied by a ready and cxa^ obe- 
dience: it is that, my fon, which has 
rendered ihc Spaniards fo formidablei 
and it is no wonder j for the fubal- 
lerns being obedient to their fupe- 
riors, all things are performed or- 
derly and regularly, which makes 
.ifitm more ftaunch andfolidj whereas- 

* other 
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other i^y^ont, not obferving fuch 
ftriA difcipline, which is the key to 
fuccefs, are caHlv hrokt n and routed.* 
«^« Well, Sir,* faid thefquire, < I will 
obey you; dr elfe we iliovld never 
have (!one. Dapple and I will ^o put 
your orders in execution ; Rozinante 
and you may follow us rently; but 
I mod tell you, th.it if I And none of 
all chat you have faid, I will enter the 
inn vfrithoiit farther ceremony, and 
will therr give orders for oor Tapper; 
for, hy my faith, my guts are fo 
empty, that they twift again for 
mere hunger!' Having fo faid, he 
rlapped his heels to his afs^s fides, and 
loon got to the inn. There he looked 
all about him; ^nd feeing nothing but 
plain houfc, and a fign to it—* I knew 
well enof»gh,* faid ne to himfelf, in 
tranfport of joy, * that this houfe was 
a good inn, an heavenly inn, and more 
«(eful than all the caftles in Spain!' 
This faid, he went up to the door, and 
miked ihe innkeeper whether he had en- 
tertainment. * I have,' quoth the hoft, 
mho was a pleafant fellow; * your 

* afs and you (hall be treated like 

* princes.' Upon this fair prom ife San - 
cho alighted; and, taking off his port- 
lAanteau, defired the landlord to lock 
it up for him. Then enquiring What 
there was to eat, he wa% told there was 
aneKcellent cabbage foup ; and, if that 
^as not enough, they would lay down 
H cvrious young rabbit. Sancho gave 
two (kips in the air when he heard that 
bleffed ioup mentioned; and, hoping to 
ilijff his carcafc with it, he led his Dap- 
|>le to the (table, and whilft he was giv- 
«t>g him (Iraw and barley, and ordering 
^me for Rozinante, Don Quixote came 
•tip to the houfe. 

The innkeeper atid ibme ti-avellers, 
•who were then (landing at the door» 
spying ibextraordinary a phantom in ar- 
«nour, imagined they beheld fome figure 
•cut out of old tapeftry. They view- 
-«d him attentively from head to foot; 
^whilft he, cafting a fide glance upon 
-them, and looking very gravel y^paflfed 
•l>y without (lopping, or fpeaking one 
-"Word. He rounded the inn, examined 
>die wall nicely, and mcaAtred it's 
-|ie»fl;ht with his lance in leveral places. 
Atjength, having thoroughly traverfed 
^c «vlKrle building, and arrived at the 
•dooraigain, be then ftopped, andraifing 
ifcimfclf iier^ely on his ftirrups— • In- 
'«• .<k£atigabk ^«v<niQrr iaid he, with 



a dreadful voice — < and you, redoubtecl 
knights! who watch day and night to 
guard this place vou have been cn^ 
tn).fted with«-behold here the Lovcleft 
Knight ! I do fummon and require 
you to deliver to me inftantlv, and 
without the leaft reply, my faithful 

5uire; whomyou,contrarytothelawg 
good chivalry, have taken by trea- 
chery, or by the fatal art of the old 
forcerefs who affords you her black 
afBftance. It is an cxcefs of courtefy 
towards you which inclines me to de- 
mand him by words, when it is in 
my power to right myfelf by force of 
arms. Reftoi-e him to me, then^ 
unlefs you will have me put you all 
to the fword, and raie this impreg* 
nable caftle to the around I But re- 
ftore him to me fafe and found, pure 
and unfpotted, as alfo all the knights 
and. damfels whom your unheard- 
of cruelty has immured in deepdun- 
geons. If not, come out all toge- 
gether againft me, not unarmed as I 
fee you arc now, but with yourbeft- 
tempered arm«, and your lances of 
hard afli which you brandiih in fo 
dreadful a manner! Mount your fwift. 
e(t courfers, and all at once affail me! 
Here I expe£^ you, to chaftife your 
boldnefs!' Whilft hcthus fpoke, he 
was forced every moment to tug with 
might and main the bridle of Rozi* 
nante, whom with much difficulty he 
re((rained from entering a ftable which 
the poor bcaft found himfelf near to, 
and laboured hard to take poffefiion of. 
The pretended defenders of the caftic 
were much furpHzed at the knight's 
difcourfe; and perceiving that, in pur- 
fuance of his chinllenge, he endeavour* 
cd to provoke them to thecombat, call- 
ing them (laves and cowards, the inn- 
keeper undertook to anfwer him, and 
faid—' Sir Knight, here is no caftlc 
that I know of, nor any knights to 
defend it. All our ftrength is in our 
wine, which is fo briA that it will 
not only knock a man down, but will 
make him fay as much or more than 
we have heard frofti your worfhip. 
I folemnly afiure you that we have 
no tquire fliut up in our inn. If you 
have a mind to take up your lodging' 
in it, why do not you alight. We 
will tneat you handfbmely; and, if you 
have a fancv to it, we will furniHi 
you with a brifk G^lician lafs to pull 
«ff your (tockings, aik) ihe is as readj^ 
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■• to perform as to tender her fei*vice.' 
Xheie courteous offers did not fatisfy 
•our Lovelefs Knight. * I vow/ cried 
-he, • by the facrcd order of knight-er- 

* rantry, that unlefs this minute you 
deliver up. to me the flower of trufty 
(quires, and that Galician princefs 

* you talk of, you fiiall all perifti by 

* my fwordi' As Don Quixote was 
rot a man that would vent his threats 
in vain, it is impoiTible to fay what 
might have h^^ppened, if Sancho, hear- 
ing the altercation, had not flept out 
to pacify his matter. He ran to him; 
and, laying hold of his bridle — * The 

* noble Don Qu^ixote,' faid he, * is 
welcomel He may fafelv come in. 
As foon as ever they beheld me, they 
all fubmitted themfelves. Alight, 
then, Sir,' continued he; * they are 
all our friends, and only wait to treat 
us with fuch a cabbage foup as St. 
Chriftopher himfelf would be glad to 
meet with; and which I think it long 
till I am engaged with !' — * But, my 
fon,' (aid Don Quixote, * has nobody 
wronged you ? Tell me ingenuoufly? 
I am ready to revenge your quarrel.' 

•— * No, no. Sir,* replied the fquire; 

* nobody in this houfe has touched the 

* tip of my finger, and all my limbs 

* arc as found as when I came out of 

* my mother's belly."*—* If fo,' quoth 
Don Qu^ixote, * take this buckler in 

* one hand, and with the other hold 

* my ftirrup till I alight.' Our knight 
being difmounted, went into the houfe; 
and Sancho ledRozinanteto thettable. 
Whatever the hoft could fay to him, 
Don Quixote would not unarm; al- 
ledging that, among Pagans, it was not 
good to be too fecure. He only took 
oflT his head-piece, and fat down to 
table merely out of complaifance. The 
foop and the rabbit were ferved up. He 
fcarce meddled with them, though he 
bad not eaten a bit the whole day; and 
fpent all fuppcr-time in exhibiting the 
dignity and haughtinefs of a knight- er- 
rant. As for his fquire, he was more 
complaifant to his entertainment; for, 
after devouring all the foup, he fwal- 
lowed down above three pounds of beef 
and mutton, and all the rabbit, befides 
two bottles of white wine, which he 
drank to the laft drop. 

After fupper, the innkeeper led Don 
Qnizote into a handfome apartment. 
Sancho unarmed his matter, and then 
fircnt out to IcadKozinante and Dapple 



to water, and give them another mea- 
fure of barley and ftraw. Whilft he 
was in the itable, the Galician maid, 
whofe gooii-nature the hoft had not 
commended without caufe, went into 
Don Qiiixote's chamber, and accofting 
him with more impudence than good 
grace, (aid to him — * Sir Knight, I 
come to know of you whether you 
have any need of me. Though my 
complexion is a little brown, yet I 
am not dirty. Tell me, -then, fhall 
I pull off your ftockings ? I am very 
ambitious of fervin^ you; for I ne- 
ver faw any thing fo like a rogue I 
was once in love with, as you are. 
But no more of him; what is paft is 
gone. It was a damned dog of a cap- 
tain, who rtole me away from my fa- 
ther's houfe, promifing to marry me; 
but, as yet, he has not been ^o good as 
his word; and the fcoundrel was gone 
inihemorningwithall my cloaths and 
jewels.' As the pretended damfel 
uttered thefe words, (he burft into tears; 
and, immediately refuming herfpeech, 
faid — * Sir Knight, though you fee I am 
fervnnttoan honeft innkeeper, yet X 
am a damfel and a maid of honour. 
But, unhappy orphan that I am, I am 
left alone and in want; without hopes 
of any relief but what I mutt ex- 
pe6l from Heaven, and from the ge- 
nerofity of the knight that now bears 
me. Would to God fome good 
Chrittian would revenge my wrongs, 
and pierce the heart of the traitor that 
deceived my unfiifpe6ling innocence!' 
— * Moft beautiful princefs,* quoth 
Don Qi^iixote, interrupting her eagerly, 
leave that to me. It is the duty of 
knights-errant to right fuch wrongs 
as thofe; and I fwear, by the order 
of knighthood which I profefs, that, 
after the tilting atSaragoila, at which 
I cannot avoid being prefent, I will 
puniHnhat perfidious man who has fo 
bafely f:Tl'aken you! To-morrowyou 
ttiall mount your \\hlte palfrey; and, 
coveiirig your beautiful countenance 
with a veil, that the afftiflion which 
caufes your tears to ttow may not ap- 
pear, you fhali go with me, if you 
ple:tlc, to the loyal tilting at Sara- 
gofl'i, attended by your faithful 
dwarf. Do not make any longer ftay 
here, mott charming virgin! retire to 
your apartment, to tattethe fwcet re- 
pofe of the night on that happy bed 
which aloue enjoys the bleflmg of 
£ • holjing 
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* holding your tender limbs, and rely 

* on a word which cannot fail.' . The 
Galician wench, finding herffilf- dif- 
mifled wiih Tuch lingular exprelHons, 
prelentlv concluded that Don Qu^ixote 
was a different fort of being from -the 
muleteers thatufed totiavel tliat rgad. 
But her defign being to draw a few rials* 
from himj and perceiving that the ftory 
of the captain had not fucceeded as (he 
expelled, flie immediately altered her 
method. * Sir Knight,' faid (he, < if 

you have any kindnefs for me, I be- 
feech you to lend me, two or three 
rials", becaufe I am in gieat needj 
for yefterday, as I was walhing the 
diflies, 1 had the misfortune to break 
two curious earthen plates; and my 
mafter fwears he will break my bones, 
if 1 do no* pay for them.' — * Fear 
nothing, my princefs/ replied Don 
Qu^ixote very gravely; * the audacious 

* man that dares touch you, (hall touch 

* me in the apples of my eyes.' — * I 

* am much obliged to you, good Sir,' 
quoth the wench i * and I Ihould be 

* much more fo, if you would be pleafed 
to give me the two rials I aik. That 
will fave me the beating my mafter 
has promifed me; and he is the mod 
puni^ual man in the world at keep- 
ing fuch promifes.*—- * How, two 
rials,' faid Don Quixote; * Til fooner 
give you two hundred ducats, nay 
three hundred, if you want them.? 

The wench, who looked no higher thaii 
two rials, fuppofin^ by his offer (he 
ihouldeafily have them, drew near to the 
knight, without any ceremony, to re- 
quite him v/ith a hugj but Don Quix- 
pte, like another Jolbph, ftarted up in 
terror at the danger this amorous inn- 
Jcec'ping wife of Potiphar was like to 
bring him Jnto. * I have never read,' 
quoth he in g^eat diforder, * that any 

* knight-errant, of thwfe I intend to 
f imitate, gave way, upon the like oc- 
f cafion, to any djihoneft a6lion.' Tliis 
Sfaid, he called upon<his faithful fquirc 
ito come >o the relief of his virtue, which 
was attacked fo dangeroully. * San- 

* chu! Sanchoj' cried he, * bring me 

* our portmanteau.* 

Tlie fquire, yvho was then talking 
with the landlord, running up— »* ppen 

* thai portmanteau,* fnid the Icnight, 

* and give this beautiful infanta two 

* hundred ducats. We ihall be no 



lofers by it, my fon; for when I iha^l 
have taken revenge of an outrage donio 
to her, (he will not only return u$ 
that fum, but (he will give you part 
of the jewels and precious ftones a 
difcourteous knight has ungracioufly 
robbed her of.* The fparing fquir^ 
hearing fuch an extravagant order, 
thought his very (bul was going to be 
torn from him. * What do you talk of 

* two hundred ducats ?' quoth he in a 
furly manner. ' Is it not much eafier 

to give this impudent baggage two 
hundred kicks in the guts? By the 
giant Goliah's ears, Til give no fuch 
fum! Does the brazen jdt think her 
(trumpet's face, and her tanned hide, 
are worth half that money? Was it 
not (he that afked me juft now in the 
ftable to give her a groat. Oh, the ' 
jade 1 As I hope to live, Sir,..if I 
lay hold of her hair, I'll make her 
(kip down all the ftaiis at oncel' 
When the wench faw Sancho in fuch a 
rage, (lie drew him afide, and faid to 
him — * My dear friend, your mafter 

* only bids you give me two rials, and 

* I defire no more; for I am fen(ibk 

* enough there is no thinking of two 

* hundred ducats.' The knight of La 
Mancha was not a little furprized to 
fee his fquire treat a princefs v^ith fo 
much familiarity. * Sancho,' faid he 
to him, * do what I bid you immediate- 

* ly, and let me hear no more of you, 

* We will fet out to-morrow with the 

* infanta, to condu6l her back into her 

* country, where we (hall be repaid 

* with intereft.' The fquire perceiv- 
ing he muft fubmit, faid to his mafter. 

Well, Sir, J'il retire and pay her 
that money below ftairs at my lei- 
fure. — Ljt us go, Madam Infanta. 
Will you pleafe to walk down, an4 
help me to carry this portmanteau f 
ril pay you immediately.' As fdljr 
as Sancho was, he had more wit than 
to obey his ma(ier. He gave the wench 
but a groat, fwearing he would' beat 
hei lik« ftockfi(h, if (he did not tell 
Don Qiilxote (he had received twq 
bundled ducats. To which the fly 
gipfey made ahfwer — * I am very well 

* iatis(ied with ihisgroat,maft(er fquire J 

* and I wi(h you good night.' The 
innkeeper took the wench into the 
kitchen; and Sancho went to bed on a 
quilt they had laid for him upon tWQ 
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moleB pannels, making a pillow of the 
flearly- beloved portmanteau whi^h he 
had fo lately preferved from being cm- 
bowelled by the extravagance of his 
inafter. 

The firft thing he did the next morn- 
ing, was to give ftraw and barley to 
Rozinante and the afs. Then hecaufed 
a good piece of lamb, or mutton, (for 
none but the innkeeper could decide 
:which it was) to be laid to the fire. 
That done, he went up to his mailer's 
chamber to awake him. The poor 
Icnight was but then got to (leepj he 
had not been able to cJofe his eyes all 
night, his head was fo full of the tilt- 
ing, and of the revenge he wns to take 
on the perfidious captain. He was fo 
difcompofed with th^fe whimfeys that, 
awaking in a coniler nation when his 
fquire called him, he cried out — ^ O 

* thou difloyal knight! who, after 
break .'".ig thy plighted faith, art not 
aihained to fee the light of the fun ! 
behold here the avenger of the Piin- 
cefs of Galicia!' — * Donotputyour- 
felf into a palfion, good Sir,' anfwer- 

cd Sancho; * the princefs is well paid, 
' andkiflesyourcrrantworfhip'shantls. 

* Rife quickly, for break fa It will foon 

* he read V.'—* I am refolvedto fetout 

* immediately,' fnid Don Quixote, get- 
ting upi * for I think it long till I am 
' at Saragoffa. Help me on with my 

* armouC) and let us (lay here no longer/ 
As foon as he was armed, he went 
down into the kitchen . where he took two 
or three mouthfuls llanding; and then 
cauGng Rozinante to be brought out, 
vaulted gracefully into the faddlcj and, 
railing his voice, faid to theinnkeepei*, 
and other (landers by — * (leneious 

* Caftellano — and you, valiant knights 

* of thisfortrefs — con lider whether I can 

* ilo you any Icrvice.' — * Sir Knight,' 
anfwered the holl, * we want nothing 

* at prefent, Ciod be praiied, but tiiat 
.« you order your fquire to pay for your 

* meat, and the lb aw and barley for 

* your beads.' — * Friend,' replied Don 
Qliixote, * pray, with your leave, where 

* did you ever read, that Conftables, 

* who have had the good fortune to en- 

* tertain knights-errant in their cailles, 

* made them pay for their entcrtaln- 

* ment?'— * Every man has his way,' 
quoth the innkeeper) ' and my mc-ihod 

* is, not to lodge any m:m for nothing. ' 
— • Well,' faid Don Qiiixote, * fmcc 

* you will be takn for an innkeeper, 



* what is it you demand ?*— * Fourteen 

* rials,' quoth the hoft. ** Enough,* 
replied the knightj and ordered Sancho 
to pay him: but, at the fame time, fpy- 
ing the Galician wench with a broom 
in her hand, he cried out—* O'fovereign 

* infanta, here am I- ready to undeigo 
all hazards in performing the promife 
I made to you. I burn with impa- 
tience till I reftore you to all your 
rights, and bring you back to your 
illuftrious parents; whofe eyes, fince 
they (aw ycu, are become incxhaufted 
fountains of tears. Grieved am I to 
the heart to fee (b worthy a princef* 
in the habit of a fcrvant of an inn, 
and ('weeping the houfeof fuch infa- 
mous wretches as thefe are. Mount, 
then, your palfrey immediately; or, 
if ill fortune has deprived you oF it, 
make ufe of my fquire's indefati- 
gable Heed, and come along with us 
to Saragoffa.' The innkeeper, who 

was apt to take what he heard in the 
worft fenfe, fancying by this talk that 
our knight had a mind to debauch his 
fervant, and that (he was confenting 
to it, grew angry; and, calling out 
to the girl — * How now, impudence!' 
faid he, * do you dare to put tricks 

* upon me? By the Lord, Til make you 
repent your intrigue with this mad- 
man'! May never barber's bafon come 
near my beard, if you do not pay for 
this ! Away, you flut ! go wa(h your 
difhes, and leave off your lewd in- 
trigues with that crack-brained fel- 
low.' The Galician, relying on her 

innocence, would have cleared hcrfelfj 
but the furious innkeeper, not giving 
her time, (lopped her mouth with a 
found cuff on the face, accompanied by 
half a fcore good kicks, which over- 
threw the princefs almo(t crippled. 

O ye Heavens! what a fpeitacle was 
this for the Knight of La Mancha ! To 
what a paroxyfm of paifion did n^t this 
difu'.al light tranfport him! Achilles, 
when he ran to revenge the death of 
Patroclus; the god Mars, when hefaw 
the blood run h^om the godclcis Cvthe- 
rea; were not half (j exafpcrated or 
frantick. To dclir.eatc the dreadful 
afpeft of Don Quixote at that moment, 
would require a pen dipt in the ififtfrnal 
ftreams of Tartarus, ileinltanlly un- 
(heathcd his fword, and railing himlclf 
in his (lirrups at leaft hnlf a foot higher 
than ordinary, addrclfed himlelf to the 
innkeeper with a voice like that of 

E 2 Mars 



3^ 



AVELLANED'A's QJilXOTfTv 



Mars when he agitates the mountains 
of Thrace — * O thou raih knight!' 
quoth he, ' who haft dared prefunie in 

* my prefence to infult thl moft noble 

* lady in ail Spain, do not think fo hei- 

* nous a crime (hall go unpunilhedr 
Thus faying, he fpurred Rozinante 
fiercely forward upon the coiiftahle of 
the caftle, who thought of nothing lefs 
than this invaiion j and, whirling round 
his blade in the air, diicharged fuch a 
formidable blow on the feat of his an- 
tagonift^s underftanding, that had not 
the thicknefs of his hat caufed^it to 
glance afide, the kitchen-prlncefs had 
been compleatly revenged of ihe knight 
©f the inn. The cruel blade, how- 
ever, grazed his fkull, mowed down 
ens fide of his hair, and carried away a 
fnvall piece of his ear. The blood 
fireaming from the wound, alarmed aU 
the inn, and every man laid hold of the 
weapon thatfirft prel'cnted itfelf. 1 be 
innkeeper ran into the kitchen roaring 
like a bull; and, feizing the longed Ipit 

.he was mafter of, breathed nothing but 
fpeedy revenge. In the mean while, 
Don Quixote, contrary to his cuftom, 
had very-difcreetly withdrawn to a lit- 
tle diftance, the better to ftand the fierce 
attack which Ue expe6\ed to be made 
upon him. The inn was feated on a 
rifingground, and about a Hone's throw 
from it was a large meadow; in the 
midft of that meadow the courageous 

. avenger of infulted beauties thought fit 
to encamp. There he cried aloud, 
' War! war!' obliging Rozinante to 
traverfe the ground every way in a moft 
aukward manner, and fiercely bran- 
dilhiiig his fword; for Sancho was left 
behind in the inn with his lance and 
target. The Judicious fquire, perceiv- 
ing that, as the matter ftood, he was in 
danger at leaft of being toflcd in a 
blanket a fecond time, laboured all that 
in him lay to ftill the ftv^rm : but tlve 
hoft, who had thrown afide his fpit, 
■upon feeing his enemy at fuch a dif- 
tance, called for his gun; and if by 
good luck his wife had not- thought of 
hiding it, our knight had then cer- 
tainly ended his days and his adven- 
tures. The hoftefs, and all the paflen- 
gers, i-cprefented to the innkeeper that 
he was going to kill a madman; and 
that, fince hi* wound was not dange- 
rous, he. ought rather to let him go to 
the devil. Sancho put in to back all 
that wa& faid^ and made not the leaft 



exception againft all the quallfiratToT'l 
they aftigncd his mafter; perceiving 
that it was the only way to quell the 
diilurbance. He paid the fourteen ri- 
als to a doit, and then took leave of 
the innkeeper, his wife, and all tJreir 
company ; making them a tboufand 
legs, and u(tng all manner of civility 
to pacify thtir refentment: this dt>ney 
drawing his afs after him by the hal- 
ter with one hand, and carrying the 
lance and buckler in the other, he haf- 
tened with all fpeed to his mafter in 
tlie meadow. * Good God, Sir!' faid 
he, coming up to him. ' was it wifely 
done of you to h izard youF carcafe 
for a wench ten times uglier thaa 
Pontius Pilate's maid ? On my word 
you have efcaped a fcowering: had 
the innkeeper found his gun, you 
had gone away with a brace of bul- 
lets ill your guts; and all your fine 
armour would not have faved youv 
though it had been lined in velvet to 
boot.* — *Tellme, Sancho,* faid Don 
Quixote, * how ftrong is the enem)-*. 
Do they march in platoons like acl>- 
vanced bodies, or in batallions? 
Have they a great train of artillery, 
many curafficrs and pikeraen? Arc 
there many archers among them? 
Are they veteran troops, or new le- 
vies ? Are they well paid ? Is there 
either plague or famine in their 
camp? Who is it commands in 
chief? What general officers have 
they ? Inform me what numbers there 
areof Engliftij. Germans, Swifs,Spa«- 
niards, Flemings, French, and Itaw 
lians ? Tell me quickly, that we may- 
provide for our defence. Let us 
draw lines in this meadow; let us dig 
ditches, and throw up trenches; let 
us raife baftions and redoubts; let lis v 
cover ourfclves with curtins and paw 
lifadoes: let us fecure ourfelves, my 
Ion.' — * Mercy on me!' cried San- 
cho, * where are we now? Gonilder, 
for God's fake*, good matter Don 
Quixote, that here is nothing of all 
that you talk of: all about is as 
fmooth as my hand« And fmce' 
Heaven has refcued us out of the 
innkeeper's clutches, let us fly from 
his inn, as one would from the whale 
of Jonas.' — * Aye, but, friend,* 
quoth Don Quixote, * (hall- we leave 
the princefs in the hands of her ene- 
mies ? We ought to return to the 
cattle to deliver her from them^ and 
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^ t6 chaftife that clown of a CaftelUin 

• who has been To bafe as to make 

• himfelf an innkeeper, contrary to all 

« the laws of chivalry.* — * Ads my 

• life, Sir!' quoth Sancho, * have not 

• you punifhed him fufficiently, (ince it 

• cofts him an ear?' — * But you do not 

• confider,' replied Don Quixote, * that 

• I cannot fly without difgracing my- 

• felf.'— * Very good!' anfwered the 
fquire; * that is a pretty ftory. Have 

• not I often heard you fay that a 

• knight muft be courageous, but not 

• rafti?' — * It is true,' quoth Don 
Qiiixote, • and you now put me in 

• mind of it feafonably; for I am fen- 

• fiblc my valour carries me a little too 
« far at this time. It is reafonable to 

• give way to numbers, and not run 

• into dangers unadvifeJly. A good 

• retreat is equal to a viftory: what is 

• delayed is not loft. When we return 

• fiom SaragoflU we fhall find means 

• to relieve the Princefs. of Galicia ; 

• therefore I confent that we retire, 
« provided we do it in good order, and 

• in fuch manner as may not in the 

• leaft look like flying, for fear has no 

• power over my heart : and that none 

• may be ignorant of it, I here fo- 

• Icmnly declare that I retire, but that 

• I do not flyl' Having fpoke thefe 
words, he rode out of the meadow with 
a fierce and martial countenance, and 
took the road towards Ariza, followed 
by his courageous fquire, who every 
moment Idoked behind him, believing 
the furious Caftellain was at his heels. 

CHAP. VII. 

OF THE STRANGE AND DANGEROUS 
COMBAT BETWEEN DON QUIX- 
OTE AND ORLANDO FURIOSO. 

WHEN Sancho loft fight cf the 
inn, befell again into his ufual 
good -humour, which the fear of tolling 
ma blanker had with renfon fufpendeJ. 

* So, Sir,' faid he to his matter, * are 

* you refolvcd in earn'rrc never more to 

* think of Madam Dolcinea, nor to 

* perform any a61s of chivalry for her ?' 
— * Tiiere is no doubt to be made of 

* it/ anfwered Don Q^nxote; * for (he 

* has worn out my conftancy. I own 

* her no longer for my mrftrefs; and it 

* being my will from this time forward 

* to be called The Lovclefs Kni.^ht, it 

* is prcj)cr ih.tt 1 merit thyi name by 



* fome remarkable aftion.' To thii 
effe6^, as fopn as he came into Ariza, 
he wrote a challenge, which Sancho 
aflixed ttroncof the pillars or columns 
of the great fquare, or market- place, 
the contents whereof were as follows: 
That any knight whatfoever, whether 
errant, or fedentary, who would main* 
tain that the ladies deferved to be be- 
loved, fpoke falfely; and that he would 
make him own the contrary by force o^ 
arms, either man to man, or ten to ten; 
that it was true that, according to the 
laws af chivalry, there was norefufing 
to defend them, and to revenge the 
outrages conimitted againft them; ami 
that it was alfo lawful to make ufe of 
them for procreation, provided it was 
under the indiflTcluble knot of matri- 
mony. That the iinheard-of ingrati- 
tude of the matchlefs infanta the re- 
nowned Dulcinea del Tobofo, was a 
fufticient proof of this unde:-!iable 
truth. The challenge was fubfcribed, 
< The Lovelcfs ^night.' AH the peo- 
pie of Ariza langiied heartily at this 
challenge; but no man fo far concern- 
ing himfelf as to engage in the fair- 
fex's quarrel, the Loveiefs Knight left 
the place, after caufing the ingenious 
device he had contrived to be painted 
on his ftiield. , 

When he came near Ateca, a large 
open town in the ncighbo\irhi)oJ of Ca- 
latayud, heelpied, and at the fame time 
(hewed to hi» fquire, a Utile hovel co- 
vered with thatch in the mictft of a field 
of melons, at the door of which ftood 
a country-ffllow who watch'jd thcmt*- 
lons, with a long bill in his haiid. He 
gazed ftcaclilyon him, and then faid to 
Sancho — * Let us halt, my Ton; if I arn 
not much niiftaiccn, here is one of tiie 
greitclt advenuurcs we can meet with: 
vou lee thit redoubted warrior, wild 
VtMnds at the gat^e of tliar mighty caf- 
tie with a lance, or a javeiin, in l;is 
hand; thit is one of tl»e mult cele- 
brated ku'^hts V'.'U ever heard of.*— 
Good again!' quot'i Sinclu; * one 
day one miil^ke, and the next day 
another. In fliort, Sir, cither yoa 
aredim-fighteii, or I am iiottht: tlow- 
er of errant-fquijej : the ni^n yea 
flicw nic thLrc is a coiiiuiy-ftlloxiV 
guarding hi? tifld ot i))-iors; and lie 
is in the rig'^r, i'ov \l\c.ic art p;op!c 
coniinuallv travtliln^ 5b.'s ;/^^iroid 
to Sir^goiT^, whj uii^-;iit nMk*j buld 
to Hep into his fi'.-ld and n:i'n:ih il: rn»- 

' jrjve* 
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felves with his fruit.'—* Aye, San- 
cho/ replied the knight, altogether 
wrapt in his imagination, < it is the fa- 
mous Count o^ Anglers, the moft re- 
nowned of all the Paladins* of 
France; it is Orlando Furiofo.' — * I 
tell you once again. Sir/ faid the 
fquire, < that it is an honeft country- 
man who is guarding his melons, and 
looks no more like a count than I do.* 
•— * Surely I know better than you what 
he looks like,' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote: * that prince, as the molt authen- 
tick book, called The Mirror qf Chi- 
valry, informs us, was enchanted by 
a Moor; who, by his wonderful art, 
brought him into that fortrtfs you 
fee, to defend the entrance or it 
againil any mortal whatfoever. It 
is this fame Orlando, who, tranf- 
ported with jealoas rage, becaufe 
Medoro, a young Moor of Agra- 
mante's army, had ftolen away his 
nultrefs the beautiful Angelica, tore 
up the tailed trees by the roots f. So 
that, my dear child, I can this day 
fay, as once the great conqueror of 
A(ia did, that I have at length met 
with a danger worthy of me: I will 
#not therefore go any farther till I have 
tried this adventure, fmce my good 
fortune has thrown it in my way.* 
Sancho, who hoped to have diverted 
his mafter from that dangerous enter- 
prize by his ufual difcretion, replied—- 

* It is my opinion. Sir, that we go 

* forthwith into the village, and that 

* we do not meddle with that Orlando, 

* wh# has done us no harm; for if the 

* holy brotherhood}, once lays hold of 

* us, we fhall moft certainly be fent to 

* the gallies, and be kept there till the 

* grey hairs grow out at the calves of 

* our legs.' — * Ah, Sancho,* replied 
tlic knight, • how ill you relifti adven- 

* tures! What would become of us if 

* I ihould follow your timorous ad- 

* vice? I fhould (hun all opportunities 

* of acquiring honour, andftiould be- 

* come the fcandal of knight-errantry. 

* Iflands and empires ace not to be 



gained after that manner. My 
friend, if you would have me make 
your fortune for you, rouze up your 
courage, and (hew yourfelf worthy of 
the poft you mayexpeft from my va- 
lour.'— * Well, Sir,' quoth thcfquire, 
fince it is abfolutely neceifary, for the 
gaining of kingdoms, to murder that 
poor melon -keeper, I will oppofe it 
no longer ; you may even put your 
hand to the plough. Since I am 
among wolves,.I niuft howl as well us 
they. It is true, Orlando has done 
us no wrong; but why (liould he 
ftand in our way. When it rains, 
unhappy they who ftand under the 
fpouts.' — * Now that Paladin's body 
being rtrndered invulnerable by en- 
chantment,' faid Don Quixote, * and 
there being no poflibillty of wound- 
ing him any where but on the fole of 
the foot, you may plainly fee I am 
going to encounter the greateft dan- 
ger that ever knight-erjant was in. 
I muft therefoiT recommend one thing 
to you: do you perform the duty of 
a faithful fquire. Apply yourfelf to 
the god of battles; and beg, in the 
moft fervent manner your zeal fhall 
fuggeft, that I may come off conque- 
ror in this combat: but if he ihall 
difpofe otherwife, if 1 fall under the 
irrefiftible force of the Count of An- 
giers; if I perifli, do not fail to carry 
me back to my houfe at Argamafilla, 
thus arrayed as I am in the beautiful 
armour of my great friend Alquife; 
provided that Orlando, pleafed wjth 
it's goodnefs, and finding his own 
battered by the weight of my ftrokes, 
does not take it away, as formerly 
the haughty Ferrau || took away that 
which belonged to the beauteous An- 
gelica's brother. This is not all 
neither; you fliall caufe me, in all my 
armour, and in a fierce pofturc, to be 
feated on a great chair of black cloth ; 
and remember, that I will have my 
excellent fword in my hand, as the 
Cid Ruy Diaz § had ; to the end that 
if any audacious Moor attempts to 



.* Paladin was a tide of honour given by Charlemngne to his twelve peers. See Preface 
\o Hooles Ariofto. 

fSce the Orlando Furiofo of Ariofto. 
The Santa Hermandad, or Holy Brotherhood, is an ancient mftitutjon in Spain, con- 
Sfting of men enrolled from all parts, whofe bufinefs it is to apprehend robbers and felons. 
[I See the Orlando Furiofo of Ariofto. .Book I. 

^ Ruy Diaz was a great Spanifh general again ft the Moors, of whom many fables afe 
told; and, among the reft, that he fat In a chair after his death feveral years, with his fword 
in his hand, and a Jew coming to pull him by the beard^ he itruck him. The Moors gave 
liim the title of Cid^ which in Arabick figniftcs Lord* 

< pull 
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* pull me by the beard, as a Jew did 

* that brave defender of the faith, I 

* may, like him, take my revenge im- 

* mediately/ 

Sancho could not forbear fhedding 
tears, when he heard the knight talk 
after this rate. * Ah, my good mafter 

* Don Quixote!' Cried he, « I conjure 

* you by Noah's ark, and by all the 

* beads in it, not to meddle with this 

* Orlando! Should you cut oif one of 

* his ears, yet you would not have an 
« ear ihe more.' Thus fpeaking, as 
one who loved his mafter entirely, and 
who was fenlible that if he loit him all 
his hopes would vanifh, he fell into 
fuch a fit of fighing and fobbing, that 
it was difmril to behold him. ' Alas V 
faid he, in a forrowful tone, * what 

* need was there thit I, unhappy 

* wretch as I ami fliould come to ferve 

* your wor/hip as your fquire for Co 

* ihort a time? Should your worfhip 

* have the luck to perifh in this curfed 

* battle, tell me what will become of 

* your poor fquire in thele Indies, fo 

* remote from his own country? What 

* will become of the poor forfaken 

* damfels ? They will have no protec- 

* tor left them. Who will defend 

* them againft the giants? Who will 

* do and undo all wrongrs? There is 
« an end of all j and knight-errantry is 

* gone to the dogs. Why did not I 
' die laft year at the hands of the Yan- 
« euefians?' — * Do not weep, my 

* friend,' interrupted Don Quixote; 

* I am not dead yet. Have not all 

* knights been in the fame danger I am 

* in? And yet how many of them end- 

* ed theirdays in peace, in their ancient 

* Icats, with their wiv^s and children 

* about them. Yet, fmce I may ceafe 
' to live this day, and fmce I am ig- 

* norant what fate is referved for gie, 

* what is faid, is faid. If I die, you 

* (hall pun£Jualiy perform what I have 
' ordered.' Having fpokenthefe words, 
he gave Sancho his hand to kifs, and 
fpiirred on towarcisthe Held of melons. 

Rozinante, who was fo fpent with 
hunger and wcarinefs, th:it he could 
fcarccly Hand, topped, regardlefs of 
the fpur, to regale hlmfelf, at every 
turn, with the leaves of the hedges 
that grew befidc the way. Tn vain did 
his mafter upbraid him for not per- 
forming to his faiisfa£lion the duties of 
Iccight-crrantry : the poor beail naoved 



never the f after. At length, however, 
they reached the fatal field j and Doii 
Quixote, having now entered it, made 
direftly towards the cottage, Tht 
imaginary Orlando, as foon as he be- 
held him, cried out with might and 
main, that if he diti not fpeedily retire^ 
he might have caufe to repent itj but 
the knight ftill advanced. When h« 
was come within forty or fifty paces of 
the peafant, he llopped; and, brandifli* 
ing his lance with a martial air, fpoke 
to him in this manner — * Moft valiant 

* Count of Angiers, wliofe exploitf 

* have been fung to fuch melodious 

* lays by the prince of poets, the divine 

* Ariofto, this day I am to try witb 

* you the wonderful force of my arm; 

* a day memorable in knight-errantry! 

* At this time, fierce Paladin, it (hall 

* not avail you to have yourwhole body 

* enchanted and invulnerable; for I, 

* by thru (ting a long pin up thefoleof 

* your foot, will give unto you your 

* death's wound. Refleft, great war- 

* ,rior, on the various fortunes of he- 

* roes! Thy proud head, which was 

* the terror of the Saracen camp, and 

* whofe angry looks no mortal till this 

* day could bear, fhallbe cutoffby my 

* fliarp and dreadful fword, after a 

* long and tedious combat, and then 

* borne away on the point of my lance 
■■* to the tilting at Saiagoffa; nor ftiall 

* the army of the Kmperor Charle- 

* magne be able to deliver vou out of 

* rny hands. Nothing Oiall fave you; 

* the valour of your coufm Rinaldoof 

* Montalban, the efforts of Monteil- 

* nos, of the Marquifs Olivier, and of 
' the genteel Allolpiius of England, 

* fliall not guard you from myftrokcs: 

* your two coulins, Grifon the white, 

* and Aquilan the black, and the en- 

* chantnicnts of the fubtle Maugis of 

* Aigren, (hall nothing avail you. 

* Come,, then, renowned Frenchman, 

* I make ul'e of no fraud again 11 you; 

* I come not to delhoy you attended by 

* a numerous annv, like Bernard del 

* Carpio ar.d the Moonfli king Marfi- 

* lius of iVrragon; I am hut a finglc 

* Spaniard wiili niy horfc and arms. 

* VVhai is it de'aiiis you ' — Advance! 

* Let not cwwaiolce havtt any power 

* over inch a hfiit as yi -:rs ; and if 
f you c:inn..l avoid the I'a.i iaie which 

* "threatens you, yet at lea it {.relerve 

* your ancient glciy from the long^tie 

* of 
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* of (lander.* Here our knight paiifed 
a while, imagining what he had faid 
would be fufficient to perfuade Orlando 
that he ought to prefer a glorious 
death, though certain, before an infa- 
mous life. But the peafant continu- 
ing filent, as not knowing what to an- 
fwer, Don Quixote proceeded in the 
following manner. * Tell me, O 

* warlike Orlando! whence comes this 

* heavinefs, which renders you fo un- 

* like yourfclf ? Is it a time to ftand 

* idle, when you hear yourfelf chal- 

* lenged to the fight? Draw near, great 
-• Paladin, mount your irufty and fwift 

* Brigliadoro*. But I remember,' con- 
tinued our knight, * that the Moorifh 

* enchanter, who polled you here to 

* guard his caftle, left you no horfe: 

* I will therefore alight from mine; 

* for it fliall not be faid that I fought 
^ you at an advantage.' This faid, he 
alighted. * Courage, courage!' cried 
Sancho, at a great diftance; * courage, 
' mafter Don Quixote! fsll on cou- 

* rageoufly! I help you at this diftance, 

* prayingforyou like a madman. I have 

* already twice faid the De Profundis 

* for your undertaking!' The melon- 
keeper feeing Don Qu^ixote approach, 
covering: himfelf with his ftield, and 
brandifhing his lance in fuch manner 
as made him believe he could have no 
other defign than to kill him, (which 
was the only idea he could affix to the 
ftrange harangue he had juft heard) 
called loudly to him not to advance. 
Finding this warning utterly difre- 
jgarded, he 4aid down his bill-hookj 
and, picking up a fmooth round peb- 
ble, inftantly fitted it to his fling, and 
hurled it with all his force at the va- 
lorous Manchegan. By good fortune, 
the enchanted target being compofed of 
brafs, was proof againft the ftone, 
which fell down at his feet,' withoiit 
execution; but the Count of Angiers 
foon catching up a fecond pebble larger 
than the former, difcharged it with re* 
doubled might againft the breaft of ihe 
unfortunate Don Qn^ixote : his armour 
rang like a bell, and he dropped lenfe- 
lefs upon abed of melons. Theflinger, 
upon this, apprehending he had killed 
his man, fled towards the town impae- 
diately. 



CHAP. viir. 

OF THE WONDERFUL THIN'GS DOIf 
QUIXOTE SAID TO HIS SQUlREj 
AND HOW THAT CURIOUS DIS- 
COURSE WAS INTERRUPTED. 

* A LAS, poor Lovelefs Knight!' 
Jl\, cried Sarcho, when ht- faw his 

mafter's fall; « I told you this curfed 
' melon-keeper, who is a greater he- 

* retick than the Giant Goliah, would 

* fpoil your dancing.' Havingfofaid, 
he entered the field, leading his afs by 
the halter^ and drawing near to Don 
Quixote, to fee whether he was in a 
condition to receive any help, he found 
him ftretched out at full-length, and 
not much unlike a dead body: in time, 
however, the knight came to himfelf j 
and Sancho a/king him whether he was 
wpunded, he anfweredhe wasnot; but 
that Orlando, in his fury, had thrown 
a whole mountain upon him, the weight 
whereof had almoft cruftied him to 
pieces. * Help me to get up, Sancho,* 
continued he ; * and be not afflifted, 

fince I can boaft that I have obtained 
the victory.' — * Aye, aye,' faid the 
fquire, * you are the ftouteft, furc 
enough; for you have borne the 
blows.' — * Is it not enough for me,* 
anfwered Don Quixote, * that my enemy 
' is fled ? Is not that a plain demon- 
ftration that he durft not ftand- me ? 
Butlet himgofortheprefent: I (hall 
meet with him anothertime, and make 
him finilh the combat we have begun. 
The worft of it is, that I feel myfetf 
bruifcd all over with a dreadful blow 
he beftowed on me with his club, and 
I am hardly able to breathe.'—* By 
my faith it was no club he had in his 
band,' replied the fquire; « but a 
damned fling, with which he threw 
the two ftones that have put you in 
this precious fituationl' — * Support 
me, my fon,' faid Don Qn^ixote, when 
he was got up; « let us go into that 
caftle to reft ourfelves, and to fet free 
all the knights and ladies that have 
been enchanted there for fo many 
5 ages.' Whilft he fpoke, he moved 
towards the cottage, leaning on hi$ 
fquire-, who had enough to do to fup- 



* Brigliadoro, which fignifiea Bridle of Gold, is the njune given to Orhndo I'uriofo's 
fiorfc, in the poem of Arioito* 
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Kliim an^))i8 armour: but when he 
e to the ioor, he (topped (horc, and, 
Teem'i^^ t^ be mightily aftonilhed, cried 
t>ut — • What is it I fee? I find nothing 
here but a poor cottage I The mag- 
nificent palace, S)«rhich but no^V ap- 
peared to me, is vaniftied!* — * At 
for my part,' quoth Sancho, * 1 am 
not deceived in the leaft ; for, from 
firft to laft, this cottage feeitied to 
me no more than a cottage ; and I am 
glad that once in your life ycu will 
grant you took a pig for a dog.'—* I 
grant nothiftg,* replied Don Quixote; 
every man lees after his own man- 
ner. It is no vironder that you, who 
are but a peafant, can fee things but 
like a peafant ; but I, who am knight- 
ed, and confequently fee things as 
they really ate, have caufe to be fur- 

firiked at finding nothing here but a 
ittlc hut.^.— * Sir,* quoth Sancho, 
I am of opinion it is better for us to 
go into the cottage to reft us, than to 
Sand here arming whether I ought 
to fee like a peafant Or like a knight; 
and when we are there, we may eat 
of the melons, if wc pleafe, lince they 
are in our povfrer.'-"^* I confent, my 
friend,' anfwered Don Quixote; * for 
I am <forely bruifed, an2l it is my 
courage that fupports mc more than 
my ftrength.' 
Thus faying, they went into the Cot- 
tage; and Sancho, having feated his 
nafter in a wicker-chair in the eafieft 

tDfture he was able, went and un- 
ridled Rozinantc, and took off Dap- 
ple's pannel; and, leaving the two beaiis 
to range at difcretion in the melon- 
ground, returned to his mailer, bring- 
ing the portmanteau and panrrel on his 
back, and Rozinante's bridle in his 
hind. * Ah, Sancho!' faid Don Q^iix- 
ote to him, ' I do not wonder now that. 

* I find neither knight nor ladies here: 

* I fee into the myfterys I have difco- 

* vered the deception. That malignant 

* Moorifh enchanter whom I told you 
' of, ten thoufand times more crafty 

* than Atlas the map^cian, knowing 

* that all his conjgration could not de- 
' fend the Count of Angiers againll my 
' prowcfs, nor exclude me from his 
' magnificent caftle, what has he done 

* to difappoint me? He has carried 

* away the Paladin, and tranfported 

* him and his caftle, by the hands of his 
' familiar devils, to the top of the 
f hij^ft mountain of Armtnia, near 



f Noah's Ark ; and has left nothing 
here but a wretched hut to deceive 
oOr eyes and underftandings. But I 
am not fo eafily impofed upon: for^ 
as toon as ever I have won the prize 
at the tilting, we will go into Ar- 
menia; we will clamber up even to 
the fummit of that high mountain; 
we will beliege the enchanter's caftle5 
and when we have made ourfelves 
mafters of it by killing Orlando, we 
will fet free the great Cham of Tar- 
tary, the two princefl*es his daughters^ 
his baftard, his uncle, and his fifter, 
whom the falfe necromancer keeps 
there enchanted.'— « Aye, Sir!' quoth 

the fquire, < but if that Orlando Fu- 
riofo guards the caftle-gate with his 
ftaff that has a (pear at the end of it« 
and his deviliih uing, I declare to you 
I will not come within an hundred 
leagues of him.' — * Let not that 
trouble you,' replied Don Qn^ixote j 
I will take care that he (hall not hurt 
you ^ and, to do you honour, it is my 
will that you kill him, by running a 
long pin into the fole of his foot 
when I have him under me.'— « Then 
you muftbe fOre,' quoth Sancho, *to 
hold him fo fall that he can ftir nei- 
ther hand nor foot.*—* I will gralp 
him fo hard,' faid the knight, * that 
he ftiall not be able to breathe.'— < If 
fo,* anfwcved the fquire, * we (hall 
be very unlucky if we do not compafs 
out defign. By Jove, I will clap my 
four fingers and my thumb to it, and 
I'll thruft the pin up to his gutsl 
But, Sir,' continued he, * I have a 
thought Juft come into my head: t 
would fain know why that Moorilh 
necromancer enchanted the baftard of 
Tartary?' — « Why?' replied Don 

Quixote, * I will tell you; for I know 
all the fequel of the ftory. The en- 
chanter fell in love with the great 
Cham of Tartary's younger daugh- 
ter: that princefs, who was as beau- 
tiful as the I'un, was called Guenlpea. 
She was thought to be daughter to 
Charlemaigne; and there was reafon 
to believe it: for that prince, in his 
younger days, going abroad to feek 
adventures, like a knight-errant as 
he was, the great Cham's wife feeing 
him, fell in iove; and the hiftory tells 
us that the matchlefs Guenipea was 
the fruit, of their tender aflfcition$. 
However it was, the Moorilh en- 
dianter ufed all the m«thgds gene* 
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rally praftlfcd bjr lovers to pleafe their 
jnimreflesy to gain that princefs^s af- 
fe£lion; but Guenipea, who hated 
him mortally becaiife he was red- 
haired, made fuch har(h returns to 
his courtfhip, tb^t the Moor, defpair- 
ing ever to gain her love by his ad- 
dreffes, had recourfe to the fecrets of 
his art : but enchantments, as you 
well know, having no power over the 
aiFe6lions, and the princefs requiting 
all his love with haired, he refolved 
toftealherandall her family. To that 
end, he caufed his demons in one 
night to build the palace you faw but 
a moment ago in this melon field, 
and in it he fhut up the great Cham 
and his family. But you will a(k, 
and it will be an ingenious queftion, 
what reafon the enchanter had to 
build a catllc upon fuch a great roadj 
for I agree with you, that magicians 
generally feat them in defarts, on the 
top of fome fteep rock in the midft of 
the fea, or in the moft fecret part of 
a clofe forcft: I will inform you, 
therefore, what private motives in- 
fluenced the Moor on this occaiion. 
His intention being to humour the 
Princefs Guenipea, and to make her 
confinement as eafy as poflible, he 
caufed the caftle to be built in this 
field, well knowing the princefs was 
fuch a lover of melons, that (he could 
not live without them : inihort, San- 
cho, Guenipea is paflionately fond of 
them 5 and I think I have read that 
her ftars feem to foretel ihe fhall die 
of a furfeit of melons.' — * Lord, how 
I pity Guenipea V cried San6ho, * for 
being now cooped up on that high 
mountain of vermin; vyhere, I fancy, 
there are no more melons than in the 
pond of Tobofo. But, Sir, now you 
talk of the melons, let us tafte a little 
of thofe that grow in this ground. 
Since you have gained the field of 
battle, we had as good reap the fruit 
of our viftory.' Having fo faid, he 
went and gathered two melons, which 
he chofe by making an incifion in them; 
and returned with a joyful heait and 
' fmiling countenance. He gave his 
mafter fome flices of them, who eat 
very little j for his part, he laid about 
him as faft as he could fwallow : but 
in the height of his jollity the Count of 
Angiers returned with three lufty fel- 
lows of the towDi and feeing Kozi* 
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nante and Dapple living at difcretioll 
in the melon -ground, breaking the 
hedges, eating fome of the melons, 
and trampling on the reft, they rufhed 
into the cottage, curfingand fwearing, 
and prefently rang a difmal peal of 
baftinadoes upon the bones of our ad- 
venturers. Don Quixote, who had un* 
fortunately taken off his head-piece, to 
be the more at eafe, received, among the 
reft, fuch a knock on the fcull, as 
brought him fenfelefs to the ground. 
A ftill forer portion of cudgelling fell 
to the lot of the fquire; who, having 
no armour to break the fury of the 
blows, loft nothing of the good-will 
with which they were laid on. This, 
(harp piece of fcrvice being over, the 
Paladin and his companions, not at all 
concerned for the wounded men, whom 
they left fpeechlefs in the hovelj return- 
ed to Ateca ; taking Rozinante and 
Dapple along with them, in fatisfaflion 
for the damage that had been done in 
the melon -field. 



CHAP. IX. 

OF THE GREAT SORROW AND AF- 
FLICTION DON (QUIXOTE AND 
SAN CHO ENDURED FOR THE LO&S 
OF ROZINANTE AND DAPPLE— 
AND HOW THEY WERE ENTER- 
TAINED BY MASTER VALENTIN, 
A CANON OF ATECA. 

ALL this while Don Quixote and 
his fquire lay entranced on the 
ground. At length Sancho coming to 
himfelf, and feeling his bones ache 
with the bruifes he had received, cried 
out in an angry, whining tone—* Well, 

* Sir Lovelefs, or rather Brainlefs 
'Knight, will you believe me another 

* time? IhaVeadvifed you, over and 
*' over again, to go about your bufinefs 

* and wrong nobody; and I could never 
. * prevail upon your dogged difpofition, 

* Chew now upon the(e apples of af- 

* fii6lion} and God grant that half a 

* fcore more of thofe Jews you talked 
' of do not come to make an end of 

* us if we ftay here any longer. Lift 

* up your head a little, if you can, 
^ brave knight! and you'll' find it fo fyll 

* of bunches, that you*ll have more 
' reafon than ever to call yourfelf the 
« Knight of tile Sorrowtul Afpea.* 
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Pon Qmieotei at thefe words, raifed his 

bead, and exclaimed, * King Sancho! 
King Sancho* ! you cannot, however^ 
fay that I did not forewarn you a trai- 
tor would come out of Zamora dur- 
ing the fiege, to furprize you/ — * A 
curfe on the fpirit of antichrift'/ cried 

Sancho in a rage; * our fouls are juft 
ready to (kip out of our mouths, and 
you are muttering the ftory of King 
Sancho! You had better fing the 
Swan's Hymn f, methinks. For St. 
Apollonia's fake, let us go home and 
look out for a furgeon to phifter our 
bodies all over!" — * You mult un- 
derftand, Sancho,' replied Don Qu^ix- 

ote, * that the traitor who has brought 
me into this condition is the perfi- 
dious Bellido d'Olfo8|, the lawful 
fon of Olfos de Bellido.*—* The 
plague confound him, and all his race 
to the feventh generation'/ faid the 

fquire. '" Hafte away to Zamora,' con- 
inued the knight; * and when you are 
near the city, you will difcover at a 
didance the good old man Arias Gon- 
zalez, (landing betwixt two battle- 
ments; in whofe prefence you ihall 
change your name, and take that of 
Don Diego de Lara § : then uttering 
the fame words that Don Bermudo's 
fon made ufe of, you (hall charge with 
treafon, and (hall challenge, all the 
knights, fquires, women, and chil- 
dren; and, in a word, all the town. 
Then (hall you kill all the fons of 
Arias Gonzalez, andof Peter Arias.' 

*— * BleiTed Virgin, and Mother of 
God!' cried Sancho, * we are in a 
fine condition, I warrant you ! Here 
have four great over- grown hang- 
dogs of melon keepers, been pounding 
me to a mummy with their cudgels, 
and you would have me go to Za- 
mora, to renounce my'baptifm, and 
to challenge all the town, that an 
hundred thoufand millions of men 
may come out of the city and .devour 
me with a grain of fait. It is better 
. for us'to rife, if we are able, and go 
get ourfelves dreffed in the next town.' 

This faid, exerting the feeble remains 

of his ftrength, he raifed himfelf from 



the ground; and Don Quixote, taking 
his hand, with much difficulty did^the 
like. But when, upon their quitting 
the hut, they caft their eyes round the 
melon-field, withoutbeingableto def- 
cry either Dapple or Rozinante, then 
was it that they perceived, in it's full 
extent, the implacable enmity of the 
Moori(h enchanter. Don Quixote waa 
grieved to his foul; and Sancho, yet 
more impatient than his matter, was 
nearly befide himfelf. * Alas, my dear 
* Dapple!' quoth he, blubbering mo(( 
bitterly, * we have been too foon part- 
ed! Oh, my.afs, the delight or my 
foul, the light of my eyes, and the 
charming objeft of my thoughts ! 

Who are the robbers that unmercifully 
drove you away ? you, who for your 
long ears might be dean of the afles ! 
We two underftood one another, like 
two fofter- brothers ! When I carried 
your barley into the ftable, you made 
as harmonious muHck as the barber 
does when he goes at night to play on 
hisguittarand (ingunder Joan's win- 
dow.'— * Friend Sancho,' quoth Don 

Quixote, * what does it avail you thus 
to torment yourfelf? Have not I loft the 
beft horfe in the world ?' — < Body o» 
me !' replied Sancho fourly, * I do not 
forbid you to lament your horfe; let 
me bewail my afs, then!'—' I tell 
you once more, my fon,' anfwered 

Don Quixote, * you ought to take com- 
fort after this lofs, though he were 
lineally defcended even from the afs 
of Balaam. It is a weaknefs to be in- 
confolable for loflTes. If they are ir- 
reparable, reafon (houldmakeusbear^ 
them with refolution. If they may 
be repaired, why (hould we let for- 
row overwhelm us ? I will make ftrift 
fearch after Rozinante and Dapple; 
and if it does not fucceed, we have 
(till our portmanteau to relieve us. 
We'll buy another horfe, and another 
afs; and thus weMl difappoint the 
magician, who thought he (hould pre- 
vent my appearing at the tilting at 
Sarago(ra, by caufing my horfe to 
be (lolen. In the meanwhile, you 
muft carry the portmanteau and the 



* Sanbho the Firft, King of Caftlle, was murdered at the fiege of Zamora> by a villain 
who pretended to defertto him from that place. 

•f* The fwan is faid by the poets to (ing juft before it's death. 

{ Bellido d'Olfos is the traitor who killed Ring Sancho at Zamora. 

^ An old romancick (lory in ballads^ that Uiis Lara challenged all the city of Zamora 
lor the murder of King Sancho. 
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* ptnnci] OB Toar back, ag fu a« that 

* town, where we will reS ourftlTCi.* 
The hope Sancha conct'ived that he 
ihcnild once more obtain fight of his 
dear Dapple, mitigated his tribula- 
tion; and, ihoughhis body was bruifed 
all over, he took up the pannel and 
portmanteau, contriving h lb that the 
crtipper of the pannel bung over his 
mouth. 

As foon as the^ entered Ateea, a 
crowd of boys and idle people gathered 
rouod them, and attended them Qiout- 
ing to the great fquare. The magi- 
ftratCB, and fome of the canons of the 
church, were walking there at that 
time. They wereaftonilbed to lee Don 
Quixote in that uneafy equipage, and 
liis fquire laden with the pannel, the 
crupper of which bridled up hia nofe. 
The fcene feeming at once both comi- 
cal and ierioiii, they knew not whether 
to laughat,orconiiniferate ihem. But 
Don Quixote finding himfelf in the 
midft oT fuch a numerous affembly, 
which feemed not to have eyes enough 
to gaze on him^ and being moved with 
a juft refentment againft the raviftiers of 
Kozinante, addreffed tbe audience as 
ioltowe, particularly fixing his eyes 
on the magiftrates and churchmen — 

* Are not you afhamed, gentlemen,' 
tried he, ' to allow of robbers among 

* you; who, to pleafe my enemy ihe 
' Moorilh enchanier, have by furpri^e 
' deprived me of my indcfaligabic 

* courfcr, and my fquire of his excel- 

* lent fteed I Order wliat has been ftoien 

* from us to be refcored immediaielyj 
' and let thofe audacisus-perfons who 

* havewoondedus.becaufe they catch. 

< ed u«on foot and defencclefs, he de- 
' livered up to us on difcretion : other- 

* wife I mull look upon you all as irai- 
' tors, or as accefliary to treafon; and 

* as fuch 1 defy and challenge you all, 

< either man to man, or all of you at 
' once, again n me iinglyl' This ex. 
travagant harangue did not fail to ex- 
cite the laughter of the audience; and 
onr of ihe cTiurchmen, taking fome of 
the others alide, faid to them — ' Gen- 
' tlemen, I fofpeft this ftrange perfon- 
' age mtili be the very Oon Quisole de 
' la Mancha, whofe hiltory we have 
« Islrly lead for our diverlion, .You 
' Ihall iVe I am nat miftaken." Thus 
ftving, he went up lo Don Quixote, 
&iid aceofted him as follows — ' Sir 
' Knight- errant, (for by your oobic 



mien, »TiihyYovTtrmttar,mgmtk 
you are of that order) arcDotyou,X 
piay, that incomparable knight of 
La Mancha, whole vnheard-of ex« 
ploits refound in all parts ? Ina word, 
are not you the heroick Don Quix- 
ote?'—' Ves, I am be,' replied the 
knighiverv gravely; ' and] will make 
' thofe villains who have ftoien Rozi-- 
nunle, fully fenlible that their bafe 
contrivances ag a inft me will not be to- 
lerated '.'—' Good Sir Don Quixote,' 
anfwered the canon, ' we have*ltere loa 
great a veneration for knights-errant, 
and efpecially for you, to fufiiET you 
to be wronged in the fmallelt parti- 
cular. We will do you jufticE iot 
the injury you have reeeivedj and 
will not only take caie that what yoif 
have loft (hall be rcftored; butif yott 
know the men that have abufed 
you, alTure yourfclf we will caufe 
them to be molt feveiely punilhed.' 
— ' As for him that I fought with,' 
faidDon Quixote, * I know well enough 
' where he is; and he fliall footi heal 
' from me, Butthe villain that wound- 
' ed me ireacherouay was Bellida 
' dOlfos.'— ' No, nor cried SaDcho 
interrupting litm, and putting afidetbc 
crupper which flopped hismouihj ' hear 
' me, gentlemen! He that knaeke4 
' down iny mailer, with a ftone caaout 

■ of nding, is aBarchknavetbatguarjjl 
' a field of melons hard by here. -A,: 
' brawny-backed fellow, who {qvintt^ 
» andhas turn-upwhifkers. Itwthat 
' dog, whom Heaven confound ( who 
' came wiih other madmen and beat all 
' our bones lo a jelly; and when thejr 
' had mauled us to death, carried away 
• Rozinanie and my afs, God knowi 
' whitherl' MaRer Valentin (forthat 
was the name of the canon who fpoke 
to them) being naturally very chaarita- 
ble, and believing Don Quixote ftood 
in need of fame relief, laid to him— v 

■ Sir Knight, all (hat hat been (loleo 

■ from you Ihall be reftored: in the 
' mean time, I befeechyou, do me the 
' honour to repair to my houle irith 
' your fquire.' Sancho preffedhianwT 
Ra to accept of the offer, and Maftcr 
Valentin carried them home. 

The iii ft thing that the good church* 
man did, was to fend for the furgeoil 
of the town (o fearch the wound the 
knight had received in his head, wbicll 
fortunately did not prove dangcrOHK 

WhilK the furgeon wu making fonu 
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lint, and taking out his implements for 
the iirft dreifing, Don Qu^ixote looking 
carneftly upon him, faid— < In truth, 

* Mafter Elizabet*, my dear friend, 

* I am overjoyed that I am this day 

* fallen into your Ikilful hands; for I 

* remember to have i-ead, that you 

* know how to apply fuch fovereign 

* medicines to the wounds of knights- 

* errant, that Averroes, Avicen, and 

* Galeoy were fcarce worthy to be your 

* apprentices. But I pray you, tell 

* me whether my wounds are mortal ? 

* for if they are, I cannot, by the 

* laws of chivalry, confent to their 
' being drelTed till I have had full re- 

* venge for Bellido^s treachery.' The 
furgeon, not knowin? what anfwer to 
make to this nonfenie, looked upon 
Mafter Valentin; who, on his fide, was 
hardly lefs aftoni (bed. Fearing, how- 
ever, that too much talking and ear- 
neHnefs might throw Don Quixote into 
a fever, and render his wound danger- 
ous, he continued drefling without 
fpeaking a word; except aUuring him 
that in a few days* he would be per- 
feftly recovered. After the dreffing, 
the canon fent every perfbn out of the 
apartment, leaving Don Quixote to re* 
pofe himfelf on a very good bed. San- 
cfao, who held the candle during the 
operation, and had not fpoken a word 
the whole time, was burfting to make 
amends for fuch a long filence, by fet- 
ting his tongue at liberty again. No 
fooner, therefore, was he out of the 
room, but he faid to Mafter Valentin — 
' By my faith, Mafter Licentiate, my 

* ribs fmart cruelly. That Bellido, 
' iince it muft be Bellido, was no kinder 

* to me'than to my mafter; he has left 
^ no part found about me but my fto- 

* mach: and, by the Lord, had he 
^ fpoiled that, as lie has done all other 

* parts of me, I ihould wilh all the 

* Bellidos in the world at the devil ! 

* And therefore I beg of you, Mafter 

* Licentiate, that you will order the 

* cloth to be laid immediately, that I 

* may exercife my jaws a little; for I 

* have ipore need of that atjprefent than 

* of picking my teetht*— * But, friend,' 



quoth the canon, * we muft fee whether 

* you are not wounded alfo, beforo 

* Mafter Elizabet is gone: you need 

* only fpeak, and heTl make tii^o in* 

* ciiions for one.'— * Oh, by my con- 

* fcience, I have done with him i' anr 
fwered the fquire; * all thefe furgeonj^ 

* wifti for nothing but wounds ani 

* fores. Let them alone, they will 

* thru ft their Jancet into your head 

* without any ceremony, as if it were 

* to pull maggots out. God be praiied 

* I am not wounded ; and I can better 

* be without lint this bout, than withy 

* out bread and liquor.' The canofl^ 
upon this, ordered him fome fupper; 
and, having fent out to enquire after the 
pi-etended Bellido and his companions^ 
who were eaiily found, procured the 
reftoration of Rozinante and Dapple* 
Sancho feeing them, ran haftily out of 
the porch where he was at fupper, and 
coming up to his afs, embraced him 
with all the tenderncfs of a lover to 
his miftrefs. * Welcome, my dear 

* Dapple!' cried he. * I wilh yon 

* jov ! Tell me, how havi^ you been 

* uied during my abfence? Has that 

* gi-eatilllookingfellowOrlandogivea 
' thee ftraw and barley enough to mum- 

* ble ? Oh, the drunken dog ! Oh, this 

* fplay- footed rogue! May it pleale St» 

* Nicolina, my godmother's patronefs^ 

* that I may fee him hanged an hun- 

* dred years hence ' Valentin feeing 
Sancho fo joyful at the recovery of his 
afs,faidtohimfmiling — 'MafterSquire, 

though you had loft your afs, yon 
ought not to defpair; for I would hare 
preiented you with a delicate (he>a& 
worth at leaft as much, if not more 
than he is.'—* That cannot be, Ma- 
fter Licentiate,' replied the fquires 
my Dapple is worth his weight im 
gold; and we were made for on« ano- 
ther. I underftand him by half a 
word, as well as if I had begottea. 
him. I know whether he aiks for 
barley, or whether he would be car* 
ried to water. In ftiort, I can fay no 
more, but that I know in'm better than 
you do your father.'—* Then you 
underftand the language of the affes/ 



^ Mafter Elizabet is a very ikilful furgeon belonging to the Lady Grafinda: by her he is 
dtpoted to attend upon Amadls de Gaule, who at that time travelled under the title of the 
Knight of the Green Sword. Soon after, being caft away upon the DevJ's If] and, Amadis 
Hayt a hellifti monfter, named Endriagus ; (not unlike the dragon conquered by Spenfer's 
Ked Crofs knight) and is healed of the wounds received in that combat, which were many 
194 4w^W9» b/ M9&U EUzdbcu Amadis 4e Gaulci Book ^» Chapters 9 and |o* 
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faid Valentin. * As well as any llcen- 

* tiate,' anfwered Sancho: • thtre is 

* not a fyllabie efcapes me/ 

CHAP. X. 

PF TtiE PLEASANT DISCOURSE DON 
qUIXOTE HELD WITH MASTER 
VALENTIN, AND TWO OTHER 
canons; AND WHAT HE SAID 
WHEN THEY SHEWED HIM THE 
FIRST PART OP HIS HISTORY. 

WHILE Sancho was gone from 
the clergyman to carry Rozi- 
nante and Dapple to the liable, two 
canons of the great church came to vi- 
iit their brother Valentin. They afked 
him how he liked his two guefts. * As 

* well as can be,' replied Valentin; * I 

* canaffureyou I havenowin my houfe 

* a princely pattime. Don Quixote 

* really feems to me as mad as the hif- 
« torian has reprefented him; and for 
< Sancho, though he has his fenfes, his 

* fimplicity is fuch that I do not wonder 
« be confents to all his matter s chimeras. 

* Ifyouhaveamindtobediverteci,comC 

* and dine with me to-morrow. The 

* knight refts at prefent, and it would 

* be barbarous to difturb him.' The 
canons accepted of the invitation; an4) 
as they were taking leave of their bro- 
ther, Sancho returned from the ftable. 
Valentin ftopped him; and, having fet 
hh tongue gomgupon his mafter's af- 
fairs, the honeft fquire, who defired no 
better than to have an audience, ac- 
quainted the canons, that Don Quixote, 
noloBger able to bear Dulcinea's fcorn, 
had changed his name of the Knight of 
the Sorrowful Afpc^, for that of the 
X'Ovclefs Knight J and that, under this 
Appellation, he was going to exert 
hit dexterity and valour at the tilting 
at Sarago^fa : in ihort, he told them 
whatfoever he could recolle£l of his 
mailer's exploits and adventures. The 
canons werercad^ to expire with laugh- 
ter at every turn; for Sancho's ftile 
^as no lefs diverting than the follies 
he related. When they had heard him, 
they went home; not queftioning but 
they fiiould have good fport the next 
day. After they were gone, Valentin 
entered Don Quixote's room very ^ft- 
ly; intending, if he wfs awake, to 
make him cat a few ne^fwlMdq^gs, and 
4nnk t glafs of wifktr%«l^:!lrhether 



nature, being exhau (led by heating and! 
fatigue, required reft; or whether the 
bed of a canon poflcfled in fome pecu* 
liar, degree the powers of fomnolencyj 
he found the knight in fo profound a 
fleep, that he left him till the next 
morning; when Don Quixote arofe, 
greatly refreftied and invigorated. 

The canons did not fail coming the 
next day to dine with Valentin ; and 
when they were all feated at table, they 
began to difcourfe of knight-errantry. 

* It were happy for us,' faid one of 
the canons, * if there were more 

* knights-errant at this time amongft 

* us; for the world is much more de- 

* praved than it was in the days of 
' Amadis de Gaule : and, though there 

* were as many knights in Spain as" 

* there are gnats, God forgive me! I 

* believe they would all find employ- 

* raent enough. In juftice reigns cvery- 

* where, fal(hood prevails, and unre- 

* drefled wrongs are infinite. In one 
' place detra^lion fulHes honour, and 

* dellroys reputation ; in another, or- 

* phans are crying for afliftance: arid 

* I will forfeit my prebendal dignity if 

* there.be any thing more frequent than 

* forfaken damfels." — * It is true,' 
quoth Don Quixote, * that, to the ihame 

* of this age, knight-errantry is neg- 

* levied; but it (hall not be my fault 

* if that facred order be not fpeedily 

* revived ; and if all men, wbofe cou^ 

* rage and virtue render them worthy, 

* would follow my example, weflviouid 

* foon fee juftice done tothofe orphans 

* and damfels you fpeak of.'— * Aye, if 

* they would follow your example," 
anfwered the canon ; ' but there's the 

< point. Pray, where will you find 

* men fit to encounter giants as tall as 

* wind-mills! men bold enough to 

* ciiarge a whole army as if it were but 

* a flock of iheep! Believe me, worthy 

* Don Quixote, your a£lions will be 
.* admired; but 1 much queilion whe- 

* ther any body will imitate them.* 
Sancho, who waited at table, and now 
and then drawing near the fide-board» 
took a good draught by ftealth; and 
another time, carrying off the difliw 
that were ferved up, fuffered nothing 
to return to the kitchen without tailing 
it^ hearing now his mailer's exploits diu 
courfed of, foon put in for a Ihare of 
the cpnveriation. * Mafter Licentiate,* 
quoth he, interrupting the canon, 'you 

< haYc forgot the beft of the ftory* It 

•the 
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* iftie idTcntureof the fulling-mills but 
« a trifle, d'ye think? Hang me, if I 

* do not fancy I dill hear that coYi- 
< founded noiie, which made my guts 

* wamble in my belly I Faith and troth, 

* 1 found, that bout, that my mother's 
« fon was in quake-breech fearT— 

* And you made your ma(ler fmell it,' 
replied Valentin, fmiling. * I don't 

* deny it,' anfwered the fquire; « but 

* you know very well. Matter Valentin, 

* that, when nature will work, there is 
« no bidding her ftay : the Ihot mud 

* fly, or the gun fplit.' The canons 
burft out a laughing^ and he who had 
been filent before, faid — * For my part, 

I admire the penance Don Quixote 
underwent in Sierra Morena * in imi- 
tation ef Beltenebros P — * And, pray, 
was not the refcuing of the galley- 
flaves,* cried Sancho, * a notable ex- 
ploit? And the combat.with the Bif- 
cainer, and the adventure of the 
Yangueiians ? But hold, gentlemen,' 
ontinued he, cliccking hinifelf, * no 
more of that, 1 befeech youj let that 
never be mentioned; there's a icafon 
for it.' — * Well, friend Sancho,' faid 
Val«:ntin, * that adventure, for your 
fake, muft be buried in oblivion, as 
well as that of your toifing in a 
blanket: and, for my part, wh::never 
I read your mafter's hiftory over 
again, (and I keep it very clofc in my 
clofet) I promife you that, when I 
come to thofe fcurvy paflages, I will 
turn over the leaf without reading 

them.' 

Don Quixote was amaced to hear that 
Valentin was in ponfedion of his hiflory. 
Mailer Licentiate,' faid he, * is it 
pofuble that the wife Alquife, who is 
to record all my aflions, has already 
publiihcd thole I have performed!'— 
The wife Alquife,' quoth Valentin, 
is not the author of the hiilory I 
fpeak of: it is an Arabian writer, 
whofe name, if I midakc not. Is Cid 
Hamet Benengeli.'— * I am not ac- 
quainted with that necromancer,' an- 
fwered Don Quixote: < but it is no 
matter \ do me the favour to (licw me 
bis work.'—* With all my heart, if 
you defire it,' faid Valentin ; and, 
riuBg from table, he went into. his clo- 
ftty whence he brought a book, which 



he delivered to the knight. « Let u« 

* fee, pray,' quoth Sancho; « let us fee 

* whether that book mentions me.'— 

* You need not queftion, friend,' faid 
one of the canons; * for it mentipns 

* your afs.' — ^ My afs!' quoth the 
fquire; * then it is the afs Gineiillo de 

* Paifamonte ftole from me; for this 

* afs I have now was not with us laft 

* year. Alas, poor infant! he is this 

* year in his noviciate of knight-er« 

* rantry; but, on my confcience, if he 

* holds on as he begins, he muft have 

* a whole hiftory written of him alone.* 
In the mean while, Don Quixote opened 
the book; and, while he read, the ca- 
nons eyed him attentively. He ftopped 
at the firft page; where the author, de- 
fcribing him, fays, none ravifhed him 
fo much as the works of Feliciano de 
Silva, whom he admired for the beau- 
tiful perplexity of his expreflion. How 
nras he tranfported when he read fuch 
amorous complaints as the following!— 

The reafon of the unreafonablenefs 
which you offer to my reafon, does 
fo weaken my reafon, that, with all 
reafon, I complain of your beauty, 
&c.' — * Benengeli,' quoth Don 
Quixote, (hutting the book in a pa(Bon, 
is an impoftor, or rather a flanderer. 
I perceive he has compiled this work 
only to rob me of my honour, that I 
might be taken for a madman by thofe 
who do not know me. He made hafte 
to be before-hand with the wife Al- 
quife, my faithful hillorian, well 
knowing that the firft impreftions are 
hardly to be defaced. He charges mc 
with being fond of fuftian bombaft 
fluff: do you, genilemen, do me juf- 
tice; tell me whether my words make 
good that charge? By this you may 
difcover that ancient hiftorians are to 
be read with circumfpe6lion, and that 
their cenfures are no more to be re- 
garded than their praifes ; lince an au- 
thor dares ilanuer me whilft I am yet 
living. I declare, I difapprove of Feli- 
ciano deSilva's ftile; 1 am notpleafed 
with his impertinent jingle of words : 
and. Heaven be praifed 1 I am fo fair 
from falling fhort in my judgment in 
that point, that I flatter myfeif I have 
fenfe enough to find fault with better 
works thaa that of Feliciano de Silvaj 



^ Sierra Moreaa is a chain of mouataiss in the province of Andalufia In Spain* The 
fig nifics the Brown Mounuio^ 
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• anil I knownotbutlmight make good 

• criticifms even upon Galatea *^. I will 

• recite to you a few verfes of my own 

• compofing; not that I value myfelf 

• upon being a ffood poet, but ohiy to 

• convince you tnat t do not love bom- 

• balV} for, if I affeft it, it muft appear 
.• in my poems, rather than in my con- 

• verlation; (ince you know that poets^ 

• giving a loofe to their fancies, may 

• cafily Iwerve from their natural drain, 

• and fly into extravagances, if judg- 

• mcnt ccafes to guide them.* The 
canons declaring it would be the greateft 
iatisfa£lion imaginable to hear his verfes 
— • Well, then,' faid he, * hear a Son- 

• net, which I compofed laft year, on 

• the Princefs Dulcinea's recovery from 

• a fit of ficknefs* 

s o N N £ r. 

'AT length, my fair, we gain the viilory due t 
Death, vahqulfhM Death> declines th' un- 
equal ftrifet 
Our vows o'eiFate prevail to fpare your life; 
And Nature's iovelieft work is fav'd in you. 

Languid and pale your fading beauties grew! 
Languid and pale, they ftillJnfpirM delight: 
Youreyes half quench'd in eveiiafting night, 

Reverence at once and ftreams of forrow drew! 

Tbofe eyes their wonted radiance now impart; 

Thofe heavenly charms with health return 
again; 
But what, alas! returns to my poor heart! 

My fair-one'scurefcarcc mitigates my pain! 
Since, if fhe die, I too for grief depart j 

If ihe iiirvive, I periih by difdain! 

* This, I think, may fufficc,' con- 
tinued Don Quixote, • to convince you, 

• that Bencngeli gives a very falfc ac- 
« count of me.'—' Sir Knight,* faid 
one of the canons, * your works and 

• your difcourfe much difcredit that 

• Arabian author; yet, after all, he de- 

• ferves pardon, for though in the firft 

• page of his book he does you that 

• wrong, I can aflure you that through - 
« out all the reft of his hiftory he does 

• you juftice, making you talk like 

• a man of fenfe/— < So much the 

• worfe,' replied Don Quixote; • for an 

• author ought to preferve confiftency 

• in his charaftcrs. Read all Homer's 
< Iliad^and mark whether the character 



* of Achilles fails in iny part* Do rtftf, 
' you fee the fame Achilles who braved 

Agamemnon, and who chofe rather 
to JTuffer the conflagration of th^ 
G^cian fleet, than to forego hi^ re- 
fentment ? Do not you fee, I fay, ihi 
fame coherence of pafHon in the an- 
fwers he returns to good old Priam^ 
who defires he will reftore to him the 
dead body of Heftor his fon ? Thus 
it is that tiomer keeps up ail his cha- 
racters: you will riot find that he evtt 
departs from any of them. UJyfles ill 
always crafty; Neftor ftill continue* 
the oracle of the army : and therefore 
Benengeli, defigning to make me paft 
for a madman, ought not to make me 
difcourfe like a difcreet perfon^* 

CHAP. XL 

IHOW DON qyiXOTte PAHtED Wttll 
MR. VALENTIN; AND HOW SAN* 
CHO FOUND ARCHBISHOP TUR- 
PIN'S CLtJB<i 

THE canons could hot but admire 
that extravagant medley of folly 
and judgment which appeared in DoU 
Quixote's difcourfe; and, being con- 
fcientious men, who pitied their neigh» 
hours frailties, they curfed in theif 
hearts the pernicious books which had 
deftroyed fuch an excellent Undei'ftand- 
ing. Sancho, who had ftood by and 
liftened to his mafter with a great deal 
of attention, perceiving that he had 
done, faid, in his turn, to the canons-*^ 
« Well, gentlemen, what fay you now 

* to my maftei* 0on Quixote ? i*faitli 

* you muft own he has both rhyme and 

* reafon at his fingers ends! Had hebeeh 

* an archbiftiop, he had made leAures iti 

* every cornerl Words multiply under 

* his hands; I could liften to him for 
' ever: and when he talks, I fanty I hear 

* a bookread! By my faith, 1 would this 
' very moment give fixpence I have in 

* my pouch, with all my heart, to have 

* words always at command as he has ! 

* Ah 1 what brave ftories I would tell 
« the wenches at the bake-houfe in our 

* villagel I love men of fenfe; I de- 

* clare it: and if Fortune fliould fo or- 

* der it that my wife and I ftiould have 

* a ibn by our holy endeavours, I here 



* A work written by Cervantes, and puSliihed in the year i^^^* 
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* OiiKe k W* i *ilt fclid him to Icatn 

* divinity at Salamanca. Bui the Hog 

* muft notthirk he Oiall fpcnd his fa- 
' ihcr't tneang in gaming wiih other 

* hint of wHorcs like himfelf, for I 

* will give him more lafhea with thi* 

* prdle 1 hive on, than there are hairk 

* m my ^nerable beard.' So faying, 
Se rook off hii girdle, and began to 
■pplj it fmarlly to the legi of the ca- 
iloDi, crying ot||t in a palfion — ' Study, 

* you faarlg-dogl learn your book, if 

* yoD delign CO btagovernarafterine.' 
' — ' Enough, enpugh, Mr. Sanchol' 
faid one of the nnoni, ho1ttin|i hi* 
mrm; 'rttntmberiheboy you ahe whip* 

* pingtt not yet berotten.' — 'Well,! 

* wiUhave done, tSen, for ihii time,' 
replied the fquire, < linee yoUr wor- 
' Ihips are fa pleafed; and he may 

* rhank you for it, for If I am To fa. 
« tiified for the firft ftuli, he may af- 
' fure himfelf he fhalt pay for all the 

* next he commiti.'— ' How abfurd 

* your behaviour is, Sanchol' faid 
Don Quixote »ery gravalyj ' you hare 

* no Ton yet, and you p»Bttnd to whip 
' him already, becaufe \ie will not go 

* to fthool.'— < Ah, Sir|' quoth San- 
clio, ' do not you know that children 

* muft be eorrefted in tinici and that 

* if they are humoured when they are 

* littli) ihey grow hty and wilful? 

* They muft underftand from their 

* mother'! belly that learning is to be 

* whipped iaio ihem; for fo my father 

* breJ me : aild if I have any gut* in 
' my braini, by my troth! I may 
' thank good banging for it. He let 
' drive at me fo unmercifully, that 
' theold curate, whothell lived, {God 

* hare glory of hit good foul I) every 

* time ttt met me in the firect, laying 

* hii band on my head, would fay— 
** If thia boy ii not beaten to death, 
" he will grow by in*he»,"— ' Nay, 
' then, friend Sancho,' quoth Valen- 

' I perceive your old e 
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ophet.'— < Yei, Sir, 
iiTi < I will alTu.e y< 
of parts. In hia younger 



' day* he had been at the univcHity of 
' Atnlai and he o^'aa fo learned, that 
< he could fay pait of hia vefpen by 
* heart.' The tanoni wkb mightily 
pleifed with Sancho'a flight!, whom 
they perceived to be no wifer, but yet 
pleafinier, than hit maAer'i) and there- 
fore they came every day t« Valentin's, 



where our adTenturerl ftill fumiSied 
theiTi frelb fcenei of diVerJIon. 

Don Quixote, finding hia wound 
perfeftly cured at the end of eight days, 
thought he could hut make atjy longer 
(lay there without infrinc'ng the law* 
of chivalry; and there^re the ninth 
day, after dinnrr, he faid to his hoft— 
' I think it is ^o^>>' time tUat I have 

< your permiltiun to depart for Sira- 
• goffa: you are very fenfible horf 
' much that expedition coficcrng 
' knigbt-errantry. If fortune provet 
' favourable to my undertakings, t 
' deflgn lt> fend ycu the chief priie of 
' the tilting, which I now conjure yoti 
' to accept of 1 It l» the leall I can do 
' for one who has taken fuch can td 
' recover me of my wounds,' The 
charitable Valentin, who longed to 
difcoorfefcrioufly with our adventurer, 
and to try whether It were not polTible 
to incline that dlltrifled foul to Ibmc 

Erofi cable employment, calling op all 
I* eloquence to his alTiHance, anfwered' 
Don Quixote In this manner—' Mr. 
' Q^ixada, you are free to go when 

< yuu pteafc} but I befeech you, con- 
' hder for a moment, how ftrailgeljr 
' you arc milled and deluded! Others 
' would plcafe themfelvel with bu- 
' tnouring your exti-avagant notionaj 
' but, for my part, I knOw nothing 
■ more deplorable, and t think it a 
' duty of my profefflon to endeavour 



and all ihofe other ancient knighis, 
whom your ridiculoua books of chi- 
valry make mention of, and whole 
examples you fondly endeavour to 
follow, are but imaginary beroesi 
What hiftorian, what wife author of 
any nation whatibever, writes of 
the'm as cf men that have reallv bad 
abeingi All the afllons recorded of 
them In thufc fabulous books whicli 
have difturbed your underftandlnf;, 
are nothing but lyes invented for the 
amufement of the idle: perniciuut 
works, which magillrates ought to 
prohibit under the feveieft penalties, 
tincefuch vain reading conduce* only 
to keep people in ig;norance, and 
makethemnegleA thole things which 
are profitable and inftruAing. Ke. 
' think yourfelf, mafter Qiiixnda, that 
' It is ■ mortal fui thus to lorf^ke your 
■ boufe, and negle'S your affairi, for 
G • the 
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the fake of rambling about the world 
like a madman, with that poor pear^nt 
whom you have fcduced to take part 
in your extravagances. Cannot you 
diicern, even in the midil of your 
madnefs, that you make youiTelF the 
fport of great and fmall, and that 
you expofe the honour of a gentleman 
to the fcorn of the rabble? Und*r the 
afarfurd pretence of righting wrongs 
which are not committed, you moleft 
travellers upon the pubiick road; and 
perhaps, ere long, the Holy Brother- 
hood may lay hold of you for mur- 
dering fome innocent creature j and 
then, without any regard to your 
diftempered imagination, will infli(^t 
on you fome punilhment that may 
fligmatize your family. Let mc en- 
treat you once again, Mr. Qu^ixada, 
ferioully to confider with yourfelfj 
pat away all thofe fantaflical notions 
of chivalry; get home as fall as you 
can, and give your friends and kin- 
dred (who deplore your folly) the 
fatisfa£lion of feeing you once more 
make the right ufe of your reafon. 
Read good books; and follow fuch 
exerciies as may gain you the eftcem 
of all good men. If you arc will- 
ing to take my advice, I do here pro- 
mife to bear you company to your 
own habitation, though it be above 
forty leagues from hence to Argama- 
fdla; and I will defray all the charge 
of the journey, that you may be per- 
fuaded I have no other defign in the 
couniel I have juft given, but to pro- 
mote your honour, and to take cafe 
of your foul.* 
As foon as mafter Valentir> had. 
«nded| Sancho, vfko had obferved his 
difcourfe with great attention, took 
iipon him to fpeak; and, without riling 
£:om his afs's pannel, on which be 
was then fitting, faid — « Indeed, Mr. 

• Licentiate, you are no fool! All you 

• have faid to my mailer Don Qu^ixote 
■ is moft true; and it Is no more than 

* has been told him an hundred thou- 

* fand millions of timc^by the curate 

• Peter Peres, mafter Nicholas the bar- 

* ber, and- myfelf ; but, as they fay, 
*^ My mother correfts me, and I laugh 



at her: it isa vilechikl, that wi^I oof 
mend. You will never rid his mad 
head of the whim he has taken of go- 
ing about to look for wrongs, or ra- 
ther for, melon keepers or muleteers^ 
to beat us like dogs : befides, he 
every moment takes inns for caftles^ 
abufes all we meet, by calling them 
Renards and Orlantlos, and giving 
them fuch names the devil himfelf 
would not endure. Look ye now, 
Mr. Valentin, this is matter of faft : 
but the ether day he gave the title of 
Infanta of Galicia to a nafty wench 
that came to me in the ftable; and 
offered to commit the feven deadly 
fins for a groat. Body o'me! he 
lalked to her with more breeding, 
thaii he would do to the daughter of 
the Archdeacon of Toledo!' 
During aU this time, Don Quixote 
was leaning upon a window, abferbed 
n a profound reverie; which induced 
mafter Valentin to hope that his ha* 
angue would produce the defired ef- 
fe»5l upon him: but, as foon as Sancho* 
eafed fpeaking, he ftarled up like one 
hat wakes out of a dream; and, look- 
ng round upon the canon with indig* 
nation, faid to him, in a furious man- 
ner — * I am aftonifhed, my Lord Arch- 
biftiop Turpin *, that you, being one 
of the Emperor Charlemagne's chief 
barons, and allied to the twelve peers, 
of France, /hould have quitted the 
noble exercife of chivalry, and given- 
yourfclf up to fuch an idle and ui>- 
profitable life! The love of knight- 
errantry is in me too prevalent to ad- 
mit of my following fuch cowardly 
counfels. No more, then„ oiiend my 
ears with thefe frivolous exhorta- 
tions, but reft fatisfied with tamely 
faying your bieviary; fince, to the 
detriment of your former gloi-y, you 
bafcly hang up, as an ufclefs wea- 
pon, that ponderous and fan6lified 
club, with which you ufed to beat 
out the brains of giants, and which 
has been fo fatal to the fierceft war- 
riors in the armies of King Marii- 
lius and Agramante.' — * Ho, ho! 
Mr. Valentin!* quoth Sancho, ia- 
tcrrupting his mafter and turning to 



• The fubjcft of a fabulous hiftory afcribed to Turpin is the exploits of Charlemagne and 
lits peers in the expulfion of the Saracens from Spain. Turpin is faid to have been, a monJa ^ 
of the eighth century; who, for his knowledge of Latin, his fandlity, and gallant 'exploits 
againft ihz ISaraceas;- was preferred to the archbi/boprick vf Rhcim^ by Charlemagne. 
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<he- clergyman, * you have had a touch 
at knight- ej-rantry, too,, it feems, 
thougii you do not boad of it : I 
will -warrant you, then, you are no 
ftranger to cudgelling, and bangs 
from a fling. By my foiil, I am glad 
of it! He who finds moft fault with 
the mare is the man that buys her.' 
— * My f^n Sancho,' faid Don Qiiix- 
ote, • give me my armour prefently, 

* and lead out my horfe in a moment: 

* let us get out of this palace, which is 

* more- dangerous than Armida's/— 

* You fee, mafter Licentiate,' quoth 
Sancho, 'iTiat your lecture has iigni- 

fied notliing: in fiiort, my maftcr 
Don Quixote has too mucii wit to 
want I'enfe.'— * Sancho,' faid Don 
Quixote, 'time is prcciousj * do what 

* I bid you prefently.' The fquire 
v.'cnt invinediately for his armoury and 
the knight, having put it on, mounted 
Rozinanie, and abruptly departed; 
bow'Ug to the archbirtiop gravely, hut 
without fpeaking one woid, fo incenfed 
was he at his cowardice. As for San- 



Sir Knight?' faid one of them.— 
Gentlemen,' faid Sancho, * I ara no 
knight as yet; that is not to be done 
fo haftily as you imagine: A man 
mufl: be apprentice before he can be 
mader; but vyhen that holiday conres, 
we will befure to keep it. In the 
mean time, we are goipg to the tilt- 
ing at Saragofla, and from thence we 
proceed to take griffins nefts on the 
mountain of Vermin.' — * Good Mr. 
Squire,' fai<l another, * prav let us 
partake of the .jewels you fhall win 
at the tHting.' — * As for the jewels,' 
anTwered Stntrho, * you fh'ould have 
fpoke fooner; they are already pro- 
niifed to Mafter Valentin, who ex- 
perts them as pun6lually as he does 
hi^ four meals a day: but if you 
' will accept of any giants, you fhalt 
* have them in all Torts of dreffes.' 
This anfwer fet all the officers a laugh- 
ing; which the boys of the town ob- 
fei ving, they began to fhout and mak-e 
faces, and at the fame time faluted the 
fpeaker with a volley of peas from their 



cho, whct> lie was feated upon his afs, farbacanes, or pea-fl)ooters. Sancho, 
he faid to mafter Valentin — * Mr. Li- not much reliOiing fuch a falutaiion, 
* cenriate, I thank you for your good *on this occafion approved himfelf a 



* cheer; and I pray God to keep you 
*^ per f senior urn r — * You are very 

* learned,' anfwered the clergyman; 

* you talk Latin!' — * Like a canon,* 
quoth Sancho; 'though we have not 

* taken our degrees, as you have done, 
yet we know a little of every thing as 
well as yo* : I could once have read 



C 



worthy fquire of the renowned Don 
Qu^ixote; he put on his afs boWJyirito 
the midlt of the boys, and laying 
about with his cudgel to the right and 
left, foon drove away thofe that came 
neareft to offend him : having thus 
made himfelf way >-y his valour, he 
clapped both his heels to Dapple, and 



my Crifs-crofs-row offhand ; and if overtook his mafter; who, feeing him 



I bad minded my godfather, who 
was churchwarden of our parifti, and 
would have given me learning to help 
him to make up his accounts, I ftiould 
' have been, by this time, the top of 

* our parifti. In fhort, Mr. Valentin, 
« my town's name is ArgamafilU; and 

* I Hiall be always there ready to obey 

* your commands, provided it be not 

* againft God or the Holy See Apofto- 

* lick. Farewell I kifs your hands; 

* ^nd I befeech holy Sj:. Agnes that 

* yog may live as long' as our grand- 

* father Abraham, from whom we are 
' alldefcended!' 

Having fpoken thefe words, he clap- 
ped his heels to his afs's fides, and fol- 
lowed his mafter; but, as he paffed 
through the market-place, he was ftop- 
ped by fome officers of the town, who 
oad a mind to have a little fport with 
him. < Heyl whither are you bound. 



come upon a full trot, and in a heat, 
faid to him — * Wh;itjs the matter, my 
fon ? you feem difturbed.' — * The 
bullnefs is over,' anfwered thefquirej 
and, God be piitifed t I had no need 
of your afn (lance. The Moorifti en- 
chanter had let loofe at Icaft an hun- 
dred fairies at my heels; but, by the 
help of this ftaff, which I accident- 
ally found in Mafter Valentin's fta- 
ble, I drove ihem all away like flies.' 
— * Sancho, Sanchoi' faid Don Quix- 
ote, with a look and tone of aftoni/h- 
mtnt, * let us go on fair and foftly. 

* You fay you have put to flight the 

* enchanter's deviU with that ftaffnow 

* in your hand.' — * y*8. Sir,' replied 
the fquire; * for, by being ufed to chi- 

* valiy, I gather courage.'—* By the 

* Lord!' quoth Don Quixote, * it is 

* Archbiftiop Turpin's club that you 
< have found; for, in ihort, my fen, no 
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jcudgel, of any length or tbicknefi 
whatfoever, can put fpirits to flight; 
that require* a ipreapon which has 
been blelTed by fome minifter of the 
holy cb^rch/-^* By my fauhl* faid 
^ancpo, * I will not anfwer for it^s be- 
ing Archbilhop Turpin^s club ; but 
I know it did me fervice at this time, 
and may ftand me in ftead another.* 
J—* Ay, child!* quoth Don Quixote, 
it is better than Hercules's clubt let 
us keep that ineftimable weapon yery 
carefully; it will be of the utipoft 
ufe to us I for, although my valour 
be fupportedby ^ wonderful ftren|;th 
of body, yet it is of no force agamd 
the powqrs of hell; wherea^, by vir- 
tue of a ciub fo faniQtifiei^, which 
thofe rebellious fpirits pinnot ^ith- 
darid, yft ^all eaiUy drive away the 
devils and the enchanters/—* So that 
if we had had this good weapon laft 
year,* faid the fquire, * we ^ould 
pot haye bpen fo linmprcifuUy beat* 
en.'—* There if no doubt to be made 
of it.' replied I}on Quixote, < Sincie 
it is fo,' anfwered Sancho, < I will 
keep it' fafer than my firft ^irt.— - 
f ph, holy club!* faid he, killing it, 
f in an happy hour were you found: 
f whpfA \ took you up ia Maj^er Valen- 



tines ftable, I vould wHIinglv htvf 
changed you for a bit of cheele; but^ 
by my faith I | will not nov take ^ 
(dozen of hogs-puddings for yov.^* 
Tell me, pray, Sir,* continued he, 
was it not by mean^ of this club that 
Mafter Valentin came to be an arch- 
bifhop ?'rr-' That may very well be,' 
faid Don Quixote. * Body o*me!* re* 
plied the fquire, * fince it has made ai^ . 
grchbiihdp, it may as well make ^ 
governor. Why not? Cannot h^ 
that threads a needlp as ea$iy ftringp 
a pearl ?* — < It is certainly the wi^ 
Alquife,* faid Don Qui]fote, < that 
has conveyed to us iuch a preciouf 
treafure,* to make amiends for the 
fault of forfaking us the other day 
in the melon-field!*— f It is true,- 
quoth Sanpho, * that of late he has not 
' minded where we begged our breac). 
He leaves us to ilretch tlie leather 
with our teeth: if you tumble in the 
mire, there you may ftick for him. 
By my faith, I believe he only gave 
you that armour tp get you ^i;el} 
beaten !'-^* Say no more, my child^^ 
j|aid Don Quixote; < let us not «oiii- 
' plain of him: we may well forgivf 
nis paft neglefV, confidering the pre* 
fept he ha^ made p$ thij <lAy** ^ 
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CHAP, J. 

OF THE DISAGRBEABLB ADVBN- 
TVRE DON QUIXOTE MET W^TH 
AS HB ENTERED THE GXTY OP 
8ARAGOS8A. 

y*Vi*^ NFORTUNATE knight 

"j^.^U (T the iage AlifoUn, at the 
jf j^ beginning of thjs chapter} 

^i^/*V^r 5 how litile fortune fa- 
f vour^ your magnai)}- 
5 mous un^ertakines ! Yoi^ left Arga- 
f mafilla to gain all the honour of tHe 

* joufts at SaragoflTa! and before you 

* are able tp reach the place, the y^hole 
f ceremony is at an %fk^V Iq Qiort, 
when Don Quixote arrived within a 
inile'of Saraeofla, \% was informed the 
tournament was orer. This newf ex- 
ceedingly afl|tj^ed him; and though he 
|mm1 in reality noper/bh but himfelf to 
diank for loHnsr fo fair an opportunity 
of renown > yet could be not forbear 
laying all the blame on the Moorifl) 
encbantq- an^ Archbifliop T"**?!"* 

* Thofeftlfemen/ faidlie, 'havcac- 
f celerated theconcluGonof theti1ting» 
f purpofely to deprive me of the prizes ; 
f which, had I once entered the lifts, 
f I ^ aifuredly been mafter of,' San- 



choalfo, partaking of his mafter's diflkr 
tisfa^ion, r^urmured much th at they ha4 
not ftaid for them. < Oh, the rakes V 
faid he, • they were in mighty hafte witl| 
their loujy tiltingj why did not they 
put it off till your coming? TherQ 
ha4 been much better I'port, Til war- 
rant them J for the more fools, the 
more laughter. What unmannerly 
pepple they are, to make fo little ac- 
count of usl What, do they think 
f you have a icald head, becaui'e your 
« fcuU is b?Jd r Don Quixt^te, for his 
part, compleatly vexed at having mifled 
\\i fplendid an opportunity of difplaying 
himfelf, vyhen he came to the Alja- 
feria, ^hich is an apcient palace of thf 
Mopridi kings of Saragofla, fuddenly 
l>alted; and abundance of people flock- 
ing about to have the better view of 
him» and to a(k why he c^me thus all 
in arniour after tl^e tilting yiras ov<^'r, he 
raifed his voice, and fpokethefe words—* 

* Knights of the city — and knight# of 
•this ftrong caftle— give ear tp' me 1 

* That I may retrieye the honour the 

* en<;hanters have ^eprived mie of by 
« acceleratipg the tilting, I publicfcly 

* challenge all thofe among you, whom 
< love has made fubje^ to fome lady 

* orprincefs! anJto-inorrosvyou dull 

* beeyc-witrefTeshow unfortunate they 

* will prove yhom my lance (hall reach,' 
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* or who (hall encounter the edge of my 

* invincible fword ! But, at the fame 

* time, I challenge the governor, lord- 

* mayor, aldermen, and all other ma- 

* grtlrates of the cityj to puni(h their 

* incivility in not putting off the tilt- 

* ing for my fake!' This faid, hefpur- 
red i>a Rozinante towards Saragoifa; 
leaving about fifty or fixty perfons, who 
had liftcned to him, in marvellous afto- 
ni(hment. * It is fome mad fellow 

* who rides about the country,' faid 
fome of them. * If he is not a fool,' 
faid another, * he is fome fcoundrel fit 

* to be picked up by the Holy Brother- 
-* hood.' Sancho, not enduring to hear 
hh mafter fpoken ill of, cried out — 

* Gentlemen, havea care what you fay! 

* you rauft not prate after this fadiion 

* abonttny mafter: he is thebeftknight- 

* errant in oorvillage. I have feen him, 

* with my own eyes, perform fuch feats 

* ©farms, that fhould Igt)a"boutTotcll 

* you all the ftory, I fliould ftand in 

* need of the pen of Goliah. It is 

* true, that after fair weather comes 

* jrain. The wicked enchanters have 

* fometimes curried our hid^s; but let 
« them look to that: they Hiall pay for 

* it, as I am an errant fquire.' All 
who heard him fell a laughing; and a<l- 
ynired his harangue as much as they did 
that of Don Quixote. One of them 
afking him what countryman he was— r 

* My mafter'?,' replied Sancho: *Iam 

* of my own village, which is called 
^ Argamafillaof LaMancha.'— * Ard 

* what is that Argamafilla?' iquoth 
another. * What is it?' replied Sancho : 

* nay, faith, 'tis another guife place 

* than your Saragoffa. We have with 

* us little houfes with great courts, 
' where there are above an hundred 

* head of cattle : and, God be praifed ! 
•« in our village we have a fmith, who 
f out-does Afiftotle at (harpening a 

* ploughftiare. We want nothing but 
^ a clock: but our curate, Mr. Peter 

* Perez, vows we ihall havea delicate' 
f pair of organs againft the next jubi- 

* lee year.' When he had thus fpoken, 
he would fain have gone after his ma- 
fterj but one of the by-ftanders ftop- 
ping him, faid — * Pray, friend, before 

* you leave us, tell us the knight your 

* mafter's name.' — * It is,' anfwered 
gancho, < the great Don Qu^ixote de L^. 



* Mancha: but do not miftake hkn; 

* he is not now called, as he was laft 

* year, the Knight of the Sorrowful 

* Afpe6l; his name now is, the Love- 

* hk Knight, by reafon of the unjuft 

* difdain of Madam Dulcinea, alias 

* Aldonza Lorenzo, or Nogales; and 

* my name is Sancho Panza, an honeft 

* man, as is faid in my village, and 

* huftjand to Mary Gutierrezj who is 

* fogood-naturedand fair-conditioned, 

* that (he would willingly ferve every 

* body.' Having fo faid, he put on 
his afs to overtake Don Qnixote; which 
he eafily accomplifhed, Dapple's trot 
for the moft part being little inferior 
to Rozinante'sfuil fpeed, whoCt ne pius 
ultra was a hand-gallop. 

Our adventurers at length reached 
SaragotTa, and entered the city at the 
little gate, Don Quixote very atten- 
■tively viewing the windows and the 
"ftreets; while Sandio occupied himfelf 
with conjefturing at which of the inns 
his mafter would alight: for Rozinante, 
by natural inftinft, flopped wherever 
he faw a fign j and the knight was fain 
to make liberal ufe of the ipur-rowels, 
before he could prevail on him to pro- 
ceed. As they rode on in this man- 
ner, they faw a man approaching the;ini 
mounted on an afs, naked from thew^i^ 
upwards, with a rope about his neck. 
Another man, who made but an uneafy 
lacQuey, followed him on foot nearer 
than he could have wifhed, holding im 
his hand a large bundle of rods, with 
which he jerked his back very frequent- 
ly. They were attended by eight al- 
guaziles *, and above two hundred boys 
Inouting: it is eafy to guefs, without 
uncommon penetration, that this was 
a thief catched in thefa6V. Our hero, 
feeing this pitiful fpeftacle, determined 
fpeedily what line of conduct beft be- 
feemed his character as a redreffer of 
wrongs. Refolving to put a ftop tp 
fuch injuftice, he fiercely took his poff 
in the midft of the ftreet, covered him-' 
felf with his buckler, and, fixing hit 
Jance in the reft againft thpfe minifters 
of felony and treafon, (a people out- 
lawed in all ages by knight-erraptry) in 
a threatening tone he cried out to them-r« 

* Ye infamous and outrageous knights! 

* unbind and fet free that over-hardy 

* cavalier, whoni you hayc furprize4 
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',by your ufual wiles; as, full of af- 
''fliftion for his lady's abfencc or dif- 

• dain, herepofedhitrifelf, without his 

• armour, on the bank of a purling 
« ftrcam, under the fliadow of the green 

• willows! You have not only trea- 

• phc:oufly taken from him his horle, 
« fword, and lance; but you have drip - 

• ped him of his cloaths adorned with 

• diamonds and vubies, and now bafc- 

• ly carry him to a fteep and inac- 

< ceffible lock, thereto immure him in 

• a ftrong tower, and add one more to 
« the numbcrlcfs knights, fultans, and 

• emperors, whom you moft unjuftly 

< detain in thofe dark and piiilef>dun- 

< gccns! Unbind him, then, inltanily! 
« or I (hall know how to force you to 
« it, traitov>« and robbers as ye are T 
The alguaziles, furprized at the ap- 
uciranceof a phantom, armed cap a- 
pic, uttering fuch extravagant menaces, 
knrw not what anfwer to make him. 
When they firft perceived him hrandifii 
his formidable lance, they had halted; 
and now ftood gazing at each other 
without fpeakir.g a word. The vciy 
Executioner, though he had his orders 
from thefupreme court of jullice, ceaH^d 
tormenting the patient; who, benefiting 
by the voice oF tl.Is new Orpheus*, 
found his puniftiment fufpended tor 
fome few minutes. At laft, a man on 
horfcback, who ferved as a clerk or no- 
tary among the ofucers of jullice, per- 
ceiving that To llr::n~e a fellow alone 
ilopped all the company, drew near the 
knight; and faid to him — ' What a 
« pox is all thi3 you prate to us ? Stand 
• afidc* Are you mad?' No fooner 
had he ultered thcfe words, than Don 
Onixote put back Rozinante to gain 
nTore ground; and then advancing fu- 
riuuflv upon the bold man who had nrc- 
fumed to ufe fuch difrefpe^Slful lan- 
guage to a knip.ht-trrant, had inf'al- 
libly run him thrr>u;;h with his lauce, 
had not the notary thought it wiftll to 
avoid fo rude an cncouMcr by inftaiirly 
Hiding down from his horle. The ven- 
turous knight iniinng, by this ftrata- 
gcm, the *obj;6l of hi.i career, was 
borne againlt a wall with luch violence, 
by the irapetuofity of Rozinante, that 
rider and llecd came to the ground to- 
gw-tber, mifcrably difconcertcd. In ad- 



dition to this misfortune, thelancewas 
(hivcred into (ifty pieces. This com- 
plicated danger, nowever, ferved but to 
evince the wonderful prefence and £elf- 
colle^un of the refolute Manchegan: 
he in an inflant cleared himfelf from 
the partner of his difaller, and what 
clfe foevcr iir<peded his riGng; aisd, 
tl'.ough doKfully bruifed by the tumble, 
rufiicd forward amongd his alloni(hed 
adverfaries, Kvurd in hand. The al- 
guaziles, not knowing which way to 
turn thcmfclvfs, (;ried^aloud — * Help I 

* help! We charge all heie prefent, in 

* the king*s name^ to aid and afuilusl* 
Several perfons that were pafling by^ 
came in up<in this outcry; and, dravr> 
ing their fwords, hemmed in Don 
Qoi;:ote; who, nothing daunted at the 
fight of fo many enemies, bellowed with 
a loud voice — * St. James ! — St. Dea- 

* nisi — my friends and companions—- 

* the day is our own 1 ' and, at the. fame 
time, laid about him fo dcxtroufly, 
that nuiny came off with their ears and* 
juvs horribly fcarified. At length, 
howcvtr, fomebody feizing him Ivi- 
b.ind, got him undermoft: then his va- 
lour became ufeleGj. 'I'hcie was no 
remedy but fubmitthng to the greattv 
number: in fpite of aU his efforts, they 
boujivl his hands; after which five or 
fix of the alguazik-s i'at him ujwn hi& 
own horfe, with his face towards the 
tail, and conveyed him to jxriion. 

Sancho, who had been an eye wit- 
r.efs to all this aflair, wns wonderiu!]^ 
affli^ed when he faw his mailer can ict< 
off in fo i;;nominious a manner; sad, 
following him at a diilu.ce, but w:'!i- 
ciitdifcovering that he belonged to hin:, 
the poor fquirc wept bitterly, * A 
* C'.iife on him that does not love p/il- •' 
fiid he to himfelf; * what devil advif d. 
me t«; leturi; r.'.iin toknii, ht-crrant: v '. 
A UiUirairion all ilhm.is and g-vtrn- 
HM.nts 1 Would tlicy were all in il;e 
i>o:u;jn of a weii ! Ky St. Joiin's- 
ea.^li', my mailer is finely broii^;!»t ii> 
bed I Alas! wliat v/ill becoir.e of 
me! What (Inil I d? here alone, 
v.'itlu'ut any wife or cluldien r Poor 
i'di\\vi\-J'z \v: jTch T. I :\r.\\ i ihall r.ww 
be fo»'.-..-J to !iVw' r.kc Mil abbot; awd 
have nothing to eat but liu: fowis of 
the air, and thv. beui'.j oi' thw earth ! 
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Asnidft tliefe forrowful mutterings, he 
came to the gate of the prifbn } where, 
having feen Don Quixote fecured, he 
flood a long while without knowing 
which way to beflow himfelf. He 
lieard the people about him fay, that 
the man in armour deferved the fevereft 
panifhment for offering to hinder the 
execution of juftfce. Some thought 
him worthy of death; but others, 
more merciful and com^aiHonate, ad- 
judged him only to be difciplined with 
two hundred lalhes. 

In the mean while, Don Quixote 
being conveyed into the prifon, was 
ftripped of his armour, and hand -cuf- 
fed for the greater fecurity . The gaoU 
cr*8 fon attempted Jto tie a rope about 
his neck; but the knight, full of dif- 
dain at fuch unworthy ufage, lifted up 
both his hands, which were faftened to- 
gether, and beftowedon the young man 
fuch a four falutation with his hand- 
cuffs, that, although the youth's hat in 
ibme meafure broke the force, his head 
did not efcape without a qontufion. He 
was about to fecund his ftroke, when 
the gaoler prevented him bv half a dozen 
good bangs, which made the blood 
guih from Don Qoixote^'s nofe and 
mouth. The gaoler's fervants took his 
part, though there was no great need of 
It, and trampled the prifoner under their 
feet. Not fo fatisned, the gaoler and 
his fon went to the judge in criminal 
caufes; and reprefented the matter fo 
heinoufly, that, without any farther 
proof, he ordered the criminal to be 
immediately whipped in all the mar- 
kets, and then to be fent back to jpri- 
fon; intending afterwards, in courleof 
htw, to examine concerning his mo- 
tives and accomplices. At the fame 
time that the gaoler came back from 
the judge, thethief who had been whip- 
ped unluckily returned with the algua- 
Stles. The gaoler feeing this, called 
to the executioner—* Friend,' cried 
he, 'take down this man; but do not 
« fend away your afs, for you muft firft 

* ring a peal on the back of that 
« drunken fot in armour, who has 

* wounded my fon, and attempted to 
' murder the notary/ Sancho hearing 
thefe words, was grieved to the heart; 
and with much diflKulty retrained him- 
felf from proclaiming his diftreffesto the 



world, when he faw they ^irere pre^* 
ing in eirneft to laih hit mafter« 



C H A P, II. 

WHAT HAPPENED AFTER tOU . 

Quixote's IMPRISONMENT. 

WHILST Sancho was bewailing, 
himfelf, fome gentlemen paffed, 
bv; who, feeing abundance of people, 
about the prifon-sate, had thecurionty. 
Xf> aflc what was the matter. A young] 
fellow told them the whole ftory; and! 
as they were liftening to him, Sancho. 
drawing near to obferve their conver-. 
fation, which he thought in all probt?, 
bility muft concern his mafter, difcb<« 
vered Don Alvaro Tarfe among then*.. 
That Granadine gentleman had not 
yet left Saragoffa, having ftaid, after the 
tilting, to contrive among his frienda 
a courie at the rin^; which diverfion 
they were to entertam the people with 
the next Sunday. At fieht of Don 
Alvaro, Sancho was well nigh dif- 
tra6led with joy. he immediately leap- 
ed down from Dapple, pulled off his 
cap, and cafting himfelf at his feet, 
exclaimed — « O dear, matchlefs, and 

* compaffiowate Don Alvaro Tarfe ! I 
« conjure you, by St. Luke^*8 ox, to 

* take pity on me and my mafter Don 

* Quixote, who is in the houfc of Ju- 

* das 1 Thefe wicked people defign to 
' bring him out this moment, and to 

* whip him like, a pick -pocket, if your 
' worftiip and good St. Anthony do 
< not prevent it!' Tarfe foon knew 
Sancho; and, feeing his diftrefs, eafily 
gueffed at the whole adventure. < My 

* friend Sancho,* quoth he, * is it^pou- 

* fible your mafter thould be in fuch 

* danger?' — * By all the fairies in the 

* air it is true!' anfwered the fquire; 

* and here the afs waits for him** 

* Good Sir Don Alvaro, go fee my 

* mafter Don Quixote from me, and 

* tell him I kifs his hands ; and heg 

* that, if he muft needs go whither the 

* alguaziles pleafe to carry him, he at 

* leaft will not ride the old jade of an 

* afs they have provided, for fhe is as 

* lean as the laft day of Lent, and goea 
' all on one fide; but defire htm to 
' make ufe of my afs, who has young 



* In Spain, malefaftors who are to i}e whipped, are mounted on 
faftenedf as in England, to a cart's tail, . 



afs, inftead of beinf 
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* leg», and on whom he will look like 
' St.Oeorgeahorleback.' 

Don Alvaro could notaroid fmiling 
at the ludicrous (implicity of Sancho: 
perceiving, however, that there was no 
time to be loft, he enjoined the fquire 
to wait in that fame place, whilft him- 
ielf, with two of his friends, repaired 
to the pri(bn. On their arrival there, 
they found the Lovelefs Knight un- 
manacled, and i-eady to Tally forth for 
corre£^ion : the blows he had received, 
and the blood which covered his for- 
lorn countenance, fo compleatly dif- 
guifed him, that, had they not been a- 
ware of his fitoation, they vtrould not 
have known him to be the JCnight of 
LaMancha. * What do my eyes be- 

* hold!* exclaimed Don Alvaro. * In 
' what a condition do I And you! Alas, 
' good Sir Don Quixote! (hall I here 

* oflTer all the fervice my friends and I 
' can render you ? I believe at this time 

* my afliftance will not be unwelcome.* 
Don Ctl.iixote knew the Granadine at 
firft fight) and, imagining he had been 
brought thither by the enchanters that 
favoured knight-errantry,to deliver him 
from the imminent danger he was in— 

* Oh, my good friend Don Alvaro 

* Tarfe!' faid he very gravely, and 
fmiling at the fame time, * you are 

* welcome; yet, notwithftanding your 
' uncommon valour, I own I am fur- 

* prized to find that you have been able 

* to compafs fo peerlefs an adventure; 

* fmce I, who am the great Spaniard 

* Don Quixote, theinvincibleCavellero 

* Defaniorado,or Lovelefs Knight, have 

* fallen under the enchantments of the 
' traitor Arcalaus, brother to the va- 
' liant Ardan Canila*, whom I Hew 



in fmgle combat ! Tell me, I befeech 
you, how got you into this inaccefliv 
ble caftle, into wiiich I have been 
brought by art magick, together with 
all thefe princes you fee here ftretched 
out on the ftraw like fo many poor 
and ignoble wretches? By what art 
did you chain up thetwo fierce giants 
who guarded the ftately gate, and 
waved their maHTive clubs in the air 
continually? Finally, by what moft 
fortunate device or contrivance did 
you lull to deep the wakeful griffin 
that watches day and night in the 
fir(l court, and in his mighty talona 
will bear up a knight armed at all 
points to the very clouds? Verily, 
Don Tarfe of Granada, you are the 
ne plus ultra of chivalry, iince yoa 
alone have compafled an adventure, 
which h^s been before in vain at* 
tempted by the Emperor of Conftan- 
tinople, Efplandian, and the divine 
Alaitaxerea, the very daughter of the 
God of War! I envy your glory, 
fince by your brave hands, which 
Arcalaus was incapable of refilling, 
we fliall be all this day delivered from 
bond7.ge; and his filler Arcabonna, 
who is no lefs formidable than him- 
felf, (hall be fiiamefully whipped 
about this caftle as a forcerefs, not- 
withftanding the tender love (he bears 
me I' — * Noble and puififant Doii 
Quixote!* replied Don Alvaro, * I 
lulled the watchfulnefs of the griffin 
as dexteroufly as the god Mcrcuiy 
himfclf ! I have, befidts, chained up 
the giants, and killed your enemy the 
enchanter ! But all this is inlufficient 
to efTtft your rclcafe : it remains, that 
I muft obtain a favourable anfwer 



• Don Quixote, in this place, takes the libert)' of appropriating to himfclf an atchieve- 
mcnt which does not belong to him. Ard:\n Canila, being driven back to the point of a 
r<:ck, in a defperdte combat with Amadis de Gaul'*, leccivcs fo cruel a wound, that, we are 
told, hefe'l from the top of the rock down into the fea, and w;is never after fecn.— Annadis 
de Gaule, P.ook II. Chap. 19. — * This Ardan Canila was defccndcd from the race of giants, 

* bom in a province calif d Canila, the which was in a manner v\ holly inhabited by fuch 
kind of people^ notwithftanding, he w.is (omewhat Icls of boay than they, but not in 
ftrcngth. His flioul.lers were narrow, his neck and brcaft unreaf>nably thick, his hands 
and thighs largp, his legs long and crooked, his eyes ho'low, fiat- noted like an ape, his 
nnftrils wide and loathtome, his lips great, his h.iir red, aod thictc bri'Hed in that fort, as 
\ery hardly might it be curled: to conclude, he was fo befet with frev:klcs and black fpots, 

* that his face fccmed as though it had been of funJry f)rts. of flefh; he was of the age of 
' thirty years, or thereabouts, bold and expert in arms, furious, Ipiieful, and as uncourte- 

* nus as might be j and ycc, iince he was twenty aiid five years ot aj^<-, he never fought with 

* any giant or otlur knight, either a foot, a horfcbark, ur at wicftling, that was able to re- 

* fifl him, and whom he did not cadly overcome. Such was the beaury, fa(hion, and gentle 

* behaviour of Ardan Canila. '-^Thc above quotation is taken from Book II. Chap 19. ot, 
the Engliih tranHation, in folio, of the firft four boc^ks of Amadis dc Gaule, edit. 1619. 

H « from 
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from the nrophetick ftatue of bnfs 
which is ieated upon the marvellous 
pcdeftai. Herei«i coniifts the greateft 
difficulty of the adventure: as fooii 
as that fpeaks, your irons will drop 
off of thcmfelvesj and, till then, no 
valour, no force, can fet you free. I 
iatter myfelf I (hall fucceed, with the 
ailiftance of an enchanter who is my 
friend, and at my requeft will exert 
the utmoft of his art in your behalf. 
When that is done, we will caufc 
your amorous forcerefs to be whipped, 
as you defire.'-i— * Go, then, valiant 
Don Tarfcyan \* cried Don Quixotej 
go, and perform thefe great aftions, 
which Fate has refcrvcd for you, to 
the glory of knight-errantry ! And, 
in acknowledgment for the important 
fervice you defign me, I here confer 
upon you the pcrmiffion to accom- 
pany me in my adventures, which I 
would not grant to any other knight 
whatfoevcr; but you feem to me wor- 
thy of this honour: you (hall fight 
by my fide till I have conquered the 
mighty empire of Trcbifond, and am 
married to a beautiful queen of Eng- 
land, by whom I (hall have twin fons, 
who (hall at length be born, after in- 
numerable vows, fupplicaiions, and 
tears.' The by- ftanders hearing Don 
Quixote talk at this rate, needed no 
oUier teftunony to convince them of his 
ina<Jnefs. They all burft into laughter, 
except Don A>varo, who ftill prclerved 
his (teadirefs of countenance, fearing, 
doubtlefs, left our knight ihould recal 
the advantageous grant he had fo re- 
cently confcned upon him. The ad- 
venture of the mai-vellous pcdeftal be- 
gan by this time to admit no delay, as 
the alguaziles grew very impatient to 
commence their proceflTion, Don Al- 
varo perfuadcd them, however, to 
poftpone it till he had fpoken'tothe 
fudge in behalf of the piifonerj which 
they durft not refufe to a man of his 
quality, though eager enough for the 
fpeedy fcourging ofthe knight- errant, 
in revenge for the mifchief and conf^er- 
nation he had occafioned. Don Al- 
varo, who was well acquainted with 
thenatqre of that clafs of people, not 
chufing to rely entirely on their pro- 
mifes of forbearance, left one of his 
friends to'prote^ Don Quixote, xvhillt 
he, with the other, wl^o was a kinfman 
to the judge, went to procure his en- 
larscmcrit. Sancho ftcing Don AU 



▼aro come out of the prifQii, ran to him 
in great hafte, and fald v^eameftly— ^ 

* Well, Sir Don AlvaiV), what do all 

< the Jews within } Shall not voo get 

* myhiafterout of their clutches? *» 
« Friend Sancho,' faid he, < all will 

< be well.^ At the fame time he or- 
dered one of his pages to take that ho- 
neft countryman home with him» and 
treat him handfomely. Sancho, hear- 
ing thefe agreeable injunctions, cried 
out—' God reward you, Don Alvaro! 
' but pray take care, if you pleaie, tha^ 

* thofe wicked Pharifees reftore to us 

* poor Rozinante, whom they have 

* hurried away without (hewing him 

* a reafbw for it. Bid them likewif^ 
^ give you the enchanted target; for 
' my mafter Don Quixote would wi(Ii 

* me hanged, if I ihould not get it foir 

* him again; and, by my faith, it co^ 

* us thirteen rials painting by ah old 

* painter at Ariza, who is as crooked, 

* at leaft, as the prior of Tobofo, an^ 

* lived in a (Ireet I have forgot the 

* name of.' — * Enough,' friend San- 

* cho,' faid Don Alvaro; • leave all 

< that to me; you need only follow chat 
' page, who will daintily entertaih 

* you.* Sancho followed the page: 
and Don Alvaro went tp the judge, 
who, as Toon ss he was acquainted with 
i)on Quixote's infahity, readily gave 
order for his enlargement, and that be 
(hould be delivered, with all that haj 
been taken from hi(n, iiito the hand) 
of the Granadinc. Tarfe loft, no timej 
he returned immediately to the pnTon, 
took out the prifoner, and carried him 
to his lodging in a hired carriage; which 
paiTcd in the knight's appi-ehenfion for 
the flying-chariot of fome magician 
who was T friend to knight-errantry. 

When Don Quixote arrived at Don 
Alvaro*s, he was laid in bed to recruit 
himfelf a little with re(l; and when it 
was fuppcr-time, thetal)le was fet clo(c 
to his bed -fide, and the meat ferved 
up. Some of Tarfe's friends, who were 
at this enteitainmcnt, were much ftruck 
with our hero's countenance and con- 

■ 

yerfation; and the Qranadine, willing 
their diverfion (hould be ciornpleat, oi*'- 
dered Sancho to be called in before 
fupper was ended. The honeft fquire 
having eat and drank at his difcre- 
tion, as much, to wit, as would have 
ferved four men, was then in moft ex- 
cellent humour: he recited all his ma- 
iler's adventurts with hi$ ufualiimpli- 

cityi 
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Igunoed hj the judges of the field; 
wliOy after having paraded round the 
place three times, richly clad, and 
flowed by a numerous retinue, took 
their ftations at the end of the courfe, 
amidft the found of trumpets, in a mag- 
nificent theatre. Immediately as they 
were feated, there entered the place 
twenty cavaliers of graceful demean- 
our; uiey were divided into two troops, 
and marched, by pairs, arrayed in fump- 
tuous liveries, with all the brilliant 
equipage of a fuperb and gallant folem- 
nity. And here it is to be lamented, 
that our Arabian author has omitted to 
eive us, in this place, a minute defcrip- 
tion of this majeftick celebrity: for 
what reafon I cannot divine, unlefs it 
be that he was unwilling to lofe fight 
of his hero. He thinks it fu^cient to 
acquaint U8, that Don Alvaro, mounted 
on a fiery dappled courfer of Andalu- 
fia, whofe gorgeous trappings and 
fhitely carriage marvelloufly fet off the 
elegance of his form, was arrayed in a 
habit of golden tiflue, on which a 
wreath of hlies and rofes, twined toge- 
ther, was curioudy embroidered. On 
tiis fliield he had caufed to be pour- 
traycd to the life the hero of La Man- 
cha, with the whole adventure of the 
criminal and the alguaziles. By the 
fide of Pon Alvaro, as his brother in 
arms, appeared the invincible Don 
Quixote } who entered the lifts with a 
ytiblved and martial countenance. He 
wore his helmet on hjs head, and was 
armed at all points, ready to fight all 
the giants in the Mforld. The multi- 
tude, who do not always interpret 
fhings in the moft favourable ipariner, 
let lip a loud hooting at the curious ap- 
pearance of Don Quixote and his 
peaceable courfer. The two troops, 
paffing before the ladies, prrfurmed 
(be uAial falute of eallantry by fhew- 
ing off the curvettings and pi-ancing 
ot their horfes; in which particular, 
Rozinante, though untaught, played 
bis part to admiration. When Don 
Quixote and Dun Alvaro arrived hef( re 
the judges, and had Tainted them, the 
chief of the judges, dtre£ling his dif- 
courfe to the knight, faid, with much 
gravity—* Moll famous prince of La 

* Mancha.flowerandmTrorof knight- 

* errantry! we look upon it as a great 

* favour of fortune that you have 



* Touchfafed to honour with your pre« 

* fence the diverHon we have prepared 
'* for the ladies on this day.* The 
knight, with no lefs gravity, repltt^l 
— * Great Judge of martial exerciles, 

* though this be bi}t mere fport, in 

* con^parifon of the mjghty enterprises 

* I daily attempt, yet I will not deny 

* you the fatisfaftion of feeing my dex- 

* terity/ Having fo faid, he went oa 
with Don Alvaro; who, when he came 
up to his troop, gave Don Quixote to 
underftand, that he muft not run till 
the laft, left he ihould deprive the 
other knights of the hopes of^ winning 
any of the prizes; and, iince hiscoorS 
muft needs be the fineft and moft plea- 
fing of all, it was fit to referve it for the 
laft, that the fport might conclude with 
fumething extraordinary. Don Quix- 
ote cuuld not offer any thing ag^ainft 
fuch plaufihle reafons; but, drawing 
off to one fide, became a ipedlator ^ 
the diveriion. 

The trumpets and kettle-drums now 
ftnick up amain, and the cavaliers ran 
their courfes; every one in his turn, aa 
had been appointed by lot, (hewing ad* 
mirable fkill and dexterity. Don Al- 
varo was admired above all the reftj he 
bore away the firft prize; and grave 
^ood ppjof that he was defcended ti om 
tne ancient Abcncerrages *, who fiift 
brought into Spain the cuftom of lilt- 
ing and running at the ring, with other 
noble fports intended for the diverfioa 
of the ladres. When they had all run, 
Don Alviiro went up to Don Q^iixoTc, 
who began lo be out of patience; and, 
leading him to the ftarting-place, the 
trumpets gave the iignal. Don Quix- 
ote clapped his heels to the meagre Udei 
of KozinjMtej who, being rendy to 
contribute as much as in him lay to hit 
maker's honuur, appeared on this oc- 
calion uncommonly n trlefjmej and, 
afrei he hid received about twenty me- 
morandums fruui theipur. fet out with 
n^.oic t!;an ordinary fwittnefs. But 
here, alas! let us bcwad the mutabi* 
lity of fortune, who delights in deftroy- 
ing, in a moment, the beft -grounded 
hopes. Rozinante had now traverfed 
half the courfe^ he was now near the 
place where the ring was fufpended on 
high, when his mighty mettle failing, 
he made a falfcftep, and fell down un- 
der bis mafter. This accident fet all 



f A noble race of Moors* 



the 
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tbc rpe^lators a laughing; and Don 
Quixote having helped up ,his horfe, 
returned foaming with anger to the 
place from whence be fet out. Don AI- 
Taro, who was there ready to receive 
him, faid to him—' Be not caft down, 

* Sir Knight, fince it was your horfc's 

* fault alone that you did not bear 

* away the ring; your caieer was beau- 

* tiful to admiration; and, if you take 

* my advice, you muft begin it again 

* before Rozinante cools/ DonQii^ix- 
ote, without anfwcring one word, fet 
forward the fecond time; and, being 
l»e£de himfelf with paflion and con- 
cern, miffed the ring: but the Grana- 
dine, who had expe£led this mi(hap, 
jre£lified it in an infant; for, having 
followed upon a hand-gallop, he raif- 
rd himfelf on his ftirrups, and taking 
off the ring with his hand, clapt it fo 
adroitly upon the point of Don Qu^ix- 
ote*s lanc^, that our knight did not 
perceive tlie deception. At the fame 
lime he cried out, with a loud voice— 
' Viflory! viftoryl the illuftriousDon 

* Quixote, the ornament of knight-er- 

* rantry, has borne away the ring!* 
The knight caft his eyes upon his lance, 
and feeing the ring there, concluded 
that he had finiihed his courfe with ho- 
nour; then, turning to Don Alvaro, he 
faid — * You fee how dangerous it is 

* to be idle; Rozinante, for want of be- 

* ing kept in his wind, has notorioufly 

* fcandalized me.' — * It is true,' faid 
Don Alvaro, fmiling, * but you have 

* made good amends for it, and you 
^ muft now go up to the judges to de. 
? mand the prize.' Don Quixote foU 
lowed his advice; and advancing be- 
fore the judges, held out his lance 19 
them, faying—* Your lordfliips may 

* be pleafed to look upon this lance; 

* methinks it fays enough in my be- 

* half.' The fame judge who had 
fpoken to him before, now undertook 
for his brethren; and having made faft 
to the etjd of his lance half a fcore 
great Ifaihcm points which he had cauf- 
cd to be brought for the purpofe, and 
which were v'-'prth about a groat or 
threepence, he faid to him — * Invin- 

* cible knight-errant, as a prize for 
« the (kill and dexterity you have (hewn 

* in your incomparable career, I pre- 
f fent you with thsit p;ecious jewel ! 



* The wife Lirgandu«, your fntnd^ 

* brought it from the Indies for you. 

* In fliort, thefe wonderful gaiters arc 

* made of the real ikin of the Phoenix^ 

* that celebrated bird, the only one of 
' his fpecies. And, fincc you ftile 

* yourfelf the Lovelefs Knight, I would 

* advifeyou toprcfentthem to the lady 
' in this aifembly whom you (hall judge 
' the moll infenfible of that paflion, 
' But I do order you, upon pain of my 

* difpleafure, to come and fup witn 

* me to-night with Don Alvaro; and 

* to bring your faithful fquire, who 
' alone deferves to be fervant to a 
' knight of your worth.'—* I return 
' you moft humble thanks,' anfwered 
Don Quixote, * for the noble prefent 

* the wife Lirgandus fends me by your 

* equitable hands; and you (hall foon 

* perceive how much I value your 

* counfcl.' This faid, he turned off 
to take an exaft view of all the win- 
dows and balconies about the fquare. 
At lafthe halted at a low window where 
he faw an old woman between two 
courtezans, fcurvily painted. This 
ivas the honourable lady he pitched 
upon. He drew near; and, refting the 
end of his lance, with the points hang, 
ing at it, on the edge of the window, 
faid to her, in a grave and audible voice 
— * Moft wile Urganda the Unknown*, 

* you fee here before you the knight, fo 
' entirely yours, whom you have fo 

* often defended againft the wiles of 
' your malignant brother enchanters! 

* In return for thefe favours, Ibefeech 

* you to accept, at my hands, of thefe 

* precious garters, which I have gained 

* with your favourable afliftance; and 

* which are made of the very ikin of 

* that felf- begotten bird, fo much ce- 

* lebrated by our poets ?' The wife 
Urganda and her virtuous companions, 
wondering at this difcourfe, and at the 
prefent of the leathern points; hearing 
alio the rabble ftiout continually; dii- 
charged a volley of abufive language 
againlt the knight, and. inftantly (hut 
the window. Don Quixote, furprized at 
this incivility, knew not what to think^ 
and ftood filent, as doubting how he 
fhould bfhave himfelf. Sancho, who 
was come up to his mafter in the Square 
after the courfe was over, feeing what 

-fmall account the old woman made of 



* Urganda the Un^cnoN^n is an cnchantrcfs in Amadis dc Gaule, very friendly to Amadis 
and lus companions. 

the 
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Ilie |x>ints, riiikd his voice, and cri^d 
6at-^' O the old branded excommu- 

• ilicate witch ! What can fhe mean by 

• refuGng foch curious delicate points ? 

• t^oor jade ! what a fool (he is 1 By my 
^ father's foul, if I catch up a (lone, I 

• v»ill foon make her open the window: 
' but pray, Sir, let us leave the old 

• hen and her chickens. Givemethofe 

• points^ forthefcl have to my breeches 
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Carlos i * Let us go,' anfwered t)on 
Qu^ixote; * I am ready to follow you.' 
The Granadine would have perfuad^d 
him to quit his lance and hisbuckler,but 
the knight would not confentj and went 
away, armed as he was, lo Don Carlos''s 
houfe. He entered the hall where they 
expe6led him, like Amadis de Gaule 
entering the forbidden chamber of Apo- 
lidon*, after having compaflfed the^d- 



* aire almo(V worn outj and the reft of venture of the Arch of Loyal Lovers. 



* them will fervc in our errantry to 

* mend Dapple's pannel, and Rozi- 

* nante's faddle.'-— * Take, my fon,' 
replied Don Quixote in a melancholy 
mood, (holding down the point of his 
lance) * take thofe rare garters, and 

* lay them up carefully. I plainly 
< perceive the wife Urganda is more 

* friendly to my enemies than to me. 

* She has fufficiently convinced me by 

* the ill language 1 have juft heard.* — 

* Od's my life, Sir!' quoth Sancho; 
' as for the ill language, never mind 
' that; for it is all but words, and the 

wind carries them away. The crow 
cannot be blacker than his wings: 
and an old whore's curfes are as 
good as prayers." 



CHAP. V. 

DON qUIXOTE AND TARFE GO TO 
THE HOUSE OF DON CARLOS TO 
SUPPER. SANCHO'S GOOD HU- 
MOUR. THE DREADFUL ADVEN- 
TURE DON QUIXOTE MET WITH 
IN DON CARLOS'S HOUSE. 

NIGHT drawing on, and all peo- 
ple beginning to repair to their 
homes, Don Alvaro came up to the 
ICnight of La Mancha and acquainted 
him that it was time to go to Don 



Don Carlos, then embracing him, faid 
— * Welcome, the great Knight of La 
Mancha, to this houfe, in which all 
perfons wi(h him all manner of pro- 
fperity. But, good Sir Don Qiiix- 
ote, be pleafed to lay afide your arms 
to refre(h yourfelf after your glorious 
careers. You may do it here with all 
the fafety imaginable, fince you are 
among your friends.* — * To pleafe 
you,' replied the knight, * I may lay 
afidemy lance and my (hield; but, for 
the reft of my arms, I befeech you give 
me leave to retain them. Wherever I 
am, I never part with them for two 
reafons. The firft is, that by conti- 
nually wearing thefe honourable in- 
ftruments of knight-errantry, I enure 
my body to them; and they become 
eafy, according to the maxim in phi- 
Xoio^hy^ Abajfuetis non fit paj/io. The 
other reafon is, becaufe a dilcreet man 
(hould be always upon his guard. 
For I remember to have read in ilie 
wonderful book of the adventures of 
the Knight of the Sun, that the faid 
knight having loft himfelf one d^y 
in a wood, with his friend Oriftides 
the Trojan, they came at laft into a 
certain meadow, where they found 
ten or twelve favages roafting a ftag 
upon the coals. As they came near, 
the favages by figns invited tliein to 
eat. The knighis, who ftood in great 

I * need 



• The advcnt'ircs above alluded to, are recorded In Bok IL Chapter!, of the romtmcc 
of Amadis de Guule. Th'chiftoiy of the Arch of Loyal Lovers, Scz. is as follows. Apo- 
lid-n, fon to j king of Greece, fleeing with his miftrcls Gvimanefa by fca from tiic court of 
Rome) is driven upon the Firmc llland, which was then inhnbir'.'d by a mighty giant. 
Apolidun flays the gi^nt, and aiTumcs the government of the iflmd. Soon after, bwing 
lummoneJ to mount the throne of Conftantinojile, which devolved to him by thr death of 
the emperor hl:> uncle; he eflablilhes in the Firme jfland, bef'ure hi« flna! dcp.«r:ur<r fr m it> 
the following fyflem of enchantment. He caufL's an arch to be madu, over -Ah cli ■? pla:?d 
the image of a man form:d of copper, holding a hjrn; and on the gate of his pal.-.cc he 
cre€ki the portraits of himfelf and Gtimancfa. Should any man or woiun, who hath faU 
filled their firft love, attempt to pafs under the arch, the image fliall bl'»w fo ttr.ibly with 
Aame and ftcnch through his horn, that they fliall be thrown down in a f.voon before the 
arch. But tliould any loyal lover aifay the adventure, thr im:)gc lh:ili fnund his horn m^'lo- 
dloufly, aad the lover Hiall pafs under the arch without di&cuUy. Wilu refp'^dt to the rich 

* chamber. 
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' need of fuch relief, accepted of the hall, where the taWfl » _. ._, __ 

• offer. The7 allghtcJi aixl having vtredj but, before theyfat down, Don 

• unbritlled their horftfl, ihai they Alvaru mifling Sancho, ftnt w 

• mightgraaefreelyinthcrneadowithcy - ■ ■ •■ 
' fat down among the favages who had 



ility. Haw. 



otF thi 

* helmets, 'and only lifted up their 

* heaven; but as foi>n a* they be^an 

< to eat, the favagei ireacherouily IctI 
' upon ihem, and gave them fo many 

< blows on the head with their clubs, 

• that had not the lare temprr of the 

• helmets defended ihem, the two 
' knights hgd bten pounded lo death. 
■ They fell down fenfelefsj and the 
' ravagei,betieving that thryweie dead, 
' would have ftripped ihem; but not 
' being ufed to difarm knights, they 
' were unable to aceomplifh iheir pnr. wen 
' pofe. While they were \>'.\M in his c 
' this attempt, Orillides and ih: Knight low 
' of the Sun recovered their Cenksi • tie 
' and perceiving the danger they were 

< in, leaped up, drew their fwords, and 

• charged the favages with fueh refo- 

* lution, that they foon made a won- 
' derful havock. No ftroke 



paget to look fur him. 

Sancho, who had followed hi* ma- 
Rer to Don Carlos') houfe, tookoccaGon 
to walk into the kitchen, where hewai 
wonderfnlly attentive to the prepara- 
tioni for fupper. ' Mafler Sancho,' 
faid the page, < jou are wanted id the 
' rupper-rooin. They will not go to 



meal without you. Come and 
tafte of the delicate difhes, and ex- 

Suilitewinei.'— ' By my faith, Ma- 
er Page,' quoth the fquire, ' thofc 
gentlemen lake me at a lime when I 
am very ready to oblige them; for I 
have not put one bit into my belly 
thefe three hoursl' So faying, he 
■ent into the hall. Then taking off 
'• "" with both hands, and making a 



ithecc 



ipany. 



■* Gen 






nhled a 



cad, there Tell 
■ As Don 



s Iharp exiiedition, he drew 
hisfword; and, the betterto reprefcnt 
the prowel's of the Knight of the Sun 
and bis companion, began layingabout 
him fo furioudv, that the company, 
jnllly appiehciifive of bting miitaken 
for lavages, retreated as far off .isihey 
could, niakinga large ring-about him, 
in the centre v^'hereuf he Itood. This 
Kcne diverted i\ll the alTembly ; bulDon 
drlos thinking fit lo put an end to 
it. faiil (O Don Q;^iixole, fmiling— 
< Enough, invincible knightl ibofe fa- 
' vage* have long fince hetii dtllroyud. 

■ Let ui uik no mure of them, I be- 
' feecii yon,' Don Qr^ixole Hood ftiU 
on a luildtn, and nu: up hisfwoid again 
with fuch dcli^iv.ition as was fcarcely 
to be exijf P.;:d from him. Don Curlus 

hand, coiiduflcd hii 

ehanlMr, »hkh hiJ witneff^J the ftnltlon nf hi? ovm anii Orimanelj') loves, it 1. proviJid, 
that no male (hall (inter it, uatil l^ime nun, ivhu lliall lurpait Apnlidon in prowefs, mall have 
^[itenterrdi'-.el'.i'nPiand that no lemjl.'lhallenter it, until it ha> been entered by lumewoma;'. 
f-Cnr '.ban t;tlininFf i. Oter the entrance of the chamber is wiitten — ■ He which Ihallentsr 

■ hia'in, Oi-M exceed A^Widnn in anna, andlliill rucce>i) him as lord of this cuun try.' The 
. oih»- i-ir..iiu!ltiace; of cliii cnch •ntment. and tlie jwnalties which ate nrdaincd for the un- 

KHiriir.MifiJie Aiih o!"I*yal Ln.-er'j and lutceudins alfoin tliatof the F otbidJca tliamber, 
obia'ni iheGjniaiy ufthc Fiimc Ifl.nd. 



faid he, ' God reft yourfouU 
' for thinking of mel" — • How now, 
< Sancho,' faidDonCarlos; ' youcom- 

• plimentusat if wew«redead[ weare 

• llill alive and well, God be praifed! 
■ unlefs thefe gentlemen he out of oi- 
' derwith the ill entertainment they 
' have.' — ' Mother of God I' qnoth 
Sancho, looking at the difliea on the 
table, 'how can that be f Then thefe 

• genllemen would he like a country- 
' man's geefe with us, that died of the 
' pip in a pond. This table needs no 

• compliments: I fee fo many dilhes 
' full of oftriches, ragouts, and fii- 

• caflts, that my mouth waters for joy," 
— ' Well, my friend,' faid Don C^^r- 
los, giving him a capon on a plate, 
' eat that to whet your (iomach : I am 
' told yon ilifpatch thofe creatures with 

' mifinformcd,' replied the fquire; 
' audit (hallcoft you nothing tofeelbe 

• experiment tried," This faid, he 
alk'd for bread, and laid about himfo 
vigoruully, that the capon vanilhed in 
a tiice. The pages, who waited at 
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<tit4e furniflihis plate with all that 
WIS left <m tliofe they took ofT the table; 
attd did not fail to fill him wine at eve- 
ry turn. This courtefy put him into 
fuch a rare humour, that he could not 
forbear crying out — * In truth, Don 

* Carlos, your pages and you are the 

* very pifture of plenty, you make 

* fo much of your friends.*—* Friend 

* Sancho/ anfWered Don Carlos, fmil- 
ing, * you deferve our love for being 
' io frank and open-hearted ; and there- 

* fore, in reward of your plain deal- 

* ing, take this plate of force-meat 

* balls/ — * What do you call thefe 

* balls?' replied thefquire, taking the 
plate: * I never faw any of them be- 

* fore.'—* Tafte them, friend Sancho,' 
faid Don Alvaro, * and give us your 

* opinion.* Sancho needed not twice 
bidding; he began to fwallow them 
down, one after another, as if they had 
been grapes; faying to Don Alvaro— 
' By my troth, Don Alvaro, thefe halls 

* are pretty baubles; I fancy the chil- 

* dren in Limbo play with fuch balls: 

* when I go home to my own country 

< again, I will fow a peck of them in our 

* garden j and if they come up well, I 

< will iisll them at a good rate. All that 

< I am afraid of is, that I (hall eat them 
' before they are ripe; but to prevent 

* that, whenever I go near them, my 

* wife flinll g3g me.'—* Your wife!* 
Taid Don Carlos; * then it feems you are 
' married, Sancho ! Is your wife hand- 

* fo«ie >'— * Handfome, quotha!' re- 
plied the fquire; ' I would not change 

* her for the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
' bofo; whofe true name is Aldooza 

* Lorenzo, alias Nogales. It is true, 

* my wife will be fifty -five years old 

* next grafs, and the fun has fome- 

* what tanned her face; but for all 

* that (lie if a woman would puzzle a 
■ do6lor. /She prates like a nngpye. 

* The only thing the curate twiis her 

* with is, that as foon as ever fhe has 

* fcraped together a groat or fivepencc, 
« you may fooner take her by her ho- 
« nour, than hinder her going to John 

* Perez, the vintner in our viiLige, to 

* change her money for the juice of 

* the grape/ — * Have you any chiU 
« dren ?' faid one of the gucfts. 'Body 



< what do you thinlc we have done that 

* we fhould not have any? Yes, in- 

* deed, we have. And among the reft 

< we have a little Sancha, who is as 

* cunning as her mother already. Faith 
' and troth fhe is a dainty-ihaped girl» 

< and as wife as a gipfeyf As for her 

* beauty, they are beft judges of it 

* who fay nothing can be more like oar 

< curate; and he is the handfomefl man 
' in all La Mancha.' All the com- 
pany laughed at the fquire's fimplicity; 
and Don Alvaro, obferving that he had 
nothing left to eat, faid to him— 'Friend 

* Sancho, fee whether you can find an 

* empty corner in your belly to lay up 

* this plate of white-meat*.' Sancho 
took it, faying — « Mafter Tarfe, I 

* thank you; and I hope, by help of 

* God, this fhall not be left out.' Im- 
mediately he clapped his hand into the 
plate, and in one moment all the white 
meat vanifhed, except what ftuck to 
his heard. 

When fupper was over, the mafler 
of the feall led his guefts to theotl^r 
end of the hall, and feated them there 
till the fervants had cleared the table; 
and it being his defign that Don Qnix- 
ote (hould have all the honour of the 
entertainment, he placed Kim between 
Don Alvaro and himfelf, and defired 
Sancho, who that night well deferved 
the furname of Panzaf, to fit down 
on the ground at the feet of his mafler: 
then Don Alvaro began to tax Don 
Quixote with having been thoughtful 
during fupper-time, not making merry 
with the reft of the company, or fo 
much as tafting the meat that was fet 
before him. * It is a fign,' anfwered 
Don Carlos, * that Don Quixote did 

* not like the dreffingof our meat, and 

* we need not wonder at it: how can 

* the entettainments of private gentle- 

* men, like ourfclvcs, pleaCe /o curi- 

* ous an appetite as his mu(i needs be? 

< Can he find any thin? to relifh with 
' him here? he who, afier gaining the 

* prize of tournaments, and finilning 

* unheard of adventures, is treated 

* every day in the courts of emperorSy 

* fultans, and caliphs, fuch as thofe of 

* IVebifjnd, of Niquea, and of Syci- 

* onia; all of them fo renowned for 



o*me!* replied the Iquire; < why, < the delicacy and fumptuoufnefs of 

* This white meat is the fleili of fowls bruifed, and made into a mafs with fugar and other 
ingredients. 
+ Panza, in Spanifh, fignlfies Paunch. 
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« their tables?'—* Pox take me!' quoth 
Sancho, interrupting him, * I cannot 

* endure to hear all thcfe hard names 

* and dainty tables you taHc of 1 They 

* that told you all this, Don Carlos, 

* arc little better than falfe knaves and 

* liars. We are not for the moft part 

* traated with any thing in our chivaU 

* ry, but thumps of ftones; and if we 

* chance to eat melons, on my.con- 

* fcicnce they make us pay for fauce! 

* It is true we fometimes meet with 

* good people, fuch as mafter Valentin: 

* but Shrovetide comes butonce a year; 

* and as forthofe emperors and caipha- 

* fes you mention, the devil take him 

* that ever faw any of them, unlefs it 

* were in my mafter's head, who is a 

* fool if he docs not pitch his tent here 

* for ever,' Don Qu^ixotc could not 
bear witli Sancho's impertinence any 
longer; and, giving him a good kick 
on the rump — * Thou bafe fcoundrel!' 
faid he to him in a pallion, ' will you 

hold your prating tongue? What 
evil genius moves thee to trouble this 
illuft'rious company with thy follies? 
\— -Worthy Don Carlos,"* continued 
he, turning to the mafter of the houfe, 
I bcfeech you to forgive my fqu ire's 
indifcretion, and reft fatisned that if 
I have not eaten, it was not for want 
of reliftiinj; the dainties your table 
was furnimed with ; but becaufe we 
knights errant have always a guard 
upon ourfelves agalnft fenfuality: we 
make ufe of food only to fopport na- 
ture; ai.d when the emperors, to 
vvhofe courts fortune is pleafed to 
guide us, are defirous to give us en- 
tertainment, we make Icfs account of 
the dainties ferved up, than of the 
honour they do us in admitting us 
to their tables. In (horr, we dclpile 
a life cf eafe and plt-^iIuie; and whilft 
we go about to ivdrefs wrongs, and. 
tore-eftablifh ffood order in coiiniries, 
we coiifidcr it as pleafiire and luxury 
to crofs barren dcfarts, tobeexpofed 
to the rigour of Ib-ifons, and to pafs 
wliole days without eating, like A- 
madis de Gaul*, who lived above 
three months on the poor rock, with- 
out fleeping, or taking the leaft fu- 
ftenance. There is another thing 
yet, Don Carlos, which hindered me 
partaking of the piiblick fatlsfai^lionj 
it is, that the wile Urganda, on whofc 



* favour I relied, has Vdry difcour* 

< tepuily refufed the pri«e with which 

* you rewarded my dexterity ; which 

* any perfon, except herfclf, would have 

* valued above an empire* This rc- 
' fufal is enough to damp the moft un- 
' daunted courage; and I confefs X am 

*■ fain to call up all mine to bear up . 

< againft it. I know not whence her 

* hatred to me can proceed. Somcper- 
' fidious enchanters muft have given 

* her a falfe charaflcr of me, as find- 

* ing no furer expedient to undermine 
' the very foundation of knight-errant- 

* ry, than by fowing discard among 
' the moft folid fupporters qf it, and 

* their wife prote6lrefi?.* Dob Quix* 
ote would not have ftopped here» io 
much was his heart interefted in the 
fubj ;6l before him, but that acpmpany 
of muficians and dancers, whom Pen 
Carlos had fent for to divert the cpai- 
pany, tiien entered the hall. 

For two hours there was a delight- 
ful concert of vocal and inftrumental 
muiick, intermixed with dancing; and 
this diverfion concluded with a gro- 
tefque entry of a nian clad like a pea- 
fant, who danced to admiration. Dur- 
ing this performance, Don Carlos aiked 
Sancho aloud, whether he could exhibit 
the like. The fquire, grgwn heavy 
and fleepy with the weight of meat he 
had crammed down, yawning and mak- 
ing the fign of the crofs on his mouth 
with his thumb, anfwered — ' By my 

* hand, Don Carlos, I could cut ca- 
' pers better upon a good ftraw-bcd 

* than in this hail ! As for that fellow, 

* who (hakes himfelf as if he were pof- 

* felfed, there is no making any hog's- 

* puddings of him, for I believe he has 
' no guts in his belly.' Sancho's 
conceit fet the company a laughing f 
but it l>'fted not long: a dreadful gi- 
ant fuddenly ftrode into the hall, and 
ftruck terror through the whole affcm- 
bly. His height was little ftiort of 
twelve feet, and his limbs were pro- 
port ionably bulky: he was obliged to 
kneel down to enable him to enter the 
apartment; and when he raifed himfelf 
again, his head touched the cieling. 
He was cl-ad, after the Perfian manner, 
in a long robe of fcarlet cloth} and by 
his fide hung an immenfe baiket-hiltcql 
fcynieiar, wliich was fupported by an - 
irjn chain: about his neck he wore a 



• Whe.n, being ir. dif^raCc v.ith Oriana his miflrefs, lie aflumed tiie nanjg cf B^Uenebros. 
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▼aft rvff* and on bis htad a high cap 
cQcircltd with the t^il-f^athers of tur- 
kcyff in form gf a coronet. As he 
enteivd, all the company darted up in 
a fright, and gathered clofc about Don 
Qcixote, as a flock of fheep gathers 
about their fhepherd» <it fight of a wolf: 
at for the knight of La Mancha, he 
made it evident that he wns born to dif- 
pel terror and to embolden timidity. 
rrefei-ving his temper undauntedly on 
tfait dangerous cccaiion, he ci.cd out, 
with arefolute voice-^* Fear nothing, 

* ffentlemen! this affair belongs to me: 

* 1 underiland well adventures of this 

* nature; they frequently occur in the 

* paUces of emperors: lay afide your 

* apprehenfion J and let ushearwhere* 
« fore this enormous giant prefents 

* himfelf before us.' The gentlemen 
being a{;ain feated at Don Quixote's re- 

?[ue(t, the giant, with a houri'e voice, 
uch as is natural to all giants, ipoke 

thefe words — * Princes, pages, and 
lacquies, here aflfem bled, inform me 
who among you is The Loveleis 
Knight, formerly The Knight of the 
Sonowful Afped?' — * I am he, gi- 
ant I' replied Don Quixote ftemly. 
What would you have with me ?' — 
O, ye immortal gods*/ replied the 

moofter, *• how (hall I requite you, 
fince it is your pleafure that I find in 
this city what 1 have been fcekin^ 
with fo much coft and trouble thele 
fourteen hundred years! — Beit known 
CO you, princes and knights, that hear 
me, that you have here before you 
the dreadrul Bramarbas Iron -fides, 
puiflant emperor of the kingdom of 
Cyprus, which I conquered from 
it's lawful fovercign by the force of 
my invincible arm! The fame cf the 
knight Don Quixote's adventures 
and wonderful actions has reached 
my imperial palace; and I mu(l 
own, there is no place in the world, 
no town, ftreet, tavern, or ftable, 
where that great bully of kni^hi-er- 
rantry is not l"p<»ken of. I have left 
my kingdom to feek him, not being 
able to endure that fb extraordinary 
a pcrfon fhould live in the world. I 
defign, therefore, to fight him; and, 
havmg cut off his head, to carry it 
to Cyprus, there to nail it up at the 
gate of my palace; that it may be 
known I am fironger th3u he is, and 
all that (hall come after him. — And, 

* tJierefore, iiluitrious Don Quixote, 



if you feel any unwillipgnsfs or dis- 
inclination to encounter with mc, 
you need only fuffer me to fevei your 
head from your ihoulders, and that 
fpeedily; for I am in hade to returii 
home. There is alfo another bufi- 
nefs brings me hither: I have been 
informed that Don Carlos, the lord 
of this ftrong calUe, has a young fif- 
ter, whole beauty is celebrated in all 
parts ; now, it being one of my fail- 
ings to be fond of all pretty young 
girls, I defign alfo to carry away 
that princcfs with me, v.\d pi.ire her 
in my feraglio; Tnu if Omv. vJarloB 
ihall oppofe it^ I :h:'.'i:;.i.gc him, and 
all here prefeui, ..o finale combat/ 
The King of Cyprus (topping here, all 
the audience exptfltd with amazement 
what Don Quixote would anfwer; 
when the kniglit, kneeling down be- 
fore Don Carlos, faid— * Great Trc- 
batius, fovereign emperor of Greece, 
who, in the abfence of thy fons, haft 
taken the name of Don Carlos, to 
confound the falfe enchanter who is 
contriving the ruin of thine empire! 
grant that I may here fupply the place 
of the invincible Knight of the Sun, 
and of the valiant RoHciair his bro- 
ther, to whom it would belong of 
right to chaftife the infolence of this 
monftcr!' Don Carlos, who was 
fain to bite his lips to avoid laughing, 
gracioudy held out his hand to the 
knight; and, raifing him up, laid— « 

* Illuftrious Prirce of La Mancha! 

* this affair, in re.ilirv, concerns us 

* both; to deal plaii:!y with you, I 

* feel my felt fo terrified by the menaces 

* of Bramarbas, that I cannot avoid 

* giving him the Princefs Trebafina 

* my filter, unlefs you fhall order other- 

* wile: do, therefore, as you (hall 

* think fit; for whatever you fhall de- 

* cree will be n^olt for our honour.' 
Don Quixote, hereupon, advanced to- 
wards the giant, and accolled him in 
thefe words — * Proud and infolent 
' Bramarbas ! had not the refpeft I 
' owe to the emperor, and the other 

* princes here prelent, retrained my 

< vengeance, thou hadll already re- 

* ceived the punifhment thou deferve(l; 

* but 1 accept of thy ch;»llenge, and I 

* make all the vows ul'ually made upon 

* fuch occnlions by the moft renowned 

* knights; aUil particularly, that I will 

* not lie with the queen till I have laid 

< thy monilrous head at my feet, which 

* I deliga 
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'I4efignfli>nfe«dihecroniandowli.' 
"^ O, y« immortal godi '.' replied the 
{^ant, with a dreadful voice, ' muli I 

* endure a fingle man thui to threaten 

* me? I vow by the whilkers of Bri- 

* trtui and Encetiitus, my ancefton, 

* that I will not eat iny bread on the 
' grouad, and that I will not lie down 

* Dpontbepointof myfword.tilllhaie 
' made faR your arms to your Ihoul- 

* ders, and fixed your iKigha to your 

* haunches".' — ' All ihefc threats,' 
snfwered the knight, ' are to no pur- 
' pofe: it Ihall be decided by combat, 

* which of us twain deferves to be 

■ eftcemed the prime knight in the 
" YTorld, Go, then, prepare to make 
< good your boafts, and rid the empe- 

* ror of your odious prefenceC San- 
cho, frightened at the King of Cy- 
pms's vaft bulk, could not foihear 
quaking when he heard chcfe threats j 
and, getting between himand his ina- 
fter, he cried — ' Good mafter Barra- 
' baa, do not do my mailer fo much 

* harm' I conjure you, by MaJchns's 

■ holy ear, to leave him all hia limbs 
' as God has given them!" It was 
well for Sancho that Don Quiicote bad 
then turned totheEmperorTrebatiusto 
beg that he would be plcafed to honour 
the appointed combat with hisprefence; 
for, had he heard his fquire talk in this 



er, he ' 



>dd r 



: have faile 



chaftife his 

drawing near to Don Quixote, and 
ihrowinj; one of his gloves in his fjce, 
faid—' Knight, take up th.illilileglove 

• of mine, which I give you as a gage 

• that I will txpeQ you to morrow, af- 

• ter dinner, in the Great Squaie; for I 



• ne*er figiht till I hare e«tcn and dnnfc 
' heartily.' When he hid IpolteB' 
thefe words, he went out of the halt in 
the fame manner he had entered it. 
Don Quixote waa fo ovenoyed to re- 
ceive a challenge in the ulual formi of 
knight-errantry, that he took nif no. 
tice of the affront Bramarbaa had donS 



ing it was above two feet in lengtlii 
cried out, ' Mother of God, what 
' dreadful hands '. Son of a whore, 
' what a cutF he will give !' This ad- 
venture being over, Don Carlos ordered 
flambeaux lobe brought to light home 
the guetts, who, after taking leave of 
one another, returned to their homet; 
and the hiftory fays, they lU refted 
well, except Don Quixote, who had the 
worft night in the world j as will apptar 
in the following chapter. 



CHAP. VI. 



iNT BRAMARBl 



o 



UR Arabian author, prefuming 
e reader's curioGty would be es- 
know who the giant Br^marbas 
lUy was, has not omitted to inform 



el pea 



I that 



Rf 



recites, that Don Carlos and Don A)- 
varo having borrowed one ofthofepafte. 
board glaiiiE, clad in long robes, whieli 
are cairieJ about the llieets of Spai'q 
upon great felHvals to pleafe the mul- 
titude; Don Cnilos's lecrerary, a youth 



it vo« 



• Thi.fi.^n.. . 
kniGht-eirantry. S< 
table- doth; other^t 



i'jble riditule of thnfe vcrj. ahfurd or 

of theff: heroe- wliiilei themfelw. ilnai the t 



KBifint-CTranEry. onmr oi cneifr ncroc- Tr-rj^cieo [ncEniEii-t:^ :innj rne uie or a dcq or a 
lable-dcKh; other^t wci>t without f^iie rrrlain piece of ther -rmour; ind romc canied it to 
fit ai to wear th'ir unnniir night and day, orfentence ihemfdvcb to fliiils nf hair and 
facbtiloih, [ill Thoy iiii! elieded their particular pjurpole. Id eoiifnrir.ity .'uh tlii> praflict, 
Trompatt, Braggadochio's fijuire, upon being queilioncd by Archimage concerning bit 
■uflcr, teiumj the tollawing anfwer. 



' Of [hul defpight, never to wearcn non 

• That fpearr ; him en.ingh to doen a [ho 

Sptnlir's Faerie Queci^i 

Ferrace, alfo, a Pagan kniEht in die Orlmdo Furi..fo oi 
lU breach of promilc by the ghoft of Argalig, Angelica 

i.io. Sec Aiioll..-, Bo«k 1. 



r, Booic 11. Cant. 3. Staua 11, 
' Aiinllo, having be^n reproached 
, i:t c^mbdt, the hdmel of Or- 



of a pleafant difpofition, played the 
part of Bramarbas. He held up the 
pafteboard head on a pole, and fpoke 
through a long tube of tin, the other 
end of which was brought up to the 
mouth of the gin nt; and the better to 
deceive the Knight of La Mancha and 
his %uire, the Tights were placed at 
fuch a diftance, that the giant's own 
fiiadow prevented* the dete^ion of his 
pafteboard face. 

Don Quixote's fancy was fo full of 
this adventure, that he could not reil 
all night; for as foon as he fell adeep, 
he was waked again by the earned de- 
fire he. had to try his ftrength with the 
King of Cyprus. However, towards 
day, flecp overcame him, which yet 
only ferved to difordcr him the more : 
for he dreamed that Bramarbas had 
trcacheroufly ftolen into the caftle to 
kill him bafelyj and, in this confter- 
nation, he ftarted up, crying — * Stay 

* traitor! you ihall foon find that all 

* your artifices will not favc yoii from 

* itiy fword.' Thus faying, he clap- 
ped on his back and breall -plate upon 
his (hirt; and laying hold ot his lance 
and fliield, with his helmet on his head, 
he fearched all the corners of the room, 
and even under the bed, to find the K i ng 
ofCyprus; never confidering that fuch 
a giant as Bramarbas could not very 
eafily be concealed. That done, he 
ru(hed down into the hall, and thence 
into a Omall room where Sancho, as ill 
luck would have it, lay in a little bed 
without curtains. The honeft fmiire 
had covered hlmfelf over head and tars, 
that the light of the day might notiiif- 
turb him J and on the pillow lay the 
King of Cyprus's great glove, which 
his mailer had committed to his cuftody . 
As foon asDon Quixote efpied the glove, 
be. concluded it to be that which re- 
mained in the giant's poflcflion; and 
that, therefore, the man aflf^f.p was 
doubtlefs his arrogant eneny, who, 
wearied with fcaling the cuille, relh-d 
there till he could find opportunity to 
put his defign in execution. With this 
conceit he rai fed up the butt end of 
his lance, and difcharging a fuiiou^ 
blow upon the ribs of his unfufpicious 
fquire, exclaimed — * It is thus, cow- 

* ardly Ironfides ! it is th'.is thofe 

* men deferve to be treated, who, 

* having fuch enemies as I am, do 

* endeavour trcacheroufly to furprixc 
' tfaem!' Such an uncourteous /l&wck 



was enough to waken the moft profound 
fleeper in the univerfe. Sancho ftart* 
ed, almoft ftunned with the blow^ 
and roared moft pitifully under the 
blankets; nay, Alifolan aftures us, 
that he began his outcry even before 
the lance reached him. At length, he 
looked out to fee who it was that 
handled him fo roughly. The knight 
foon made himfelf known; for laying 
afide his lance, which he could not 
wield conveniently in that narrow com- 
pafs, he began a vigorous aflauflt with 
his filh upon Sancho's nofe, ftill cry- 
ing with a terrible \^oice— ' Perfidious 

* piant! here thou flialt end thy days 

* in my ha^ds, for having dared to fcaJc 
' this caftle.' At this Ireih attack tk6 
fquire redoubled his cries; and though 
he was half crippled already, hethrewr 
himfelf out of the bed, and ran into 
the hall, crying luftily to his mafter, 
who followed him clofe at the heels-* 

For God's fake, good mafter Don 
Quixote, confider, I have not fcaled 
this caftle! I am Sincho Panza, your 
trufty fquire!" — » That aitifice is too 
grofs!* anfwercd Don Quixote; * it 
will not avail you to conceal your 
name! I know very well, traitor! 
thou art no other than Bramarbas ( 
The glove, that lies on the bed, is 
proof fuflicient !' The hall was dark 
n itfelf, and the window- fhutters being 
clofed, Don Qi)i;coic could not well 
diftinguifh his fquire; and therefore, 
ftill taking him for Ironfides, notwith- 
ftanding all Sancho's proteftations to 
the contrary, he continued the purfuit 
and verberation, the poor wretch call- 
ing more faints to his alfiftance than arc 
to be found in the legend. The un- 
fortunate fquire would fain have flunk 
away to the hall-door; but the knight 
ftill cut him off" wheofoever he made 
that way. At laft Sancho's cries wak- 
ed Don Alvaro's fervants. They rnn 
out in their fliirts to fee what was the 
matter; but their prefence, inftcad of 
pacifying Don Quixote, ferved only tu 
neighten his fury : he no fooner faw 
them, than he fancied they were all 
giants, brought thither by enchant- 
ment to fuccour Bramarbas, andthere« 
fore prepared to engage them ail toge- 
ther; but having left his lance in the 
little room, he was forced to convert 
hift buckler into a weapon of offence; 
whtrcwirh,throwi»jgfumtfdo.vn, bruif- 
ing others, and tearing (hirts on all 

hands; 
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Bands ; lie pefformed fuch exploits as 
will be talked of in Saragofla for all 
Mgtn, Nothing was to be heard but 
eries attd curfes againft our krtight, who 
ftitherto had the better of it; becaufe he 
being in armour, and his enemies ndked 
tnd unarmed, they could not (Irike him 
without doing themfelves more hurt 
than their adverfary. But at length, 
liis back and breaft plates, which were 
ill buckled on, happening to break 
loofe, they fell off in the fcuffle. Then 
Ilis antagonifts aiTumed frefh courage; 
and a lufty groom, clafping him iri his 
lirms, lifted him up from the ground. 
Whilft he thus held him in the air, 
fome of the pages turned his ftiirt over 
his head, and \iay beginning to bright- 
en, tb«? k.nlght*s pofteriors vifibly ap- 
fearc'd, and received at leafta thoufaud 
JaUies. Nay, it is reported, that Sancho 
himfelf, unwilling to lole fo good an 
irpportunity of being revenged on his 
irtafler, had the prefu motion to exercife 
bis hands on him : butiince thedifcreet 
iquire never boafted of it, the biftorian 
does not deliver this as a certainty; for 
be will not, without good authority, * 
avouch any thing that might be fo inju- 
rious to the memory of Sancho. How- 
ever, a terrible peal was moft affuredly 
f ung upon the hnunches of the knight- 
errant; and, being in the handsof peo- 
ple who were tickled with the fport, 
there is no doubt but it would have 
laftcd much longer, had not Don Al- 
varocome into the hall. He was in his 
»ight-gown and flippers, and had his 
fword under his arm. The firft thing 
be faw, was Don Quixote in the pofture 
be has been reprefented. The fight 
was pleafant enough; but he was too 
good-natured to iuffer his fcrvants to 
cany the jeft any farther, and therefore 
tnade aiign to the groom to liberate his 
patient, and to the ic(l to make their 
efcape. Then drawing his iwortl, and 
placing himfelf by the lidd of Sancho, 
ne faid— * Redoubtable Don Quixote, 

* you fee Sancho and I are here ready to 

* fccond you ! Down, then, with all 

* the villains that have wropged you ! 

* But firft tell us who they are, and 

* what they done?*—* Don't you fee,' 
quoth Don Quixote, (who, as good 
luck would have it, knew the Grana- 
dinc) • that they are all giants ! Bra- 
« marbas fcalcd this caftle laft night, 
' with a defign to murder me; but his 

* treafon vva» prevented, for I was pru 



« vately infftrmed of itby thCwift Lif* 

* gandus. Let us run, then, tfty deir 

* DonTarftyan, let us run after thoTe 

* traitors, and purfue them into the 

* clofeit woods m Cyprus!' he wfls 
for making good his words, and baftert - 
ing after the pretended giants, who 
fled with all the f^eed they could into 
their chambers; but Don Alvaro (tdp^ 
ping him, faid — * No, no! belieVe iHe, 

< over-valourous Don Quixote! Alth a 
' vile generation does not defetYe that 
' you l^ould take fo long a journey in 

* yourfhirt. Retire to your apartment^ 

* and do not appear in publick till we 

* hear what Bramarbasdedgns. tnthe 

* mean while, Sancho and I will 6b- 

* ferve all his motions, and faithfully 

* report then\ to you. Go, then, and 

* take your reft; for you may atprefeAt 
' reft fatisfied; fmce, having put your 

* enemy to flight, he has left bis gloVe 

< behind him, which will remain as a 
« monument of your own valour, and 

* his cowardice, to pofterity,* Don 
Qu^ixote approving of the advice, re- 
tired to his chamber; and Don Alvard, 
to make fure of him, double-locked 
the door on the outflde, and took away 
the key. He then went back to lOfbk 
for Sancho ; who, having returned agiin 
into his little room, was drefling him- 
felf, not without fwearing and curfing 
at his mafter. * Well, Sancho,* faid 
Tarfe, * how do you find yourfelf after 
« the battle ?'— •* Very well,' quoth 
Sancho ; ' I have but one rib broken, 

* and all my bones bruited to a jelly! 

* Faith and troth, I am quite weary of 

* all thefe frolicks; and, irt iliort, >yere 

* it not for fear of Icfing the good ifland 

* my mafter has promifed me, knight- 

* errantry might go to the devil forme!* 
— * Then the King of Cyprus has hurt 
'■you,* anfwered Don Alvaro. ' The 
' King of Cyprus, quotha!' replied 
the fquirej * it was the madman my 

* mafter, who fancied I was Barrabas, 

* and has beaten me like ftock-fi(hi 

* but he had as good, if he pleafes, 

* leave off feeing things like a knighf- 

* errant, for I don't at all like his way 

* of feeing. All my comfort is, that 
' his good deeds have been rewarded: 

* his buttocks have been curioufly 

* handled by your pages, whom God 
' reward for the good they did in com,- 

* ing tomy afliftance.*— * Friend San.- 

* cho,' faid Don Alvaro, ' you moft 
> not fay they were nay pages tnat whip- 

* ped 
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f |nd Don (^ixote; but «iiclianters in 

* the fliape ofjhy pages/—' Very find' 
quoth Sancho; < that is always the bur- 
' den c^ the fong^ We can rea<ji but 

* in one book, and dance the fame 
' dance over again. There is nothing 
' but enchanters here and there, and 

• everywhere. God forgive me! I be- 
' lleve, in a little ttnae, they will enchant 

• the very bread in our mouths.' The 
Granadine was fo well pleafed with 
Sancho^s fimplicity, that he took him 
^p to his chamber with him, to hear 
k.un talk, whilft he dreiTed himfelf. 



CHAP. VII. 

WHY AND IN WHAT MANNER. TUfi 
KNIGHT OF LA MANCUA LEFT 
SAB.AGOSSA TO GQ TO COURT. 



A 



S foon as Don Alvaro was gone 
into his chamber, Don Carlos's 
Secretary came to him, to acquaint him 
that his mafter had received letters from 
court, which obliged him to repair thi- 
ther with all fpeed, to conclude a nciar- 
jriage between his filler and one of the 
kine^s prime- mi nifters. < I am glad 

* of that, by my faithr quoth Sanchoj 

* for then that great flat-foot Barrab- 
^ has will not have her.' Don Alvaro, 
taking the fecretary afKle, told him in 
his ear, that he Ihould be glad, with all 
his heart, to bear him company as far 
as Madrid. < But/ faid he, < how (hall 

* we get rid of our knight-errant? Jf 
< we take him along with us, he will 

* be fure to (lop us by the way with 

* new adventures, which his madnefs 

* will fnggeft every day to hini.* Then 
he told the fecretarv what had happened 
that morning; and when they had both 
Jaughed till they were weary—* I muft 
' own/ faid he, < both the mafter and 

* the man are fo diverting, that I would 
« gladly give the court the pleafure of 

* Iceing them: but how (hall we draw 

* them to Madrid, fo that they may not 

* eo along with us ?' — * Let me alone 

* tor that,' quoth the fecretary; ' I 
' will go about it this moment.' Uc 
prefently took leave of Dun Alvaro^ 
as it were to give his mailer an an- 
iwer} but, inltead of going out of the 
boufe, he fearched all about to find 
fuch things as wuv)l(l make up a very 
extravagant habiliment : he wrapped 
hiinfclf up in a great black clo^i^j girt 
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about him in Teveral placet with lea- 
them-ftraps; he made himfelf an un- 
couth cap, befet with cocks feathers of 
various colours, and garni(hed with 
abundance of clafps, plates, (hells, bits 
of glafs and jet; a^out his neck he 
had nine or ten gold, iilver, brafs, and 
iron chains, and as many firings of 
great and fmall beads, with an infinite 
number of medals J and over all a pro* 
digious ruff, full of red aJQd ?reen fpota 
and withered leaves; at his fide he wore 
a mufket by way of fword, and hit 
fingers were decorated with a profufioa 
of rings ; he daubed hu face wi.th foot, 
and made himfelf a pair of goighty 
whii]$:ers with ink. In this fuperb 
equipage, not unlike the figure of 
King Melchior, as he is reprefented on 
Twelfth-day in country villages, thr 
young fecretary fent to defire leave to 
ipeak with Don Alvaro; who, in the 
prefence of Sancho, faid to him-— ' Tell 

* me, beautiful (Iranger^ who you are, 

* and what you feck?'^* I feek,* re. 
plied he, * the invincible Prince of La 

* Mane ha, the great Don Quixote, to 

< deliver an embafly of the greateft 

* confequence to him ; and I have been 
' informed be dwells in this ftately jpa* 

< lace.' — * You have been truly in- 

* formed,^ anfwered the Granadine j 

< and I will conduct you to his apart- 

* ment.' This faid, he condu6led the 
ambafTador to Don Quixote^s chamber- 
door; and opening it, very gravely faid 
to Don Qii^ixote, as he went in— < Re-- 

* doubted Knight of La Mancha! here 
' is an ambaflador from I know not 
' what prince, who will -not deliver hit 

* ernbauy to any hut to you.'— * Let 

* him come forward,' replied Don 
Quixote very gravel v, and as yet in his 
fbirt; < whaifoever he has to Ay, let 
' him fpeak freely: the law of nations 
' and the dignity of his charaAer are 

* bis protcftioiT.' — • Are you, I muft 

* take leave to enquire, the Lovelefs 

* Knight?' faid the ambaflador^coun* 
terfeiting a hoarfe and broken voice. 
' Yes, I amr quoth Bon Quixote. 
' Know, then, great prince,' replied 
,thc amba(rador, ' that the invulnerable 
' Bramarbas my mafter, fole Emperor 
'' of all the Giiints in the world, and 

* moft puiffant King of Cyprus, and 

* of the adjacent provinces, ifles, and 

< meadows, fends you word by me, his 

* moft eloquent fquire and fecretary, 

< ^Jqtqcco the Smoaky, that a certain 

K ' adventure 
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adventure which happened this night, 
has obliged him to repair to Madrid 
immediately} and whereas, to anfwer 
the gage he flung in your face laft 
night, you were to have fought him 
in this city, where he is Jealous he 
ihould not meet with fair play, he 
now defies and challenges you anew 
to fight him in the King of Spain's 
court, where you have not fo many 
friends, feconds, baftards, and mif- 
treiTes : he therefore requires you, by 
me the aforefaid Morocco the Secre- 
tary, that you appear atMadrid within 
forty days at fartheft, upon pain of 
forfeiting the dignity of knighthood, 
and of lofing your reputation among 
all the princeiTes of Galicia, and the 
infantas in all the inns upon the face 
of the earth. In this famous combat 
my mafter will try whether all thofe 
mighty things be true which Fame fo 
lavifhly reports of you. If, after 
this lolemn challenge, you fail to ap- 
pear at Madrid, Bramarbas will go 
even to the empire of the moon, to 
make known your cowardice : but 
if, on the contrary, you happen to 
conquer him, you ftiall be mafter and 
lawful king of our delicious king- 
dom of Cyprus, where you will have 
a thoufand rich governments to be- 
ftow; among the reft, that of the 
Ifland of the Forcemeat-Balls, which 
is one of the beft of them/ — * I de- 
fign that for myfelf,' quoth Sancho, 
nterrupting him, though till then he 
had given great attention to the ani- 
baflfador's words ; * but pray tell me, 
Mr. Morocco of the Smoaky Face, 
is that ifland of the Balls very far off 
or no? Whether it is towards Se- 
ville or Barcelona, or beyond Rome 
and Conftantinople?' — * If I miftake 
not,' faid the black ambafiador, di- 
eting his difcourfe to Sancho, * you 
are the moft cudgelable fquire to the 
matchlefsLovelels Knight: that San- 
cho Panza, whole moderation and 
politencfs are every where applaud- 
ed ?' — * Yes, I am he,' quoth San- 
ho, * in fpite of all envious knaves !'— 
I am very glad of it,' anfwered the 
ambalfador. ' But, worthy Sir Love- 
* Icfs Knight,' added he, turning to 
Don Quixote, * give me my anfwer 
quickly; for I have a great way to 
go before I can overtake my mafter, 
who by this time is very far off?'— - 
Difcrect fquire,' replied Don Quix- 



ote, looking fternly, * tell the haughty 
Bramarbas, from me, that I accept of 
the new challenge he fends me, and 
that he fhall fee me on the day ap- 
pointed, in the Great Square of Ma- 
drid, as he faw me this morning on 
the famous bridge of this firong 
caftle. Withdraw: and be thankful 
to Heaven that the cnarafter you bear, 
as ambaffador, prote6ls you from the 
juft indignation I have conceived 
againft your mafter and all that be- 
long to him ! But, before you go, 
pray inform me what unexpefted ad- 
venture it is that obliges him to d'lf- 
engage his word ?'— * To tell you 
the truth, Sir Knight,' anfwered the 
ambaflfador, ' it is no adventure, but 
only a pieceof news: he has been in- 
formed that Don Carlos, otherwifc 
called the Emperor Trebatius,. is to- 
morrow to condu6l his fifter the Prin- 
ccfs Trebafina to Madrid, to marry 
her to one of the king's prime-mini'- 
fters.' — '=Nay,bymyconfcience,'cried 
Sancho, * Mafter Morocco does not lie 
this bout ! for Don Carlos's fecretary 
came, in my prefence, to bring Don 
Alvaro Tarfe that good news: and 
God be praifed for having deliverecl 
the princefs out of that fcoundrel 
Barrabbas's clutches ! A pretty dog 
to have fuch a dainty bit; but he may 
now go whiftle after her!'-~* This 
news,' replied the giant's fquire, 
threw my mafter into an unparalleled 
fury; for he is of a very amorous 
difpofition : when he has once fet his 
mind upon a young maid, it is a hard 
matter to get her from him; and he has 
vowed, by the Thirteen Swifs Can- 
tons, that if the Princefs Trebafina 
is married to the minifter fhe is dc- 
figned for, he will incapacitate her 
huft)and and all the barons in the 
court of Spain'.' — * I will take care 
to hinder him!* anfwered Don Quix- 
ote in a heat ; * bid him have a care of 
harping upon that ftring, or I fhall 
deal with him ! I here take under my 
proteftion not only the Princefs Tre- 
bafma and her lawful hufband, hut 
alfo all the court barons.' The King 
of Cyprus's fquire durft make r/o re- 
turn to thofe words; but departed, 
making our knight fo profound an 
obeifance, that the top of his cap touch- 
ed the ground. He was fcarce gone 
out of the chamber before Sancho ran 
after him, faying—* Mafter Morocco ! 

' a word 
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' i word witb you, iF yon fileaie i pray 
' tell me ^whether the governor of that 

* ifland is fubterraneous lord of all the 

* Forcemeat- Balls?' — * Yes, friend,'* 
replied the ambalTadorj < he is fove* 
< reign lord of them; but he is to eat 

* an hundred of them every morning 

* fmr his breakfaft: that is the greateS 

* fanftion of his government!* — * God 

* for ever blefs you!' quoth Sanchoj 

* I fubmit to that duty with all my 

* heart; and I will certainly perform 
« it, thougli I burftr This faid, he 
returned into his mafter's chamber; and 
the fecretary went away to wafli and 
drefs himfelf. 

After receiving this embafly, Don 
Qttixote thought of nothing but fetting 
out for Madrid. He apprized Don Al- 
varo that he could not in honour llay 
one moment longer in SaragclTa; that 
he was going in purfuit of this haughty 
enemy, who had conceived fuch out* 
rageous defigns againft all the barons 
and baroneffes of Spain. < Difpenfe 

* with me,' continued he, * from re- 

* turning you tedious thanks for all 
' the ol^gations I have received from 
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* ceremony?' quothSaiicho,veryearneft* 
ly. * He is not fo very punflilious, me- 

< thinks. Hepromifedusthathewould 

* cutoff your head this day in the gnat 

* fquare of this city^ and what is come 

* of it? You may go and wait for him 

* till your heels grow to the ground! 

* He is now trudging away for Ma- 
' drid, as if he had a fquib tied to his 

* tail.' — *Giants,' quoth Don Quixote, 

< are faithlefs and lawlefs perfons; 

* their example is no authority for me 

* to offend againft my honour! The 

* word of a knight-errant is facred { 

* the very foundations of the earth 

< fliould be (haken, and nature turned 

* topfey- turkey, before a knight fliould 
« beperjured!'— *Befides,Saucho,' faid 
Don Alvaro, * how juftly might your 
*• iilu(^nous mafter be blamed, fliould 

* he by his abfence give the lewd Bra- 

* marbas the opportunity of raviihing 

* the Princefs Trebafma, and difabling 

* all the officers of the crown ? Would 

* not that be an eternal fliame to knight- 

* errantry?' The fquire could have 
wiflied that the government of the Ifland 
of the Forcemeat-Balls had not de- 



your friendfliip; but be aflured of pended onacomb^t; but finding bim> 



* the afliflance of my invincible arm 

* againft all who fliall attempt to offend 

* you.' Then dire^ing his difcourfe 
to his fquire—-* Away, Sancho!' faid 
he;. * get ready my arms and Rozinante 

* immediately; let us haften to flay the 

* King of Cyprus, and by his death 

* take poffefTion of that delicious ifland, 

* the government whereof you claim 1' 
— « That's well faid, Sir!' quoth San- 
clio; * but I am of opinion it were 

* better to go away dire6lly for Cyprus, 
' whilfl Ironfldes is abroad. It will be 

* eafierfor us to conquer this kingdom 
' in his abfence, than when he is at 

* ourheels.'—* You do not know what 
' you fay,' replied Don Quixote. * How 

* can I fail of meeting him at the place 
' appointed? I fhould then lofe my 
' honour, which is to be preferred be- 

* fore all the kingdoms in the world I' 
— * There is no doubt of that,' faid 
Don Alvaro; * and the noble Don 

* Quixote mufl take heed how he fails 

* in that particular.'^* Why fo much 



felf compelled* to fubmit to the folid 
reafons of Tarfe and his madcr, away 
he went to faddle Rozinante, and put 
the pannel upon Dapple. Whilft he 
was preparing for the journey, the 
knight made an end of drefling him- 
felf. Don Alvaro gave them their 
breakfaft; and Don Qu^ixote rhen bid- 
ding farewel to the Granadine, vaulted 
into his faddle, and fet forth, laden 
with his buckler, and a lance which he 
had caufed to be made the day before 
the running at the ring. Sancho ftaid 
fome time behind, to Itore the remains 
of the breakfaft in his wallet; then 
taking leave of Don Alvaro and his 
pages, he got up heavily on his afs, 
who, having been well p;impered in fo 
good a ftable, trotted away merrily. 
When our adventurers were gone, Don 
Alvaro went to Don Carlos's houfe; 
where they both agreed tint they would 
fet out for Madrid the next day, tak- 
ing a different road from that chofba 
by Don Quixote. 
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C H A 1». i. 

OF THE SCUFFLE SANCHO EN- 
GAGED IN WITH A SOLDIER, AS 
HE WAS GOING OUT OF SARA- 
COSSA. 

HOUGH 8ancho made 
all the hafte he could, yet 
he did not overtake his 
tnafter till ht was juft go* 
ing out of the town : he 
found him jogging gently 
along with a ragged foldier, and a good 
hermit, who were both travelling tO'^ 
wards Caftile,as well as himfelf. When 
Sancho came up to them, he heard Don 
Quixote afk the foldier from whence 
he came. The foldier made anfwer««— 
I come. Sir, from Flanders, where I 
have ferved the king a coniiderable 
time; but a certain misfortune has 
befallen me, which made me quit the 
fervice fo haftily, that I had not time 
to get my difcharge; and, to add to 
my mifery, I met with four robbers 
on the way, who ftrippcd me of all I 
was worth. Though I was but one 
tu four, I would have defended my- 
fclf, and perhaps have faved my 
puife, had they not afked it with fiery 
meuths !'-*** With fiery mouttair 



<]uoth Sancho, in amaiementf * then 
* they were fouls from the other world!* 
Thefoldiei*, caftingan eye upon Sancho, 
and imagining from his looks that he 
was fome fly peafant from the environs 
of the city, wno had a mind to play up- 
on him, took huff at his refie£lion, and 
anfwered, in a pailion*— * How now, 
(louch ! do you pretend to railly me? 
By thedreadful piece of cannon which 
Mahomet brought to the fiege of 
Conftantinople, if I take yott tn hand, 
I will give you more knocks with my 
flaff than there are hairs in thf goat*s 
beard of you ! I will warraat him, 
the fcoundrel does not know I have 
beaten more clowns like himfelf than 
I have drank gulphs of water, fiace I 
have been in the icing^s (ehrf€er-«-> 
Thefe words, though delivered in « 
threatening tone, did not a whit fcare 
Sancho $ who anfwered-*-' Fair and 
foftly, mailer ihaver! Your' hand 
(hakes a little, methtaka ! Why, yoo 
good-for-nothing fellow you, have 
you been and beaten your yoimger 
brothers ? Sure, Don Tatter-rag, we 
have feen otherguefs meii than you 
are ! Don*t you know that I could 
mumble a cruft before you were born i 
The owls and fparrows fhall feed oo 
your dog^s-head, I warrant youl* 
Thus faying, he attempted to drive on 

hit 
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lilt tfi asainft the foldier, at it were to 
Iniiilile him under foot; but the fol- 
dier, who did not underftand jefting, 
iminediately drew out his tilter, .and 
beftowed half a dozen good ftrokes on 
Sancho's fliouldert Co nimbly with the 
Aat part of it, that Don Qu^ixote and the 
hermit could not fave one of them; 
and, at the fame time catching hold of 
his foot, whirled him about like a gig, 
and threw him neck and heels on the 
farther fide of his afs. Not thinking 
this enough, he was moving forwards 
to ring a peal upon his ribs, when Don 
Quixote interpolcd; and, thrufting him 
ahde with the breafll of Rozinante, faid 
tohimverymagiftcrially — * Hold, ralh 

* man! and pay a refpeft to what be- 

* Jongs to me ".' — * Sir,' replied the fol- 
dicr, * I beg your pardon for my ra(h- 

* nefs ; I did not know that gentleman 
« had the honour to belong to you ! * 
This fatisfaftion appeafed the knight's 
Wrath; butSancho, ftill more enraged, 
caught up a great ftone, and began bel- 
lowing to his mafter very brilkly — 
« Sund afide, Sir I ftand afide! and I 

* will fend that rake with one blow to 
« the old bawd that bore him!' Don 
Quixote being flower in getting out cf 
the way than he thought expedient, he 
cried out again — * Stand alide, I fayl 

* In the deviPs name, let me finifti my 

< own adventures! I don'tdillurb you 

< IB yours ! Huw (hall I learn to cut 
' giants in twu, and to difenchant rocks 

* and palaces, if you will not let me Co 

* much as chaftifc that fcoundrel ? 

* Don''t you know it is pra£^ice on 

* beggars beards that teaches the bar- 
' ber hit trade!* As foonas the words 
were out, he raifed his arm to throw the 
ftone at his enemy; but the hermit lay- 
ing hold of him, exclaimed — * For the 
« loveof (rod, brother, hold your hand! 

* Do not bring yourfelf into more trou- 
' blc!'— • I will yield to nolliing,' quoth 
Sancho, ' unlefs the knave owns him- 

* felf conquered!' The hermit perceiv- 
ing fome hope of an accommodation, 

Jiuitted Sancho, and ran to the I'oldier, 
aying— ' Good gentleman foidler, that 
' poor peafant is more than half a fool ; 

* pray let him alone!' — * I will not 

* meddle with him any more/ anfwered 
the foldier, ' fince your reverence de- 

* fires it, and he belongs to that gentle- 
' man.* Upon this promife, the her- 
mit took the foldier by the hand; and 
faid to Sancho—' Honed man, the 



' gentleman ibldier yields himfelf ccn^ 

* quered, as you deiire: now you may 

* be friends, and (hake hands.' — ' No, 

* no, father!' quoth Sancho, * thati« 

* not all ; I perceive you do not uii« 

* derftand chivalry; mafter Bumpkin 

* (hall not come off fo cafily f Then 
directing his difcourfe to the foldier— 

* Thou haughty and monftrous foU 

* dier!' faid he, in a very grave man- 
ner, * (ince I have conquered thee, I do 

* command thee, according to the cof- 

* tom of knight-errantry, to go with a 

* chain about thy neck, and appear be- 

* fore the lady-admiral, Mary Gutier- 

* rez, my wife! Thou (halt fall down 

* at her feet, before my daughter little 

* Sancha and the curate, and (halt tell 

* her how I have overcome thee in 

* fingle combat, or ten to ten!' Hav- 
ing fpoken thefe words, the fquire 
turned to his mafter, and faid — « Well, 

* Sir, what do you think of this? Is 

* it thus adventures are to be(inifhed? 

* By my faith, you fee a man may learn 
' to bray, if he keeps company with 

* afles!' — « Sancho,' anfwered Don 
Quixote, • you might have maue choice 

* of a nobler companTon; and have 
< faid, ** A man might learn to roar a- 
** mong lions !"— « As you pleafe,' re- 
plied the fquire; * it all comes to the 

* fame. In brief, I can read no book 

* but my own : every man talks as he 

* can, and not as he will; and when a 
« word is once gone,there is no calling it 

* back. But, to conclude, a man muft 

* not aKva) s be a warrior: b.fivics, the 
« curate often tells us, in his ic^ures, 

* that we muft be charitable, that God 
' may be merciful to us. So there's 

* an end of all quarrels, mafter Soldier; 

* let us think nomoreof what is' paft, 

* nor of our debts: here, take my hand, 
' and be thankful and proud of it; 

* and let us be as loving as the four 
« fingers and the thumb. As for the 
« journey to ArgamafiUa, I allow you 
« to defer it till Mafter Valentin hat 
« cured you of the incurable wounds I 
' have given you.' The foldier took 
Scinchu's hand very gracioufly, and ex- 
prc(red a kindnefs for him, which the 
honeft fquire affcftionately embraced | 
and, drawing forth a good piece of cold 
meat from his wallet, gnve it to him 
immediately. The (bldicr returned 
him moft hearty thanks; and, to (hew 
that be valued the prefent, fell ro it 
without delay, by tbt help of aciuft 

of 




nf bictd which he polled out of hit 

Thut ttrminntci), in peice and good 
fillowlhip.anafTny which at firit (kicc 
averyranguinaryconnjlenioii. Sdncho 
mounled again on bis al's, without re- 
■ntmbeiing how he had quilled it; and 
si) four went on tlicir way together, 
Don Qoiitole. aftei mufing a while, 
Ciicl to his fqxiirc — ' My fon Sancho, 



• la 



fleiSing that you hegin ti 



' fentd long, innft ncedi b* innM H 
■ fatigue, and can fleep any where, A> 
' for inyfrlf >nd my Iqaire, knigbt- 
' errantry, which we profcfg, hil made 

' us eneinies to all daintineri; we are 
' better pleafed lo lie upon the grsfg 
' than in emperors palaces : and I de. 
' claic to you. that the moft delightful 
* nights I pafs, are ihofe in which I 
injury of the ele- 



ic them, you may be capable 

• of laking vour degrees in knight-cr- 

• tanliy.' — ' I'lay, why (hould i not?' 
rejilied Sancho, ' Ain I not already 

• mured to the fatigues of the profcf- 

• fion? And can any body lellmebec- 
< ler than I know myfelf, what baling 

• and toirm;; in 3 blanket is! No, 
' furely ! Like mall* 



Sancho, 



t pre. 



apprei 
The her 



• theli 



eofiencomestobemafter,' 
t hearing this talk, which 






The fuldier 
e no douht uf 
il; anil refulvcd, with the hermit, lo 
divert thernftives at the expence of 
their fellow-travellers, as long as they 
journeyed together. Don Quixote alk- 
ingtheniwholhey weie, thehei-tnitan- 
I'wcred lh.it hi* n.ime w^s Brother St=- 
phen; <h.'.t he wag born at Toledo, and 
came nuw fjomKome, whilhtr he had 
hetn about affairs of moment. The 
I'uldler ii.furmeJ them that hie name 
was Don Antonio de B. acamoiite, and 
- that he was burn in the city of Avila. 
They travelled all that day without 
reftiug; and tov.-atds night, Sancho,. 
being unable to d..lcry any houle near 
them, raid—' Gentten^eti, I hiive looked 

■ all about, and the devil uf any thing 
' can I fee that looks like an inn, and 

* now night drawi on r liracamonte, 
who knew the country, affured them 
that they muli travel two lerigues st 
ieaS before they came to one. Don 
Quixote, hereupon addrelTing the com- 
pany, faid— ' I obferve yonder a fair 
' meadow, where, if you will beruled 
' by me, we will pais this night: me- 

* thinks line, being all four of us what 
< we are, need not much trouble our- 
' felvesabouian inn. Brother Stephen 

■ is ufed to live in folilude, andlreon 

* the ground; aad the foldier having 



eiftly of the fame 
fter, was ohfervcd, however, on this 
occafion, to hold his tongue; not that 
he was afraid of offending the dignity 
of knight- errantry, for he never fpared 
it when he was in a merry mood, bat 
becaufe he confidcrcd this as a cale of 
necefllty. The foldier and the hermit, 
who were vety low in calh, and relied 
chiefly on Sancho's wallet, anfwered 
the knight, that they were ready to do 
whatfoever he pleafed : they all, there- 
fore, liruck out of the highway, and 
followed a path which ledthetn into a 
meadowy where a rivulet, more pure 
and tranfparent than cryftal, purled in 
fanciful meanders along. Here Don 
Qiiixote alighting, faid to bis fquir^— 

• Dif.nount, my fon, and take oiFRo- 
' linante's bridle, that your afs and be 
' may graze more freelyj the herbage 
' to nic feems good.'—' I will anfwer 

• for it,' quoth Sancho, ' there is no 
' caufe to complain; they will lire 
' here like two patriarchs.' — • You are 
' in the right,' fatd Don Quixote ; 
' make hafte, and do what 1 biS you.' 
Thefquireinftantlyobeyed his maAcrj 
and, having laid hold of his wallet, 
which was made fait to Dapple's pan. 
heI, went and fat him down by the reft 
on the grafs, faying — ' So, gentlemen, 

< what think you ofltf Is it not lime 

■ to fee what is in thfs wallet? What a 
' bleffcd condition (hould we be in, bid 

< I not taken care to fill it this morn- 
' ing? By tny faith, we had made but 

• a fony (upper!' — ' Brother Sancho,' 
quoth Bracamoiile, ' your forecaft can 
' never be fufficiencly commended i 

■ you do not look like » man that 
' would go to fea without bifcuit!' — 
' No, by my trothl' quoth Sanchoj 
' for I have often heani fav, that he 
' who does not look before himi falls 
' into the ditch.' This fiid, he emp- 
tied the wallet on Brother Stephen's 
cloak, which ferved for a table-elaihi 
and ail four fell to with very good fto- . 
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machs: I fay all four; for Don Qwix- 



_ tomr— • N'^y, inHc?*!, Sir,' anf«#fcr- 

otc, contrary to his ufual cuftom, kept ed Sancho, * I believe vou have had little 



pace with them ; and all had been corn- 
pleat, had they not wanted wine; but 
as for water they had their fill. 

Whilft they ted, Don Qiiixote put 
fevcral queftions to Bracamontc; and, 
among the reft, whether he had been at 
any fiege — * I have," replied the foldier; 
and could give you a very good ac- 
count of the fiege of Oltend, for I 
was at it J and, by the fame token, I 
there received two mufquet^fhots in 
my thigh; and, if you pleafe, I will 
(hew you one of my flioulders half 
burnt by a granade the enemy threw 
among five cr fix of us, who were 
attacking a halF-moon. If time and 
place would permit, I could chalk 
you outexaftly the principal fortifi- 
cations about Odend; I would de- 
fcribe to you the mouth of the har- 
bour, and the quarters of the gene- 
ral officers; where the batteries are 
placed, and where the attacks were 
carried on; but that mult be fome 
other time. All I can tell you at 
prefent is, that Oftend coil the lives 
of very many brave men.* Sancho, 
who had liftened attentively to Braca- 
monte's difcourfe without lofing one 
word, here interrupted him, faymg — 

* Is it poffible. Sir, that there (hould 

* have been never a knight errant 

* among you at that time, to cut off that 

* giant Oftend's ears ? I don't quellion, 

* if my mafter Don C^iixote had been 

* there, but he would have eaten him 
' with a grain of fait.' — * Nuuifcull,' 
quoth Don Quixote; * Ollend is a town, 

* and not a giant.' The hermit, fmil- 
ing, faid to the fquire — * I perceive, 

* friend Sancho, you don*t trouble your 

* head with geography; it is quite out 

* of your way.' — ' On my confcience,' 
anfvvered Sancho, ' I have lived very 

* well till this time without knowing 

* what geography is; and I believe 1 

* fliall never go about to learn it, un- 

* lefs it be in the other world : and, by 

* my troth! it does not belong to me, 

* who am a plain countryman, to un- 
' derftand all that fort of lingo. Eve- 

* ry man mull cut his coat according to 

* his cloth. Like to like, as the devil 
' faid to the collier. Give me drink, 
' and do not aflc me. how old I am.'-— 

* Away with it, Sancho i' faid Don 
Quixote; * heap proverbs upon pro- 

* verbs, according to your curfcd cuf. 
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caufe to complain this year; for I have 
taken care to mend that fault. A« 
for laft year, I have not mac h to fjjr 
to it. I own I tumbled them out 
right or wrong; the truth is, a mil- 
lion of them efcaped me, which they 
might well enotigh have fpared put- 
ting into our hiltory.'*— * You ouglit 
rather to iiave fpared uttering them,* 
eplied Don Qiiixote, * and then they 
would not have been printeci.'— * O 
ho!' erred Sancho; * that's worth all 
the reft! Why muft every foolifti 
word that is fpoken be printed ? But 
no matter; if they print no more than 
I fhall fay for the time to come, the 
printers will, not have fo much em- 
ployment. Let them alone, I will 
take care of myfelf; all the proverbs 
I (hall makeufeof for the future, will 
amount but to a fmall parcel: I will 
chew them a good while before I fpit 
them out.* As Sancho fpoke thus, 
he ftretched himfelf out at full length} 
and, the provifion being all eaten, re- 
Ijgned his carcaTe, with a loud yawn, into 
the arms of flumbtr. The hermit and 
the foldier being both very weary, laid 
them down upon the grafs, and foon 
fell afleep. Even Don Quixote him- 
felf, crffting afide, f .r fome fhorttime, 
the heavy burden of his weighty dr- 
figns, tafted the fweetncfs ot a quiet 
repofe. 



C H A P. IL 

PFTHEDFATH OF BROTHER JAMES, 
AND WHAT HAPPENED AT HiS 
FUNERAL. 

AS foon as day appeared, our tra- 
vellers continued their journey, 
to take the cool of the morning. Ther 
had fcarce gone two leagues, before 
they fpied abundance of people gather- 
ed together at the foot of a mountain. 
Curiofity leading them to the place t9 
know what was the matter, they faw, at 
they came near, an ecclefiaftick talking 
to about fifty or fixty peafants, who 
ftood round him. Don Quixote and 
his companions hereupon advancing 
clofe enough to liften to his difcourfi^, 
heard him fpeak as follows: — « You 
« know, my friends, what a ftrang« 
♦ life brother James has led for thcfc ten 

* yeart 
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« years in folltude. So cnrefully he 
' avoided the coiiveiTation of men, that 

* I believe there is not a man among 

* us can l)oa(l that he ever faw his face« 

* He fed on nothing but roots, re- 

* fufing all the proviuons your charity 

* offered him. He was for the mo ft 

* part (hutupinhiiicave; and we(hould 

* not now have known that he was dead, 

* had not fome ftiepherds, who fome- 

* times ukd to fee him, miArufted the 

* matter. In (hort, theaufterity of his 
' life has been fiich, that he is noihir.g 

* inferior to the ancient anchorites. 

* Let us, then, pay him the laft duty 

* with the greatest devotion in our 

* power.* Having thus faid, the cler- 
gyman ordered them to dig a grav« 
jiear a cavern which appeared In th€ 
Jide of the hill, whence he caufcd the 
l>ody of brother James to be brought 
out, that every body might behold it. 
The dcceafed herm-it had a white beard, 
■which reached down to his middle, but 
what fecined much more extraordinary 
was, thnt iTis hair appeared blacker than 
jet. The clergyman, looking on him at- 
tentively, cried out—* Gracious pow- 

* ers! 1 his is, furely, not natural 1* At 
the fome time, laying hi« hand riihcr 
looghly on the beard, it fell off, to 
the great amazement of the fpe^ators* 
Brother Stephen tl;en examining nicely 
the face and features of the deceafed, 
feemed greatly agitated. * We itHjft 

* look into the cave,' faid the clergy- 
man, * whether there be nothing in it 

* that may explain this myftery to us.' 
Having fo faid, ^e went into the cave; 
and foon returned with a little caiktt 
in his hands, but half ihut, which he 
4>pened — * God bepraifed, gentlemen,* 
•quoth he, * I fee a paper which will 

* doubtlefs difcover what we are fo 
« anxious to know!' Hereupon^ taking 
out the paper, he read thefe words with 
an audible voice—* You behold, un- 

< der the habit of an hermit, a rel(|^ou8 
*' woman, whom Itwd love drew out 
« of her monaftcry! Behold themife- 
f ries of a foul given up to that fatal 
^ paflion 1 Happy iball I be, if ten 

< years penance can fatisfy Divine juf- 

* liccr 

Brother Stephen had fcarcely heard 
tbefe words, when he was feized with 
iuch an agony, that it i^ook his whole 
frame: his eye-fight failed him, and 
he fwooned away in the foldiefs arms. 
All the (jpeftators, furpriicd at thi* ac- 



cident, the caufe whereof they were 
far from imagining, ran haftify to help 
brother Stephen; whom Don Quixote, 
Bracamonte, and Sanchoy removed a 
few paces from thence, undtr ibmc 
trees, where they ufed all poiOble 
means to bring him to himfelf. In the 
mean while, the falfc brother }ames 
was put into the grave; and the coun- 
trymen defiringfomerelickof him, di- 
vided his cloak, of which every one 
carried away a piece. When the burial 
was over, the clergyman went to fee 
brother Stephen, whom, after many 
endeavours, they had at length brought 
to himfelf, though he was not yet able 
to fpeak. He lifted up his eyes to 
Heaven, and every now aod-then figh- 
ed To bitterly, that it gave caufe to fu- 
fpe6k there was fomething extraordina- 
ry paffed within him . Tlie clergyman, 
imagining this hermit might be fome 
way concerned -n the religious wo- 
man's ftory^ was refolved to fift it out; 
and -therefore faid to him — * Cheer up, 
< brother; and come along with theiib 

* gentlemen to repofe yourielf at my 

* houfe, which is in a village on the 

* other fide of this hill, where I am 

* curate.' — * That is well faid,' cried 
Sancho: * let us go, father Stephen^ 

* do you endeavour to fit my afs, and 

* let us follow mafter Curate; thefmell 

* of his kitchen will foon cure youjr 

* diftemper.' The hermit having by 
this time recovered bis Ipeech, in g 
few words thanked the clergyman, and 
accepted of <his of&r. Bracamonte 
and Sancho helped him to rife, and fet 
him upon Dapple; but being yet too 
weak to £t alone, they placed tbem'- 
felves, one on each iide, and, fupport- 
ing him with their hands, proceeded to^ 
ward« t4)e village. Don Quixote re- 
mounted Roz'fiante, aod foHowed the 
reft, without fpeaking a word$ but 
with all the gravity becoming his cha* 
rafler. Tlie clergyman, whofe atten- 
tion had been engaged by the fitaatio» 
of brotherStephen, was not, hitherto, 
very obfervant of the ftrange iigure of 
the knight- errant; but, at length, look- 
ing at him from head tofoot with greater 
earneftnefs, the more he eyed him the 
more he was amazed. Peurous, tliere- 
fore, to difcover'fomethingcoDcernini^ 
him, he drew near Bracamonte; and, 
in his ear, alked Don Quixote's name 
and quality. Bracamonte made bp 
icruple of telling him the whole truths 

and 



AVELLANEDA'S QUlJfOTEi 



75 



Md the curale evety now and then caft;- 
in^ Kis eyes at Don Quixote whilft ihe 
foldier fatisfied his curiofity, the Icnight, 
who perceived it, endeavoured to carry 
himlielf with more than ordinary ft.ite- 
Jincfs md gravity, that he might con- 
firm the magnificent account of him- 
fclf, which he fnppofed Bracamonte to 
be communicating. 

Thev foon reirliedtHe curate's houfe, 
who immeJi-iitely ■■':'.■' break fa ft to 
be provided foi tl.s.' .., w daJvifed bro- 
ther Stephen \y .: '\yj bed; hut the her- 
mit finJimr hi-, :l;'.'.iglh re;un., would 
not yield ro it. He brokfifted with 
the reft, and then faid to them — * I 

* mutt own, gentlemen, I am much 

* obliged to you; and yet I know net 

* whetlierl ought lo thank or to Mnme 
■ you, for having prolonged my days, 

* fince the idea of the fpeftaclc I faw 

* but now, will remain imprinted in 

* mv foul as loner as Hive. [ will ac- 

* quaint you who the religious woman 
' is that died in this folitude; and, at 

* the fame time, will let you know my 

* own misfortunes: for I cannot tell 

* you her rtory without giving you my 
« own.' The hermit having paufed 
awhile, as it were to conliler wh;<t he 
was gtjing to fay, wtnt on with his 
dtfcourfe, as it is delivered in the en- 
fuing chapter* 



CHAP. iir. 



THE STOR.V OF THE TWO HERMITS. 

' r\0^'NA Louifa (for that is 

\J * the religious woman's name) 
■ vrat born at Toledo. I am the only 

* Ton of a gentleman of that city, and 

* my name D^n Gregory. Donna 

* Louifa was, in birth and fortune, 

* equal to me, and almoft of the fame 

* age, and our parents weie neii^jhbours 

* and friends. Being brought up to- 

* gether, and f»-ciijg one another every 

* day, we formed a mutual attachment 

* for each other; which, however, be- 

* ing but chil Iren, was forg'^tten as 
foon as we were parted. When I 
grew old enough to handle a fword, 
my faiht-r fent me into Flanders, and 
Donna Lou i fa's friends placed her in 
a nionaftery, whrre (he became a nun, 
and fulfilled all the duties of herpro- 
feflion very conjfnendabiy for fcveral 

* years, if or wy part, I thought of no- 
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* thing but honour, and only ftudied 

* how to advance myfelf in the fcrvice. 

* At length,* Spain concluded a peace^ 

* and I returned to Toledo. It hap- 

* pcned that, going to a monaftery to 

* vifit a kinfwoman of mine, wirlft I 
was difcourfing with her, DonnaLou - 
ifa came into the parlour wliere we 
were: I knew, and faluti-d her; and 
we had Tome 'alk, but (he foon with- 
drew, after whifpering fomcthing ia 
mv kinfwoman's ear* All the re- 
mainderof the time I ftiiid in the par- 
lour, I felt myfelf greatly difordered, 
though without fuipe6ting the caufe. 
I afked my kinfwoman a thoufand 
cjueilions concerning Donna Louifa, 
yet I thought I did it out of mere 
curiofity; and I attributed my dif- - 
compofuie merely to the furprize of 
ffcingDonm Louifa i'o unexpectedly. 
As foon as I wis alone, I difcovcred 
my millake; my religious woman 
came too often into my thoughts to 

* need any other help to undeceive my- 

* feif: in fhort, 1 felt that paflion re- 

* kindle which had been firrt conceived 
< in my infancy, and which 1 thought 

* time had quite extinpuifhed. This 
' incident Iiiificiently evinces liow dif- 

* ficult it is to eflPace the f\ri\ in^o'ef- 

* fionsoflovc: I ufed noctforis locurb 

* my padion; though, at the very time 

* I gave way to it, I forcfaw a part of 
« thole misfortunes which have fince 

* befallen me. Solely occupied with 
the deiire of plealing Donna Louifa, 
I figured to myfelf the rapture of 
poffeffing her heart, and became in- 
lenfible to every thing elfc: accord- 
ingly, the very next day I went to vifit 
her; and I difclofed my paflion. 
She turned all my word* into rail- 
lery; and I departed, without diico- 
vej-inganythn-^of her thoughts. Two 
days after, 1 vifited her a.^ain; (he 

* was willing to renew her pleataniivt 

* I reprefented mv fufrVrintjs t»> her in 

* fuch a lively nnd moving manner, 

* that at length (lie grew ferious; and, 

* perceiving the tears trickle down mv 

* chceks^ — " ilow now, ]yon Orcgory ! '• 

* quoth (he. ** Do you think you are 
** (till talking to that Dcnna' I-oui("i 
** who could then hear you without oi- 
*< fcn(e? I'holie days are palh lama 
** religious woman: I hnvc renounced 
•* the world. 1 mutt not chenOi your 
•* lov;:: (ly from mc ! Since aSicnce 
** once bitniQicd ms your iho'-^^hrs. 
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** yon will eafily forget me a fecond 
** time.*' In uttering thefe words, (he 

* quitted me Co abruptly, that I had not 

* time to anfwer her, I plainly pcr- 

* ceived her defign was to put me out 

* of all hope •, and, having no caufe to 

* complain of a ieverity which was the 

* duty of her profefficn, I withdrew, 

* refolvir.g to be gone from. Toledo; in 

* fliort, my father having given me 

* leave to travel, I fet out, foon after, 

* for Italy, I went to Barcelona; 

* and thence, by fea, inrq;Lombardy. 

* I viikcd the courts of Mantua, Par- 

* ma, Modena, and Flcreuce; but all 

* to no purpofe; Donna Louifa pur- 

* fued me every where, and triumphed 
*" overthemoft beautiful women I could 

* behold: in a word, all- the benefit I 

* reaped by my travelsy was only the 

* conviftion that they heightened my 

* pailion. Dcfpairing to overcome it, 
' I returned to Spain. When I reached 

* Toledo, I haftcd to the monaftery, ta 

* enquire for Donna Louifa; but (he 

* lent word, that ftie could not fpealc 

* to me; and returned the fame anfwer 

* for feveral days following. All this 

* did not daunt me; I afTumed various 

* difguifes; and once, among the rell, 

* I habited mvfelf in the drefs of a 

* Francifean friar, and with a falfe 

* name endeavcured to draw her into 

* the parlour: but ihe was as ingenious 

* in difcovering my frauds, as I was in 

* contriving them; and difappointed 

* all the various ftjapes which love made 

* me put myfcif into for the fake of fee- 

* ingher. 

* So many difficulties, one might 

* think, would have brought me to 

* myfelf; but when paiiion is raifed to 

* a certain pitch, there is nothing in na- 

* ture can curb it. At length, I fell 

* fick through grief; and the fever was 

* fo violcnt,that for two days it was not 

* known whether I (bould live or die, 

* Youth, at length, prevailed; but my 

* love, inllead of declining, feemed to 

* gather more fti^ngth ; in this defpe- 

* rate condition^ I refufed all helps 

* from pbyfick, and was refolved on 

* death, Thi* was my condition, 

* when an old woman came one day 

* inta my chamber; and, dcfiring to 

* talk to me in private, tAld me that 

* Domfia Louffa nad fent her to let me 

* know Ihe was very much troubled at 
« my ficknefs: ** And here is a little 
'< note,'^ added the old woman> < < whicb 



•' (he charged me to deliver into yfttaf 
** own hand.*' I was fo furprized at 

* this unexpr^lcd accident, that I gazed 

* on the old woman a good while» 

* without fpeakiflg a word, not daring 

* to believe what fie faid. However, I 

* took the note, and in it found thefc 

* words—** Live, Don Gregory! Don- 
** na Louifa commands you: (hewould 
** be ever comfortlefs, (hould flie have 
" caufe to accufe herfelf of your 
•' death.'* Imagine to yourfelves my 

* tranfports at that moment! The 

* emotion I fuftained wa> fo great, 

* that it heightened my fever: how- 

* ever, I did not fail to call up all my 

* ftrength; and, with a trembling 

* hand, wrote this anfwer—** I wilt 
** live, Matlam, fince you command 
** me; but it ftiall only be to die at 
** your feet, for joy that I have excited' 
*' you to companion.'' The old wo- 

* man having quitted me, I refolved to- 

* commence my obsdience to Donna 
^ Louifa; and demanded of my phyfl- 

* cians, who entered the room at that 

* moment, a medjcine which I had hi- 

* iherto refufed, in hatred of my life: 

* they found me too much difturbed to 

* give it me; and, by unanimous con- 

* fent, contrary to their former prac- 
*' tice, judged it expedient to defer it 
*■ till the next day. However, my 

* mind being more at eafe, I began to 

* mend ; and in a few days found 

* myfelf in a condition tago and make 

* my acknowledgments to I)onna Lou- 

* ifa. She did not refufe to^fee me thi» 

* time; (he received me- with a fmiling;^ 

* countenance. ** Well, Doir Gre- 
** gory,'* qtaoth ihe, " are you per. 
** ft^tly recovered of your indifpofi- 
«* tion?'*— «'^ Yes, Madam!'* replied 

* I J ** and I come to return you thanks 
" as my deliverer."—** I could not 

*** find in my heart," faid fhe, <* to 
'* fu^er the death of a man whom I 
** fo much eileemed: but I hope you' 
** will not make an- ill ufe of what I- 
** have done for you j and that you 
** will endeavour to cail from you all- 
** that may be deftru^ve to your in- 
'''xVi'ard peace. I am willing, for your 
** comfort, in the circumdances you 
** are in, to overcome myfelf; and to 
*' owQ, that had I ftaidin the world, 
** . I would have preferred you befo^-c 
** all mankind.' After this, be not fo . 
** unjuft as to complain of Donn» 
** Louifa^ endeavour to forget her> a» 

♦♦ ikft 
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** 4e will. endeavour to (hun you: this 
•* ii what I require of you." — "Alas!"' 

• faid I, interrupting her, ** that is the 
•* only thing you muft not cyaiSi of niy 
** obedience; the will and reafon are 
*• but feeble weapnns againft fo fierce 
** alcve as mine. I havealrcaily tried 
*• the cure of abfence: grant iti':^, M:i- 
*« dam, the liberty to love you, and 
** fomctimes to tell vou oF it. You 
** know with how much refpcfl I fci ved 
*• you. even when ycu might have been 
•* mine! I will not deviate from my- 
** felf hereafter; and I will {\^ govern 
•' my pallicn, th:it your fcverity flinll 
■*< bcfatisfied.'' — "Alas! what would 
** the world fay of me," faid fhe, in 

* a languishing toric, ** if I fliould 
** continue feeing you, when I cpu no 
*' longerpermit you to love HiC ? What 
■•* trouble would you cxpol'c mc to !" — 
** I will conceal my love,*' replied I, 
•* fo carrf ully, that ail the world Ihall 
«« be aftrangerlo it."—" And fhaU 
V not I kriow it, Don Grcgor)* ?" faid 

* flic. *' Do you think I make noac- 
** count of my own cfteem ? What 
*' opinion could I entertain of n.yfelf, 
** were I fenfible I was guilty of fail- 
** ing in my duty? But could I over- 
•* come that nicety, yet 1 fhould be 
** afiaid of forfeit ing your tlteem, by 
** condefcending to what yovi propofe." 
— •* How, Madam," quoth I, «*lhould 
•• I value you Ids, if you loved me? 
'* Let me beg of you not to plunge me 
•* into defpair! my paflion is U^ pure 
** and difinterefted, that you may al- 
** low of it without ai:y Icruple."— - 
■•* No, nol" cried Donna Louifa, in 
"• diforder; ** I am not r.owwhatl was: 
•* withdraw! and never talk to me of a 
•* love I neither will nor ought to hear 
« of!"— '« Well, then, Madam/' an- 
■ fwered I, in a heat, " I muft lid you 
■** of the complaints of an unhappy 
•* manl I muft die, to avoid evils a 
** thoufand times tv^o: fe than death ! I 
** fte plainly tliat my life or death is 
•* equally indifferent to you, fince you 
•* will no longer endure my prcfencel'* 

* As I fpcke thefc v/ords, I made fome 

• -ftcps to be gone; but Donna Louifa 

* flopped mc, I'aying — '* DonGiigi>ry, 
•• what are you going to do? Alas!'* 

• added flie, dropping foir.c tears againft 

• her will, ** what would become of 
** me, if I wcie to anfwpr for your 
** death ? Live, to fpare me a trouble 
<* which would be the utmoit trial cf 



* my conftancy!'' — ** Madam,*' faid 
I, ** either be more cruel, or make 

* me at once happy by giving rne 

* leave to love you ! Come to fome re- 

* folution." — •* I know not what I 

* wifh, nor what I am to do," an- 
fwered (he; ** all I know at prefent 

* is, that Lcannot confent you ftiould 

* die, nor forbid you toliv< for me.'" 
This faid, Hie bluftied, and withdrew, 
not daring to (lay any longer wiih a 
man who had giined fo much upon 
her. For my p.»rt, I v.cnt away well 
pleafed with this vifit, and did not 
defpair of overcoming all thofe nice- 
ties of virtue and honour, which 
flood between Donna Louifa and my 
lovr. 1 was not deceived in my ex- 
pe6lation: after fome few vifits, (he 
owned her aifeilion was not inferior 
to mine ; and (he gave me leave to 
love her, provided I always kept my 
paflian v^ithin the bounds of rel'pc^ 
and innocence, 

* No day p;ifled without feeing her j 
but fuch ficqucnt vifits necelfarily 
exciting the fulpicion of the nuns, 
who are generally curious and jea- 
lous, we agreed tliit we would fee 
one another but twice a week. By 
this piecaution, we thought we had 
iecui td the fccref'y oi our affairs : we 
wrote to one another every day, and 
reciprocally fent a thoufand little 
prefents. All this while I had vio- 
lent impulRs, which I durlt not dii- 
coverto Donna Louifa, for ftar of in- 
curring her dil^ljafure: but an acci- 
dent happened, which gcvc- me the 
opportunity of difclofmg my mind. 
Some of the nuns had taken notice 
of our vifits, and acquainted the 
prioreCs; who, to break off our cor- 
refpondence, ordered Donna Louifa 
to foibid my coming to tlie mona- 
ftery. She lold it me with teais in 
her eyes; and fcemed lb. concerned 
and exafperated againft the pnorefs 
and the nuns, that 1 tliought I could 
never have a better op^>oriuniiy to 
propofe cany ing her off. bhe was 
not fo much ^ ffcnded at the propofal, 
as (he would have ijcen if this affair 
had not happencdj yet Hie rtj-cled it 
wiih fo much harlhncfs, that 1 had 
ulinoft rclolved tv>:vti'tu mention it to 
her agiin. H'>wcver, a feparatiun 
threatening us, and the time being 
Hioit, I coi'jured her to come to si 
Ipecdy rcfoluticn: I begged, I wept; 
L z * \ made 
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I maJc fo many vows, that- 1 per- 
ceived her refiftance was only a fmall 
remainder of honour, eafy enough to 
be overthrown. In conclufion, after 
fomc difficiihies, fhe confented to be 
^olen away : we contrived the plan 
of it; and we put it in execution 
eight dayc after, in the manner fol- 
lowing. I opened my father's clofet 
wiih a falfe kev, and took out as 
much gold as I could conveniently 
carry away; J alfo found means to 
feize my mothci'i jewels; and one 
night, when J thought all the houfe 
was faft afleep, 1 took the two bed 
horfts out of the ftable, and went 
away to the monallery, be!w;^e.n the 
hours of elfvtn and t>j5/elve. 'yh^ 
nuns were all retired t(-/ their cells j 
Ponna Louil'a was alio in hers, h} 
order to thtow off her religious ha- 
bit, and to put on a fuit of cloaths I 
had fent her the day b fore. I (hould 
inform you. that at this time fhe had 
the charge . f the church and veftiy, 
the keys whereof the was wont to 
cany to the priortfs; but thnt night, 
inftead of Huitting rhe doors, fhe left 
them all open. Thus fhe got out at 
the church-door, and came to the 
place where I expelled her. I was 
fo over] yed to' have Donna Louifa 
in my power, that I could not for- 
bear holding her a long time clafpcd 
in my arrjis, vvithout confidering that 
we had not a moment to lofe. She 
put me in mind of it; and, having 
helped' her on the hoife 1 thought 
the mcft gentle, I mounted the other, 
and w2 took the road for Lifbon, 
both of ps equMlly pUaftd that we 
were now in h way to follow our in- 
clirtations without leftraint; but not 
without fuch gpprehenfions, as in a 
great meafurc moderated the excef$ 
of ourpleafure; for we did not quef- 
tion but that the next day nien would 
be fent out every way in pui fuit of us. 
We travelled all that night and th^ 
following day^ without flopping ^ny 
longer than was abfolutely neceflary 
to reft our hoiTts, and gained th^ 
frontiers of Portugal a^expedi ioufly 
as pofTi' c": th; n'we b' gan to be out 
pf fe:iv, and rna^e eafy joupies tq 
L»fbon, There we took many fer- 
var.is» ' ir'd a fine ))ow{e/ fuinlfhe^ 
it ncMv, 'di-id fet up a" tquipage, 
We bf^an,. ,Iikc ftrangers, to admit 
cf pomusny; and^ in a (hort time. 



* our houfe became the rendezvous of 
' all the young people of the city. We 



counterfeited a marriage certificate j 
and, under that protc6lion, gaveour- 
felves up to the fatal pleafures of a 
guilty paffion, living as contentedly 
as if we had been confcious of no 
crime.' 

Here the hermit was interrupted by 
the outcries of Sancho; who, return- 
ing from the kitchen, where he had 
been at breakfaft with the curate's fer- 
vant, came blubbering into the room, 
tearing his beard and hair. * What i^ 
* the matter, Sancho?' quoth Don 
Quixote. *0, Sir!' anfwered the dif- 
ponfolate fquire, • we may now have 
done with chivalry, and go home 
again! A clodpate of a peafant that 
was below, has taken away our en- 
chanitd club, and is run off with it 
as fwift as an elephant." — * You 
mean as fwift as a fawn,* faid Don 
Quixote: * but you are in the wrong, 
Sancho, to be as much concerned at 
an accident of this fort, as if you had 
loft your wife and children.'—* O 
my dear club ! * cried Sancho, without 
minding his mafler, * clyb of ipy own 
bowels! I (hall never fee you agaii) 
then I Unhappy mother that (jegoi 
you! A curfe on the clown that ftol^ 
you! Mny you only ferve to bj-eaJc 
his bones!— Now we may even give 
ourfelves up to the enchanters ! they 
will fteal the very teeih out of our 
mouths!' — * Take comfort, child,*, 
faid Don Quixote; * I own we have ^ 
confidcrabTe lofs of ArchbifliopTur- 
pin's club; but the enchanters can- 
not take my valour and my ftrengtlj 
from me; and I need no other wea- 
pons to overcome them.* The fol- 
dier and the curate, uniting their con- 

folations to thofeof the knight, at length 
made fhift to pacify Sancho: and th^ 
hermit then proftcuied his itory as fol* 
lows. 



CHAP. ly. 

THE CONCLUSION OF THE STORf 
OF THE TWO HKRMJTS. DON 
i|;^IXOTE IN A DREADFUL RAGE*, 

f "PVGNNA Louifa and myfelf 

JL-/ * were at Lifbon,' continued 

the herniit, * in the condition I hav^ 

* already told you. Having jewels to 
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' the value of twenty thoufand ducats, 

* we might, with good management, 
' have fecured ourielves a long time 

* againft want; but we lived fo extra- 

* vagantly, that at two years end our 

* money wns gone. Wc were forced 

* to part with our equipage, todifmifs 

* our ftTvants, and to fell our goods 

* by piece-meal, for prefent fublift- 

* ence. Being now reduced to the lalt 

* extremity, I difpofed of all mycloaihs 

* for ready. money, and went away to 
' a gaming-houfe to try my fortune;. 

* refolvinsi either to win a fum fufficient 

* to fet us up again, or to haften our 

* ruin; the latter of thefe happened. I 

* loft all, to my very Iword and cloak; 

* and, having no more to lofe, returned 

* home to Donna Louifa, whoexpe6^cd 

* me, making fad refle^lions on our de- 

* plorable condition. Her affli6lion 

* was doubled at being informed that I 

* kad loft all the remainder of ourmo- 

* ncy: ftie went bitterly; and I myfelf 

* could not forbear iheddins: tears. 
** Madam," faid I, ** you have fuffi- 
** cient caufe to hate me; I have forced 
" you from your ran6luary,to make you 
*' roiferablc: had it not been for me, 
** your days had ftill glided on in inno- 
** cence and peace. Alas! why did 
" not you rather fuffer me to dis? Why 
*' haye you preferved a life fo fatal to 
« yourfelf ?''— " My dear Don Gre- 
.*' gory,** anfwered Donna Louifa, 
** ceafe to impute to yourfelf my mif- 
** fortunes] I haye drawn them on 
** myfelf by rny crimes, and Heaven 
" puniftiee me as I have defcrved: it 
.** is rather you who ought ip hold m^ 
" in abhorrence. I have been the caufe 
" of yo\ir parents inconfolable griefj 
** perhaps of their death; by taking 
** from them their only fon; and that, 
** too, in fuch n jmannej- as admits of 
" no comfort: in a woid, 1 have ruin- 
*' cd you!** Jn ;^hls manner, Donnji 

* Louifa and mylelf, in (tend of re- 

* proachihg each other, illd hut mu- 

* tually condole and afFe6t ourfclves; 

* and, what is yet ftranger, our cala- 

* mity was fo far from extinguiftiing 

* our paflion, that it rather feemcd tp 

* give it new life. 
* However, it being abfolutely necef- 

* fary to come to lome reiolution, I 
f told Donna Louifa, that, having madp 

* fuch a figure in the city of Liibon, it 
f was rcquifite we fliould immediately / 
■ jemovc to ibnie other place j where^ f 



having never been known to any 
body, we might eaHly conctal our 
quality, and live in obfcurity^ I 
ferving fome man of quality, and flie 
working at her needle: (he approved 
of my projcft; and that very night 
we fct out from Lift)on on foot, and 
very ill clad. We ftopped at every 
village we came to, and begged from 
door to door : «ny greateft affli^lion 
was to fee the fufferings of Donim 
Louifa, whofe feet were bliftered 
with walking. I made her reft oft- 
en ; and fometimes carried her upon 
my back. In this mariner we went to 
Badajoz, a frontier city of Caltile. 
We were forced to take up our abode 
in the holpital, having no money to 
pay for a lodging: but we lay there 
only one night; for the next day aa 
accident betel us which might be 
looked upon as fortunate, confider- 
ing our condition. It is to be ob- 
ferved, that the magiftrates of Bada- 
joz, to keep the city free from vaga- 
bonds, appoint infpe6lors to vifit the 
hofpital every day, and to take a par- 
ticular account of the wants and of 
the circumftances of all ftrangers 
that repair to it: as foon as the in- 
fpe6lor, whofe turn it was that day, 
law Donna Louifa, he afked her 
what countrywoman (he was. I an- 
fwered, that we were both of Valla- 
dolid, and that we were man and 
wife; and then drew out the certifi- 
cate which 1 had forged at Lifbon: 
the infpt6lor, having ieen it, feemed 
fatisfied, and afke.i what brought us 
to Badajoz, and what was our pro- 
feffion. Donna Loulfi anfwered, 
that (he was by trade a fempftrefi, 
and that (he had always ferved per- 
fons of quality; and that we were 
now come to Badajoz, wifhing to 
fettle there. The infpc6^or told us 
that, if what we faid was true, he 
would take care cf us; and, if we 
did not want the will, we (hould not 
want for employment: then he or- 
dered one of his fervants to carry us 
to his boufe. V\'c thai.ked him, as 
the thing feemed to dcl<?rve; and 
wlien he was gone, we defired the 
fervant to tell us hig mafter*s name 
and quality. •* His name is Don 
Francifcp vj.e Furna," faid the fer- 
vant: ** he is of one of the beft fami- 
lies in this city; he is an old batche- 
lor, very rich^ who fpends all he has 
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** in Tclifcvinjr (he poor.'* We were 

* very glad '>Bve had met with that in- 

* fpeftor, from whom we hoped to xe- 

* ceive fome relief. He came home 

* foon after ns : he alked us feveral 

* queftions concerning our jmarringej 

* and the reafons that oblig'^d us to 

* leave Valladolid, He examined us 

* apart, to try whether 'h« could c.itch 

* us tripping: hut we had framed fuch 

* a plaiiilble ftory, :ind concerted it fo 

* perfectly, that he thou ,ht us worthy 

* of his compaiTion. He, therefoje, 

* hii-ed a chamber for us, and pur- 

* chafed all the neceflfaries for houfe- 

* keeping: befides this, he gave us z. 

* month's fubfiftence in money, and 

* cloathed us fron» head to foot. In 

* ftiort, he plentifully fiipplied all our 

* wants: we were I'o fenfible of his 

* gcodnefs, that we gave him a thou- 

* fand bleflings; but we were too 

* wicked to deierre that Heaven (hould 

* fuffer us long to live happy. 

' Though Donna Louifa wore only 

* a plain ftufFfuit, yet (he looked vei*y 

* lovely; and I foon fufpefled that Don 

* Francifco de Furna was not infe'nfi- 

* ble of ha- charms. It is true, he 

* had never yet, in his difcourfe with 

* li'er, fuffered any thing to efcape him 

* that could juftify my jealoufy; but 

* he fcemed to me to look upon her 

* with a tender and paflionaie eye; and, 

* perhaps, becaufe I was fo fond of 

* her, I fancied every body that faw her 
« was equally enamoured. Donna 

* Louifa, who had not taken notice of 

* what I imagined niyfelf t6 have ob- 

* ferved, ridiculed my penetration; but 

* one day, having left her at home 

* alone, fhe was convinced that I was 

* not mi lb ken. Don Francifco went 

* to fee her; and, after talking of in- 

* different things, looking on her very 

* amoroufly, he faid — ** I cannot but 
** blame you. Madam, for concealing 
*' from me who you really arc ; finoe 
** your behaviour fuiEciently betrays 
•' you: you arc too witty and polite 
** for one of mean condition; and your 
*' hufband has too much the air of 
■* quality to be of low birth. I am 
«* wholly yours. Madam j I ofl^er you 
** my cftatcand my fervice: is not this 
•* enough to defcrve that ydu fhould 
** pvt fome confidence in me?" Don- 

* na Louifa looked down blufhing, and 

* faid—** Sir, fince.I have received fo 
V many favours at your hand^ I caa 



" no longer conceal myfelf from yotj; 
^* and mutiown, that my hufband and 
** I are of the beft families of Toledo: 
** and, to give you our floryin a word, 
** we loved one another; but there be- 
** ing a mortal hatred between our fa- 
** milies, we thought they would never 
** give their ccnfent to our marriage^ 
** and therefore my huiband, after 
** having married me privately, flole 
** me away. We have lived fome lime 
** at Lifbon, where we fpent all our 
** money extravagantly, ftill hoping 
** that our parents might be reconciled, 
** and that our marriage might give 
** them occafion of becoming friendly 
** to us : but we are informed that they 
** are more our enemies than ever, and 
** would ufe us with the utmoft feverity 
*' if we were in their power. This 
" induced us to come to Badajoz, for 
*' the purpofe of concealment, refolv- 
** ing to endure any hardfhips what- 
•* foever, rather than return to To- 
** ledo.*' Don Francifco believed all 

* that Donna Louifa faid to him, and 

* made her fre(h tenders of his fervicej 

< but in terms fo lively, that fhe had 

* no reafon to doubt any longer of hi* 

* being in love with her. The next 
« day he fent a piece of fine filk to 

< clo^th her, and a purfe of ducatsj 

* and few days paiTed without his mak- 

* ing her fome prefent. 

^ As foon as we began to appear ia 

* better garb, ill tongues did not fpare 

* Donna Louifa; and it was believed 

* that Don Francifco had an unlawful 

* familiarity with her. Upon this fup« 

* pofition feveral perfons Were defirous 

* of becoming acquainted with Donna 
^ Louifa; and fome attached themfelves 

* very clofely,in hopes of participating 

* her favours. So many lovers began 

* to be offenfiveto me, and I was many 

* times in the mind to fight them; but 

* confidering the ill confequences of 

* fuch a ftep, I left it to Donna Loui- 

* fa's contrivance to rid meof my rivals. 

* She treated them fo harfhlyy that 

* fome of them defifted; but others 

* were the more inflamed, and re- 

* doubled their courtfhip. By day they 
' followed us whertibever wewent,and 

* they fpent the nights under our win- 

* dows, firging and playing on all fortg 

* of mufical inilruments. All this 

* fecmed to confirm the ill reports 

* which were fpread abroad againft 

* Ponna Louifa's reputation, and we 

^ thought 



* thou gilt of noihinir but the meant of 
' ridding ourfelvcs of thefe (gallants. 
' At length, they one night fought ia 
' the ilreet; and one of them was left 

* dead upon th« fpot, who pr. ved t9 be 
' the Ton of one of the chief magi- 

* Urates of the city. As foon as the 

* nature of the thing was known, 
' Donna Lotnfa was feized and thrown 
' into prifon. I (hituldalfo have been 
' apprehended had X been at home; but 
' I was then at Francifco's houfe: and 

* as foon as ever I heard the news, 

* fearing to fall inro the hands of juf- 

* tice, which I had fo much caufe to 

* be apprehenfive of, I left Don Fran- 

* cifco abruptly; and it being then 

* night, Igot fafeout of Badajoz, and 
' departed for Merida. I had fcarce 

* gone half way, when reflefling that 

* Donna Louifa was left behind, ex- 
' pofed to the utmoil calamities, I felt 

* myfelf unable .to withftand the ap- 

* prehenfun; and therefore, dcfpifing 

* the danger that had M iiift terrified 
' me, 1 returned to Bndajoz, an J went 

* direftly to Don Francifco's houfe, 

* He told nie, th?.t by his intereft he 

* had procured the relsafement oFDon- 

* na Louifa; but that the very niglit 

* after herd ifchnrge (he had difappear- 

* ed; and thougii he liad maJe the moft 

* diligent ibarchand enquiry, he could 

* never hear of her. I ai firlt ima- 

* gined that Don Francifco iiad con- 

* cealed her, in the hope Uiat, during 

* my abfence, he niight prevail on her 

* to gratify his pafFioii; but his affllc- 

* tion for her lofs appeared fo fincere, 

* that I nolcnger fufpc6^edhimof that 

* artifice. I i'pent feveial years in 

* feeking Donna LouiiU in moft parts 

* of Spain and Portup^al; and notfind- 

* ing her, I believed Heaven had taken 

* companion on her, and infpired her 

* with the thoughts of ftjutting herfelf 

* up in foine monaltery to lament her 

* fms. At the fame time, I felt I 

* know not what divine impulfc, which 

* carried me away. In fhort, I went 
' to Rome; and having received the 

* Pope's abfolution, as 1 defjred, I re- 
* * turned to Spain in the habit you fee, 

' refolving to dedicate the remainder of 

* my life to penance, as fome atonement 

* for my former irregularities. I was 

* defirons of becoming a CarthuHan; 

* but Providence, havmg brought me 

* hither, feems to require me to follow 

* the example of Dcnna Louifsj and 



* that, like her, I fbould breathe vaif 

* laft in this folitude/ 

Don Gregory having eoded his dif- 
courfe, the cur ite commended his re- 
fblution; Rnd faid itwouUibe oppoiing^ 
the will of God to contndifc him. 
Don Quixote took upon him to talk i^ 
his turn; and invevghingagainftfuchas 
blindly devote thenifetvet to the piea- 
fures of lore, proved, by a tboufand 
inftances gathered out of hiftory, that 
man could never be too much upon his 
guard againft that dangerous paflioff. 
In ftiorr, he difcourfed on this fubjed^ 
fo fenfibly, that the curate began to 
think all falfe that he had been told 
concerning the knight^s infanity; and 
the hermit himfelf was fo much fui« 
prized, that l>e could not forbear fay* 
ing — * In truth, Sir, there is no hear- 

* ing without admiring you. How is 

* it poffible that, being a man of fo 

* much good fenfe and judgment as 

* you have now made appear, you can 

* perfu'jde yourfelf there ever really 

* exirtcd any knights-errant?— Mr. Cu- 

* rate,' continued he, ' you fee here a 

* perfon of extraordinary worth; he 

* has but one fault, wiiich is, that he 

* will not be undeceived as to the filfe- 

* hood of b'joks of knight-errantry, 

* but believes them to be true and au- 

* theniick. AlTift me, I befeech you, 

* in convincing hiin of his error.* The 
curate, who was a very pious and un- 
derflanding man, OiTered to fecond the 
hermit. Acocrdingly, thev both began 
to difcor.rfe with Don Q^nxote, and la- 
boured to undeceive him. They ufed 
every arpjument to difl'uade him from 
continuing the pra£lice of knight-er- 
rantry, alledging all that found reafoa 
could urge on the fubjeft. They em- 
ployed entreaties, examples, and per- 
fuations. The curate proceeded fo far 
as to quote the canons of the church; 
and brother Stephen cited the conftitu- 
tions of ancient anchorites. But their 
eloquence was all loft; for the knight 
waxed into as great a paftion as if taev 
had perfuaded him to permit the giani 
Bramarbas to cut off his bead; and, 
looking on the clergyman with a fcom- 
ful dlfdiun, faid — < Pray, Mr. Cu- 

* rate, doyou mind yourle6lures; and 

* take notice that there have not only 

* formerly been knights-errant, but 
« that there are fuch Sill, and will be 

* to the end of the world, in fpite of 
^ all the country curatet upon the face 

* of 
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« of the eartb !— And as for you, bro- 

* ther Stephen— or Don Gregory,' con- 
tinued he, turning to the hermit, ^ or 

* what other name foevcr may be given 

* to a raviftier of nuns; remember, 

* that I know better than you, whether 

* the books of knight-errantry contain 

* truths or faldioods. You talk to no 

* purpofe : all your words will not 

* move me; I am not fo cafy to be de- 

* luded as a poor iilly nun. Take my 

* advice; and, inftead of lofing time 

* about what does not belong to you, 

* begin, without farther delay, thatri- 

* gorous penance you propofe to your- 

* lelf; for you ftand in great need of it.' 
Having fpokenthefe words, he ordered 
Sancho to bridle Kozinante; and, in 
fpite of all they could fay to him, de- 
parted thatinftant. The foldier, who 
hitherto had obferved an exaft neu- 
trality, was now obliged to declare hiri)- 
felf; thai is, either to quit Don Quix- 
ote, orbrother Stephen : taking, there- 
fore, that fide which feemed moft for his 
interell, he accompanied the knight, 
who he reckoned would bear hischarges 
as far as Siguenza. 



CHAP. V. 

THE CURIOUS DISCOURSE DON 
QUIXOTE HELD WITH BRACA- 
MONTE AND SANCHO. AND THE 
FINE STORY OF THE GEESE. 

THE hero of La Mancha was fo 
eni-aged againft the curate and 
the hermit, that Bracamonte and San- 
cho had enough to do to appeafe him . 
« Is it poffible,' faid he, * that I mull 

* every where meet with people who 

* call in queftion the exiftence of 
« knight-errantry ?'— * For my part,' 
anfwered the foldier, * I never made any 

* doubt of it; but I believe it as firmly, 
« as if I had really feen them in fle(h 

< and bones. Wcmuft notfpeak ill of 

* our neighbours ; but, to fay the truth, 

* I would not truft too much to brother 

< Stephen: perhaps he has been de- 

* bauclred by enchanters to cry down 

* chivalry. What do we know ! A 
' man who could be fo wicked as to 
« fteal a nun, may likely enough con- 

* trive to debauch a knight from knight- 
« errantry.' — ' That's likely enough,' 
quoth Sancho; ' and the fpark would 
^ come off again with going back to 



Rome for his pardon.*—* ft may 
very well be,' rp|)lied Don Quixote % 
for you can never imagine, Don Bra- 
.camonte, the various contrivances of 
enchanters to fupprefs knight, er* 
ran try : and it is not long fmcc 
Archbiftiop Turpin, whom they brib- 
ed for that purpofe, employed all his 
eloquence to perfuade me to forfake 
this noble profeflion.' — * Archbi(hop 
Turpin!' cried Bracamonte, laugh- 
ng; * good God ! fure you don't fay fo ! 
Is that prelate in this world ftill ? I 
thought he had been dead I know not 
how many ages ago.'—* It was gene- 
rally fo believed till now,' replied 
the knight, * becaufe he vanifhed about 
feven hundred years fince. But I, who 
am acquainted with all that relates 
to him, do know, that an enchanter 
going over to Afia to feek him among 
many other Chriftian princes, who 
had engaged in a crufade for the de- 
livery of the holy city out of the 
hands of Infidels, enchanted him 
for fome ages.' — * If fo. Sir,' faid 
Bracamonte, * enchanters have power 
to prolong the lives of thofe they en-» 
chant.*—* Who doubts it?' anfwer- 
ed Don Quixote. * Orlando has been 
fopreferved by the Moorifh enchanter, 
as may appear by the combat I had 
but the other day with that Paladin.' 
— * According to that,' quoth the foU 
dier, • the enchanters themfclves never 

* die.' — * They are not immortal,' re- 
plied the knight) * for all mankind is 

* fubjeft to death: but enchanters out- 

* live hundreds of ages; years to them 

* are like moments to us, and there- 

* fore it is that they generally have ve- 

* nerableafpc£ls, and longgrey beards/ 
— * Why, then,' quoth Sancho, in his 
turn, * has the Moorifh enchanter a red 

beard ? I durft lay a wager it is be- 
caufe he is too young as yet, not being 
perhaps above feven or eight hun- 
dred-years old.'—* That may very 
well be,* faid Don Quixote; * for all 
enchanters have not grey beardsj and 
fome of riiem grow grey towards 
their latter days,'—* But, pray. Sir 
Knight,' faid the foldier, * tell us, 
to what purpofe did the necromancer 
enchant Archbilhop Turpin ?'*— * To 
diifuade me from knight- errantry,* 
replied Don Quixote; • and the'whole 
matter was thus : the enchanter even 
then forefeeing that I fhould follow 
knight-errrantry at this time, ap4 

* might 
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' miglit \>t the means of reftorlng thnt 
•'brder, made choice of Archhiihop 

* Turpin, a crafty ^r.J elrqr.e'^.t psr- 

* fon, TO Icduce mo from it. Jo tliis 

* purpofe he infpirei^ into him a pi^r- 

* feftaverfion toknight-enanfv,whi :h 
he had till then prcfeflVd with ho- 
nour} and havinjT at length prevailed 
upon him to quit his archhiHiopricIc 

* of Rheimi5, he m^idc him a prebcn- 

* dary at Ateca; placing him there by 

* the name of MUlr-r Valentin, as well 

* knowino^ I Ihould pafs through thnt 

* phce in the coui leof my ;<dvcntiirf^s.* 
— * Od's my life!' quoth the foldier, 
hiighing at fiich a mad conceit, * the 

* enchanter ferved him a bale trick, 

* then, to make him quit an arcli- 

* bifhoprick for a prebend at Atecr ! 

* Ky my troth, had I been the arch- 

* bifliop, 1 would never have coiii'cnted 

* to fo ill a barr^aini thnt is, as the 

* proverb fays, for i!ie biHiop to turn 

* clerk!' — * Don't think much of that,' 
quoth Sancho; * fv)r I have heard our 

* curate, who uuilerftands tlic ways 

* of forcercrs very well, fjy, that they 

* will often make us lake oaken heaves 

* for pure gold, and bits of '^inis for 

* diamonds } and therefore theeuchanter 

* might very well make Mafter Valen- 

* tin take a prebend for an arch- 

* hiflioprick; for, let me tell ye, the 

* devil is very cjafty.'— * I am of your 

* opinion, brother Sancho,' anfwered, 
the foldicr; * I believe the maG:ician has 

* made tliat juggle paf-^ upon him.*— 

* The cowardly ardibifliop,* faid Don 
Qn^ixote, * made a very formal ha- 

* rangue to me in his houfe, to induce 

* me to forfake kni«ht-errantryj but 

* 1 liftened to him as Ulyfles did to the 

* finging of the Syrens, and quitted 

* liim abruptly/ 

Our adventurers having travelled 
four t cod leagues convening after this 
manner, began to be much fatigued 
with the heat, which that dav proved 
cxccflTive. The foot-traveller being in 
particular unable to advance a ftep far- 
ther for wearinefs, applied himfclf to 
the knight of La Masuha, faying— 

* Sir, (nice the fun is fo exceeding hot 
' liiat it fcorches us to the very bones, 
' and there being but two leagues fiom 

* hence to the vilhijjt* where we niuit 

* lie to-night, 1 would advifeto o^ct out 

* of the road, that we may reU a li'fl'.' 
■ under the willows vou l>:c theie. We 

* Atny fp^nd a few huuib in the fhaJe^ 



* on the bank of a ple-ifant rivulet thitt 
' waO'-rs t!te feet of Lhofc: treeij ;ind 

* whii-n : he KiU is fjinewha! !./wer.. we 

* may proceed on ouj journf,y w'wti 
' Uiore er'ff?.' 'i^he advice was ap- 
proveil of; and more e!peci.i!Iy by San- 
cho, who troni tha; time for-.vnrd^ 
looked unon Brncamonte as a vci v iu- 
dicious man. Atcordirgly, they went 
to rlie witlows; where ihev fund two 
canons of Calatayud, and an alderman 
of Siguenza, who were withdrawn 
thither with the fame defign of rcfting 
them Tel ves. They filutcd one ano- 
thcrj and Bracamonte faid to the ca- 
nons — * Gentlemen, v.'i 11 you be pleafed 

* that the great knight Don Quixote de 

* la Mancha take the cool air a whilvi 
' with you in tiie (hade ?' As foon as 
the canons heard the knight of La Man- 
cha named, they accolled him with a 
thoufand compliments. The adven- 
ture of the melon-field had made fuch 
a noi(e tliroughout the country, that 
there was i'carce any body ignorant of 
Don CJi^iixote: befitles, the canons had 
heard all that paflVd at Mr. Valentin's; 
fo that they were np'prized of the true 
characters both of mafter and man. 
When they were feated on the grai's, 
the knight faid to them — ' Gentleiuen, 

* I am of opinion that, to avoid idle- 

* nefs, tlie bane of the belt difpofuions, 

* it were fit for us, whilft the heaviMily 

* ch irioteer a!)aics the heat of his J;iys, 

* to divert ourlelves with the rela::o>i 

* of Ibn^e impoitant ftory, fuch as is 

* worthy the conli ierationof wifcmen.' 
— -* That was wcil thought of,' qwi th 
Sancho, very abn.ptly; 'and ii i!-,.ic 

* be all, I will tell a pretty talc, f .r I 

* have choice of them. And to bc- 

* gin, gentlemen, you mult unJer- 

* Itand that, once upon a tin.p,rl"ere w.i3 

* what there was. But be ilut as it 
' can, if it be but all for ih-r belt, 
** Let ill be 'j-cn': f;r ave, and jr^oci be- 
*' tide, 1 pray.'' — * IloUi your pt ice, 

* dunce!' cri'.-u Don vi^ixcte, r".:er- 
rupting him in a p nilon. * Why dun't 

* you lilten t*.' ih^ir tj ntiemen, and not 

* troulde them ^v;lh ycur own iirper- 

* tinenccs ?' 'I'lij c;nons, who were 
eaj-er to hear Dnm:li.', tnrrratcd the 
knii'ht to Ut him r;0 on. * Come, g"ood 

* maitti S'pt'u-,' qiKth one 'if them, 

* jjrocied; 1 urn < onvincj'd ihrle ci;cn*- 

* lie'TTcn v/ili be as well plejl -d as mv- 

* l.lf, to he ir yuu tell a llo! y \ * ui own 

* way.' — * ii.,:k you, maiL-.T Lictn- 

M • tiaie/ 
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tras abfolute'y requifite to carry them 
to Calatayud, they mounted their mules, 
and departed after the ibfuai co-npli- 
Tiients upon fuchoccalions. Don Qm^ix- 
ote an<1 his compunv, for the (amc rea- 
fon, left the willows, and went their 
vray. The alderman of Sii^uenza being 
upon his return horr.e, and i'ltending to 
pafs the night at the Tame village with 
our adventurers, hire them company; 
concluding the Knight of La Mancha 
to be realty a madman, though not 
knowing as yet the particular quality 
of his phrenzy: of this, however, he 
was foon fully informed by the occur- 
rence of a very ftr^nge adventure; which 
thofe who take the pains of reading 
the enfuing chapter will prcfcntly dil- 
covcr. 



C H A P. V. 

OFTIfB STRANGE AND DANGEROUS 
ADVENTURE DON QUIXOTE'S VA- 
LIAN r SO'JIRE HAD THL HARDI- 
NESS TO UNDERTAKE. 

DON Qu^ixotcnr.d his compmions 
were now about half w ly on their 
journey to the inn where ih-.y wcic to 
lie that night; when, pnlfing by the 
fide of a little w od cf fir rrcjs, ^hey 
ohferved a doleful voice iflTue from a- 
tTionjT them, as it were of a wouian in 
diftrefs. They hihed, the better to 
lillen to it; and, l.eing near enough, 
heard thcfe words difti.»£lly — • Alas! 

* unhappy womnn tha' I am! fhall I 

* find nobody to relieve me in this ex- 

* tremity? Muft 1 end my days mife- 
' rably torn to pieces by the cruel 

* beafts that inhabit tliis place?* As 
foon as the knight heard th^fe words, 
he faid to his companions — • Behold 

* here, gentlemen, the moft glorious 

* and moft dangerous adventure I ever 

* met with fince I received the order of 

* knighthood! The wood which we 

* now fee is enchanted, and very diffi- 

* cult to be penetrated; the wife Frif- 

* ton, my ancient enemy, has in it a 

* fpacious cavern, wheiein he hoidd a 

* great number of knights and prin- 

* ceiTes enchanted. 1 o th**fe he has 

* lately added the fage Urganda the 

* Unknown : fhe is cruelly bound with 

* mighty iron-chains to a vnft mill- 

* ftone, which two deformed demons 
f continually whirl about ^ ^nd every 



* time her body violently ftrikes the 

* rock on which the mill-ftone (landty 

* the terrible pain (lie endures makes 

* her cry out in the manner we have 
' henrtl.' Infor. nation like the fofC'* 
gomg was pcrfertly new and llrange to 
the alderman; who, being by nature 
not over wife, anfwered with the ut- 
moit limplicity— * Sir Knight, enchan- 

* ters are not at all ufed in this coun* 

* try; and I do not believe there 19 

* any thing of wh:it you fay in thig 

* wood : all we can judge of it is, that 

* fome highwaymen have dragged r'>me 

* woman into the wood, where they 

* have robbed and abufed her. It bc- 

* hoves us to go in and fe'c whether (he 

* is i\\\\ in a condition to be helped.'— 

* Mr. Alderman,' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote very Iternly, « du not you know I 

* do not love to contend, and efpecially 

* with little aldermen, who ought to 

* hold their peace before knights-er- 

* rant!' Bracamonte, to prevent any 
contcft, drew near the aldeiman, and 
in few words let him into Don Qnix- 
otc*s ch ira£ler; who, as one deeply 
concerned in Urganda^^s deliverance, 
had already drawn Ins fword, and was 
entering the wood; affirming, that to 
him alone it helor'-sre i to finifh that ad- 
venture. But Sancho, lu'ing hold of 
Rozinante's bridle, itopi^ed his ma. 
fter, and k-^ecleddown before him with 
his cap in his hand. Don Quixote, 
juilginir by this poiture that the ro,nire 
defired leave to fpeak, detnanded what 
he !iad to fay. * Sir,' replied Sancho, 

* you faw how, the other day, as we 

* came out of Saragofl"*. I ma<l» my 

* party gf>od with Mr. Bracamor.te; I 
' humbly bef'^ech you to leave this ad- 

* venture to me, that I mav onr «i'^v, 

* by my own ftrats, deferve to become 

* a knight-enant, and to be infertfd, 

* as well as you, in the lefrend. I will 

* go »P fairly upon tny afs to fee who 
' this princefs is that makes fuch a 

* grievous complaint; and if I cati 

* CHich that fcoundrel of a Frifkin our 

* enemy afleep, I will drajy him before 

* y .»u by the collar, and ^Tivc him a 

* frorc of good bangs before i>e awakes, 

* However, fince none can tell who is 
' to live, or who is to die; and that 

* very often a man is himfelf fhom 
f when he goes for woo) ; therefore I 

* defxrc that, if my Dapple and T fbould 

* fall in the combat, we may be both 

* buried together.' — * Friend Sancho,' 

M 2 faid 
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' It the matter, Sir Future Knight?' 
quoth the foldier. « O goor! Mr. Bra- 
« camonteP replie;\ Sancho, * do not 

• forfake me, I beieech youj for all the 
fouls in piirg.itoty are at my heels! 
M) finful eyes have fccn one hound 
to a pine tree, anil clad in wliite, as 

* our curate d-.fcrihes them: and had 
' I not made ufe f^\' my heels, and re- 
commended n^yftlf to the L;ood thief, 
ftic hul fwallowed me down like a 
ft.-: wed prun-?; for (he has n ;t eaten 
any thing tl fe ihtf*; fix thou land years, 
hut only my afs, who is certainly ne- 
v.'ured, fpic^r I fee him no:!* Don 

Qnixore and the ald'jrman, upon this, 
bt-r.»n to fearch all abouc; and Sa'cho 
crvi'if^ oMt to tlicm to !ook to then- 
fc'ivcs, liK* worn. Ml who w.';«; bound 
heariri:;- a n.ilc, conceived loir.e hope of 
relieJ, and I^cpan her complaints again. 
Den (Ti'X't- ':id his companions efpy- 
inaj her at laft, drew near to her; the 
fquii'p, however, kept clof'j hchind the 
foldjer, ai.d durfl not look at her but 
bv (ieaith. Keveiih'.-lefs, hv* could not 
xJfrain Ia\jn^' to her, quaking as he 
wai — * M.idani Soul, he plcafod to re- 
rtore 'le n»v Dapple, or I fvvear to 
v-i-.i hy theFifni rrm,that my ma- 
ii'V Don (Vi^ixoto -vill fetch him out 
of your maw with h s lance!' — * Peace, 
Sancho!' faid Kraomante. liuj^hing; 
this Lady bmil is an honeft and ctm- 
fcicntious li.ul, and has Itv)lcn no- 
' thing from you. See there, your afs 

* is grazinjTf very quietly!' All this 
while, the Knight (<f La Mp.ncha ear- 
ntftly vitrwid :l;at wretched woman, 
whofebodylVcin'.'d covered with hi iiilvis. 
When he bad eyv ! her fc^r tome tiuio, 
he hi id to Kr.-ic.im:>nic and ihealdt-r- 
man — * Genllcm?"n, I ow;» I was de- 

* ctived ; this lady, whom y-u (t-e, is 
net the f.i^c l):-;;and:i, !.ur thv' fa- 
m^\i& Zenohia, ihat rr.-..- Q.i i'n of 
the Amapuns. S::-- wet i*y\\ from 
htr pain r J thi*? :r. .iM:;:\c:, at:c:^!;'tl by 
ilie prii.cipa; !id;ci (,!■ V..v ivurr, to 
divf-rt heritif Vv'iii^ lniniii.t^: iu-r re 
lini.s w^.i rr<-ar. "S'm- w:is cI ul in a 
ri c h E : '. ' a v c 1 ^ v. r . C!'. : I: :'; . 

bov.' cf t.'" i.y i'". ::vr iianu, 



t\ 



;4rrows ; In: ^^ . > M(,unLt.d 






•.!/..i.n:: a 

1 

: •■■ ! v.: !;er 
:. .' _i::!ed 
, ■! N r.y- 
U i w.t'i 



black ni.d j-.J, >.vhofol»it v.- is hivjied 
wish his toam, u.^d w'.u.lv.' proud 
' llti; hinrs uia-J': ih^; iuv iti.uiKl : her 



beautiful flaxen hair, covered with a 
fightly cap adorned with white and 
green feathers, played in the wind 
in large trefles on her fhoulderit. Be- 
ing intent in the purfuit of a fierce 
bear, that had already devoured fome 
of I'.er dogs, the fwifrnefs of her 
horfe foon parted her from her com- 
pany; fhe loft herftlf in this woodj 
and, havin;; alightid to refrefti herfelf 
on the bank of a cryftal ftream, which 
is but a little way off, (he was fur- 
prized by a troop of infolent giants, 
who liave taken away her mighty 
' .)urfl*r, robbed her of her cloaths 
: n.i ie-'p]:;, and then bound hT, \a 
■ii.. •*;::;. to this tree, ns you behold; 
thcicfurc, Mr. Bracumonte, unbind 
her quickly, and let us hear from her 
royal mouth the particulars of this 
adventure.* 'I'he fohiier obeyed his 
co{;iniands out of hand, to the great 
comfort of the poor wretch, who was 
not To well plcarc'.i as the foldier and 
the alderman with the knight's relatioa 
of the chace. 
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WHICH CONTINUFS TKE ACCOUNT 
O I' ri\E II A P 1* Y r> :•. L I V E R A N C E O F 

qunN' zLNour.x, otherwise 

CALLED BARBARA H AC iC 1, DFAC E. 



TT^ H E Q^ieen Z^nobia was appa- 
A rcnily ue:u* fifty years cf aae ; 
ami. heii.ics ihat the i".neial expreffion 
(Th,.:- tL'a:i,:xs c-Kh:I)itrd w^'at is ufuiily 
dcnou)ii.;itcd a h,in.;:n.'T-Icok, lirrric^ht- 
chetk was. moreover, adoinev! withtlie 
learn «jt a !.)iig •.voniui, wlilth fxt-nded 
even :o h'jr ear, and which in 1 pro- 
baSlv luen I::4li(I>cd in her Vw-.in;;.r 
i"!v<;, for !ic*r h ;!v life and moileft cou- 
V. . i';t«v r» ! Tlu- foldier In.ving viewil 
I'.t-i' ^vill, C.y^d to J)on Qiiixote— * I can 



iti'.ne V'lu Sir, tills I Iv his r.otl'.ing 
.t i... ■!', v.it\ is ihe \t\ lier iAct- any 
ll.ii;^ like C^iecn Zenohi'j and I am 
iM.ch miftiken if I hav. not !••.:•. \.r 
at ."i'C.ii i amon/; tile litlL* t .;)'.ii:r, 
h;.!.:!-. -; a::,! ! t!;:r.I: h-'- na:ri • !s jitr- 
l>ari :ir.Cr-^«!-i''r.cc, cr IonuiIii:.g ii:;e 
ir.' — ' V<;u have i'lul all in n vvoiil, 
Mr. ooMifir.' 'j-io'!i ihe princel's: 
" ill tt i> nivnr:iv..j -.-.nd Goiiiew.ir.l 
* ', ou f'jf your feilonalilj leiief !' J'he 
alii«.r.'iia.i corilid'.'rii.r; the naked •' r.ii- 
tiyu ft il.c Qu^tLii uf the Aiiiuz • .$, 

whoiis 
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wboie proper name, as has been faid, 
w«9 Barbara Hackfd-Face, alias Ma- 
chicona the Tripe Woman, charitably 
took oiFhis cloak to cover her, that Hie 
might appear more decently in thetDwn 
vhcre they were to lie that night. Bar- 
bara wrapped it about her without any 
ceremony} and, judging by Don Quix- 
ote's garb, and the air of authority he 
afTumed over the others, that it was to 
him (heought to make her compliment, 
iJie Paid to him — * Sir Knight, I return 

* you thanks for your generous relief: 

* had it not been for you and this noble 

* company, whom Heaven was pleafed 

* to bring this way, I muft infallibly 

* have died this night!' Don Q^iixote, 
vith a great deal of gravity, anfwered 
her thus — * Beautiful Zenobia, mighty 

* queen \ whofe valour was fo dread- 
ful to the famous Princes of Greece, 
and To advantageous to the Sultan of 
Babylon, whom you aditled again (t 
the warlike Emperor of Conftanti- 
nople; I account myfelf mod fortu- 
nate that it has this day been in my 
power to do you this Imall fervice ! 
Hereafter, I truft, I (hall be able to 
render you others more important.' 

The (jiicen, who as yet did not know 
Don Quixote, thought his compliment 
pafTing (Irsnge; and, being ar a lofs how 
to anfwer it, faid — * Sir Knight, I muft 
beg your pardon for taking the free- 
doui to tell you tiiat I am nothing 
akin to Queen Zenobia, nor the Sul- 
tan of Babylon; but, if you call me 
fo in deriflon, bccaufe I am old, you 
iTjuft underftand there was a time 
when I was not defpifed. When I 
was a young wench at Alcala, the 
fineft fcliolars in the univerfity were 
as fond of me as of their own eyes. 
True it is, that ever fince a great 
rogue of a tutor (God reward him in 
this world, or in the next!) made 
this mark you fee in my cheek, I was 
not fo much in vogue as before; and 



it not enough to ctiufe this beautiful 
queen to be inhumanly dripped and 
tied to a tree by a parcel of giants,, 
the proper indruments of their ma- 
lice; but they have alfo diftra6led her 
underftanding by their forceries, blot- 
ting out of her memory all the ideas 
of her grandeur, ana making her 
think herfelf old, ugly,fcarified in the 

* face, of the vileft condition, and of 

* a very lewd converfation '' The en- 
chanted tripe-woman, a little nettled 
at thefe laft words of Don Qviixote, 
faid to him—* Sir Knight, with your 

leave, I am not quite fuch a lewd 
liver as you have been informed; for 
t^iough I have a little wronged my 
honour, yet I never did any body 
harm.' — ' Ccafe, great piincefs! ceafc 
to debafe your high birth, and the 
majefty of your race!' quoth Don 
Qnixote. * T know you think yourfelf 
a poor wretch; a feivunt to a tip- 
pling-houfe, if vou pleafe, becaufe 
the vile enchanters have end a mid 
before the light of your underftind-" 
ing : but I am not to be impofed up- 
on^ I Riil, in you, behold hat mighty 
Queen Zenobia, whofe valour is 
equal to her beauty I God forbid I 
ihould be fo unjuft as to believe you 
could ever ftoop to proftitute your 
matchlefs perfe6lions to fcholars, or 
even to tutors, when I know the 
greatell princes of the eail have pined 
tor love of you; and the brave Hy- 
perborean, of the floating iflands, has 
performed fo many glorious exploits 
for your fake! On him alone ought 
you to lavifh your favours, to requite 
the vi61ory he obtained over the four 
giants of bronze, and the phantom 
of fire, the guardians of the cryftai 
tower; in which the fage PamphuSi 
the king your father's enemy, de- 
tained you prifoner by his magical 
incantations.* 
Bracamonte and the alderman were 



yet, for all that, I have lived merrily amazed to hear Don Qu^ixote talk fo 

enough; ** for every blemiljitd apple extravagantly: asforSancho,havingby 

is not rotten."— * O Heavens! O this time got the better of his panick, 

juft Heavens!' cried the Knight of La and finding nothing in Barbara an- 

Mancha, * what do I hear ? Never was fwerable to the harangue of his mailer, 

I fo fenfible of the need there is of he could not forbear faying—* By 

knight-errantry as I am at prefent !— * Dapple's foul, Sir, you do not confi- 

Do but obferve, Don Bracamonte, * der what you fay! Why, where the 

how far the malignity of enchanters * devil are all thole beauties you fee in 

extends! Thofevilc wretches thought f this ^ad^m Segovia*? I have viewed 

* Segovia is a city of Old Caf^ile^ the name of vvhlch Sancho naturally enough mlfUkes 
for Zenobia. 

f her 
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' her ill over; nnd God knows what I 

* fee! I will be hanged, if my afs haJ 

* bur a hood cr, if he would not look 
< more liiwC a princcfs than fhej an<i I 

* will lay a wagei Mr. KracaiDor.tc ami 

* the aldtrru.aii are of n»y mind!* — * I 

* donor qiieltion it,' I'lid Dvjn Qiiix- 
o/ej * but be lu^t deceived, n;y friend: 

* thi queen appears to me, as» well as 

* YOU, ugly, old, dirty, and impudent, 
' becanfe the eyes of the body aie 

charmed by 1 ampluis the tnc!i:mtc;j 
hut I make uleof thetyts of the un- 
dcrrtai.ding to frame a true judgment 
ct' the raic <juaiilies of tliis princtTs. 
1 lift myicif above the fcnlcs; and, 
by means of a peculiar privilege in- 
ierint in knight-errantry, which 

* ever tends dirrftlv to the truth, I dii- 

* cover in this obj-^-ft, fo difagrerablc lo 

* outward appearance, a complexion of 

* lilies androies intermixed; a head of 

* ilelicare flaxen hair, more bi:iu(ih;l 

* than tliat of Apolio; hc.ivenly ci-u- 

* queringeyes; coral lips; tct-th l:Le 

* oiicnial pearls; a neck and lirms as 

* wiiite asalab*(terj a plcallng and dc- 

* iightful air J a charming Imilc; an 

* elegant fh.ape; a nvjjcllick mien; and 

* ciiy ino(!eft adlion: in (hort, Sancho, 

* when I (hall have overcome Pam- 

* phus's enchantment, you will pcr- 

* ct ivc which of us vvas in the rl;;ht.' — 
« Nay. I Isavt dens vviih yuu. Sir,' re- 
piicil ilic I'quiie; ' you aic nn abfolure 

* n aiitr at ihole ihinys: but is it po:"- 

* iihie !fi;:t j3»tme Barbara, wiih hir 
gicut Rar, and her lanntci leaihtr 
hide, (h;ju!d have coral eyes and 
itcih, and all the rcit you ti!k of ! 
Wc'ii, 1 long to be a ki*i^;lit, thut f 
iiiHV fer things othk.r\\ii'c than ihcy 
really aic.' 

This cliah>guc had not ende^i fo Toon, 
but that : he alderman nut Uon 'Jinx- 
btc in mind Ihit rhc lun wjs I'.r, \n\A 
llut it was timr. t.. proceL.l on thtir 
juiirncv. Upon tliib, tiic kni^;ht thid 
to his iijiiijc — ' S.iuc!»i», l.-riiJ..^ J^.ipple 
' hither; and kl him have ihe honovir 

* this day to lerve the quceii, inltcad of 

* a white palrVey.* This i.iid, he 
liiavcly fa luted /^vnobia, ar.»l v.'cut for- 
ward on las wav alone^ tomedi ate the 
Icveii^e he would take upi^n Pa:nphus. 
Sihciiu Willingly obcAcd h:s iiiiilbi-r: hs 
iiti\ri;hl liib aJ>; and, thiowir.;/ hirn- 
le^t tiown oit ali fvd.'j, ili.tt the queen 
nnglt: niouni wui» iii.te cjij— * L.vJy 

* i'ruicc;*/ laid Ue, * yw- u:iv :a vw Jr 
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* feet on my back, and mount Dapples 
' he is fo gentle, that he would not 
< wrong a child; but, the deuce take 

* me,' added he, leaking up under her 
nofc, * I did not know you was jb 

handfome! Lord, how I long to^ 
you with the eyes of the unuciiland- 
ing! lor, to dc.il plainly with you, 
that vil!:iir.ous tutor Pomptjus has 
made you as ugly as I.ucifer.' B:»r- 
b::ra did not well like this compli. 
ment ; and therefore, in rcvcngf, be- 
ing of a gigantick llature, <hc trod fa 
haid upun ihc poor devil of a fquire, as 
ftie was mounting, that ftie overthrew 
and half crippled him. * Help!* cried 
Sjncho, failing; * lam a dead man!* 
— * What is the matter?' quoth the 
foldicr, going lo help him up. * O, 

* mafter Biacan^onte!' anfwered San- 
cho, * that carrion carcafj of a queen 

* has broke two of my rib» at IcaiK 

* V/ou!d the dogs had eat<.u her to her 

* iu:vjLr's ends'* — ' Kair and foftiy, 

* S:;r.rhoI' replied Biacamonte, laugh- 
in;;; « pr'yti.ee, ray the Queen Zei.o- 

Lia more lefpcxt; and (\yi not fancy 
it w;-.s her that hurt you: (he Is too 
teniier a piincefa; and has fuch a de- 
licate light fcot, that ftic fcarcc treads 
down ihcgr.ifs orflowiis.'— • Oho, 
iVlr. Soldier!* cried Sancho; * wl^v 
v'.Mi liilk l;kea knight-erraiit ! and a 
body would think you law ilicqucta 
v.iiii \\v:. cyc:; of )our Uhdc;ltand- 

* iiig.' — * No doubt of it,' ^uoth i>»a- 
c.iii.ciite; * lur there b«.iiig no oihcrdif*- 

* ^.■rti;cc b iwixt a foldierand a kni 'ht 

* but oiily the tlubbing, all inajiiii 

* nun CI jjy u)olt of thtr privileges b^- 

* longing :o kni^ht-rnaniry, anijaj-- 

* ticulariy tliar )ou foe-ik of 1 however^ 
' it vou villi be :idviii.*lby n»e, we wiJl 

* ta'k li'> nioie of this marier; but, "is 
' \\' WiVi-l on to our io'!i;ing, wjJi i:j*. 
' ten to ihi-ijiKcii, wlio is l;^^ ing to !cil 

* Ui how fhi- f."ll :r.to this :i;ibi'o;tui.., 

* — Mi.-;. M.;:bar.i,' afi.lcv! h'-, dii-jct- 
ing- his jiltourie l.i tlic Ania/uii,' pi:4v» 

* if you pleaKr, te!i us wh:it rob'.c.rhai 

* uleil you fo ill ; and whv you Ijfc Al- 
' cala, wlicie you lived like acuven?* 
— * Did you lii.n lire me, iV]r. Soh^ici,' 
faid JVtrbar', * in ih«: -.imeof niv y.xy. 

* i'pr^iity.* Was y;ju ever in my Jhop ? 

* J^id you cvtr eat nny of tii.it pure 

* frird tripe I ufcd to dreS *^., cu- 

* rioullyr — ' No,' rtj^Ii^-d liiuci- 
inori;e; * liut I was theu a com.iiu.i-.r 

* iiiiLccwiic^Cvf •licTLitcLaiiFu.tgcs; 

* aisd 
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« and I remember you were reckoned 

* ihe btft in the world at i'ouiing of 

* hogsfeet, and making black-i)ud- 

* dings.* — * Black-pnddings!' quoih 
Sancho, in a rapture: ' nay, faith, it" 

* licr nj.i'ieilv's grace has fuch a knack 
at making of black-puddings, I will 
hire her this moment to be my cook 
in my government." — * With all mv 
heariV qttoth Barbara; * and I uT- 
fure you I wifl make you fuch rare 
black-puddings, and fuch dainty 
hotch patches, that you will lick 
your fingers after tlicin." — * God be 
piaifcdr" fa.d the fquire, * I could 
wifh I were at that fport already! 
But may it pleafe your nuijilly to 
tell us the caufe of yoiu- miiail ven- 
ture?' Baibara, who i.cver denied 

any man, foon granted the requeft, ami 
laid — 

* Since you defire it, jrentlemen, you 

* muft undeiftand that my mother, be- 

* inir convinced there is no bei'ci- in- 

* heritance than a good education, 

* taught me to make black-puddings, 

* to foufe hogs- feet, and to fry tripe : 

* fo that, before ilie died, Oie had the 

* fatisfafticn of feeing me in a way to 

* get my living. I had a little cook's 

* (hop in the Tavern Street, whither 
f the fcent of my cookery drew abun- 

* dance of fcholars : among the reft, 

* there was one, who made a curious 

* figure, and was about twenty-three 

* years of age. 1 found him fo ccur- 

* teous and civil, and grew io fond of 

* him^ that I was never well any longer 

* than I was In his company: I treated 

* him like a prince at meals; and I 

* bought him books, (hoes, ftockings, 
« bands, and, in a word, whatever he 

* wanted; nor was he fparing, but 

* had every thing he could afk. When 

* he had lived with me in this manner 

* almoft a year, he told me, one day, 

* making much of me, that he muft go 
« to Saragolfa, where he had fomc 

* eftate; and, if I would go with him, 

* he was fo in love with me, that he 

* would marry me. Lord, what fools 

* women in love arc I 1 had Co little 
« wit that, without thinking any harm, 
< I told him I would follow him to the 

* Antipodes : accordinely, the very 

* next day, I began to fell all my goods, 

* being the furniture of two rooms. 



and a good quantity of linen, wtlcfl 
brouiiht me fonrfcore ducats. In 
ibort, ve left Alcala yefteiday; but 
thv devil being in him, as we were 
pufting by this wood this morning, 
he propofcd to go into it to take the 
cool air — God gram he may lake it 
aficrthe fame manner! But 1 will not 
curfe him ; for perhaps we may chance 
to meet again, and I am apt to be- 
lieve that, (hould he repent, (God 
foigive me!) I could love him again. 
Well, into the wooil I went with that 
villain; who, looking ftern on a fud- 
den, and drawing his dagger, bid 
mc deliver all the money I had; and, 
becaufe I «liil notcomply foonencfugh 
to his iiiinH, he began to pinch my 
nofe and tars, to cuff me over the 
fice with his fift, and to hunch my 
billy witii hi'j knees, faying — ** You 
old witch, will you be quick? Will 
*^ you m;»ke hafie and deliver me the 
' ujoney you have got fo ill, and which 
1 know better how to fpend?*' I 
mud confefs I am liill in a paflion, 
when I call to n.ind the ill language 
he gave me; and he lyed like a rogue, 
when he called me witch; forthough 
I was tied to the ring* upon the fteps 
of the church of Santa Jufta, I may 
thank fome of my neighbours, who 
did mc that good turn, and fwore 
fahcly againft me: a pox choak them 
for a parcel of envious jaJes ! But t 
was revenged of one of them, for 
I poifoned a pretty little dog (he 
had." — * Lord, Madam Qn^een P 
quoth Sancho, interrupting her, * what 
harm had the poor beall done you? 
Was it he that fwore falfely againlt 
you ?" — ' No,' replied Barbara; « but 
they that cannot hurt the maftcr are 
revenged on the dog.'— * There is no 
reafon for that,* anfwered the fquirej 
** the vicar is not bound to pay the cu- 
<* rate's debts." — * I grant it,' quoth 
Hacked Face: ' but, to return to my 
* ftory. When I found there was no 
way to appeafe that wretch who abufed 
me, without complying with him, I 
delivered him my fouricore ducats to 
a farthing: but yet that did not con- 
tent him, heftrippedmeto myfmock; 
and, tying me to a tree, went away 
with all my cloaths.*— ' Oh, the con- 
founded fon of a woman!* cried 
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Sanefao* ^ ' What fay you to that, 
' Mr. Bracamonte? Ought not I to 
' go from college to college, to find 

* uiat outrageous fcholar, and chal- 

* lenge him to fight man to man, or 
ten to ten ? I vow, by the order of 
Cfran^-fquirefliip I profefs, that I 
will cut o^ his head, and carry it 
fticking upon the point of a lance 
to a tilting! All I am afraid of, 
(for a man mufl have a care when he 
gathers a rofe that he does not prick 
his fingers) is, leftl fi^ould fall in with 
fome of thofe fcholars of Beelzebub, 
fucb as I met with in a colleLe at Sa- 
ragofla, O the profligate vermin ! 
One of thofc rajces, whom Heaven 
bum like Gomorrah! hit me fuch a 
furious cuff on my left- jaw, that my 
cap fell oflf} and, as I was ftooping to 
take it up, another gave me fuch a 
kick on the breech, that I came over 
upon my nofe. This was not all 
neither; for when I got up, there 
poured down upon my face fuch a 
Qiower of glanders, that I knew not 
which way to turn myfclf.* 



CHAP. VII. 

POW DON QUIXOTE ALARMED A 
WHOLE VILLAGE, WHERE THE 
FRIGHT WAS Gp.EAT£R THAN 
THE HURT. 

SANCHO's hand being once in for 
talking, he never gave over till they 
came to the village. There they found 
the Knight of I^a M'lncha at the door 
of the inn, furrounded by a cor.fidcra- 
blcnumberof people, and very earntiUy 
holding forth after this manner — 

* Brave warriors, whole valour and 

* vigilance defend this famous city, I 

* come to warn you to make ready for 

* battle' The enchanter Pamphus will 

* foon be at your gates with a dreadful 

* army of giants: he defigns toravi(h 

* from us the chafle Queen Zenobia, to 
' ezpofe her again to the cruel dc:ath 
' from which my invincible arm has 

* but now delivered her. Let us not 

* fijfFer fuch an indignity, my friends, 
' to he put upon tiie mod ami.ihle piin- 
' ccfi in ti)e world. Stand by me, and 
' we will eafiiy rout Pamphus and all 
' his ((iants, and will purfue them to 

* the fjrthell parts of their dominions! 

* But take hced^ I ciitreat you^ leli 



* emulation in point of valour, and 

* about dividing the kingdoms we 

* fhall conquer from them, do notfow 

* difcord and animofities among you; 
' for it is abfolutely necelfary tnat we 
' be always unanimous to put a happy 

* end to this war!' The inhabitants of 
the village were Co aftonifhed at this 
extraordinary exhortation of Don Quix- 
ote, that they knew not what to thmk 
of him: fome looked upon him as a 
madman; but others, by the richnefs 
of his armour, and gravity of his dif- 
courfe, judged him to be fome famous 
general whom the king had appointed 
to command his armies againft France, 
a rupture being then expefted between 
that court and Spain. That which 
mod puzzled them, was the approach 
of the enchanter Pamphus, and the 
prote6lion of Queen Zenobia 5 and 
thefe particulars they were about en- 
quiring into, when they faw a coach, 
drawn by fix mules, attended by five or 
fix men on horfeback, advancing to- 
wards them on the road that leads from 
Sigiienza. No fooner had Don Qui^- 
ote defcrled this cavalcade, than, with 
a burft of m:irtial ardour, he exclaim- 
ed — * To arms, my fjipnds, to arms! 

* Behold here the enchanter advancing 
' towards ug with ail his forces!' 
Thofe who had been duped by the firft 
part of the knight's difcourfe, were 
fouls enough to fancy the enemy was 
at handj and as generally it happens 
that feai multiplies ohjc^ls, that fmali 
retinue looktd to thorn like an army: 
they were all f.iil of confufion; and 
begi-in to run into their houies for wea- 
prms, when Bracamonte and the alder- 
man fet all right, by telling them that 
Don Quixote was a poor dillrafled gen- 
tlemtm^ who was g«<ing to the hofpital 
at J'oledo to be turcil. In the mean 
while, the kni^hi h'.<d poised himfelf in 
the inidft of llic: Itnet. covered himfelf 
with his buckiecj tixed his lance in 
the red, and was now- courrigeoufly 
waiting to encounter tlie enemy: but 
the foldier, to prevent arty difafter, 
coming up to hi:!!, faid— * Noble Don 
< Quixote, no nun knows better than 

* yourfclf, that it is always requifite 
' to view ilu' nninbers. and thedifpoii- 

* tion of an t^nny, bvfore engaging; 
' give nie lc:ivc, tlic;c-fore, to advance 

* upon dl'cuvery; you may flay here; 
' 1 will ob.e. vc ihc enemy fo nearly^ 

* that you ttiall noi fail of a p:irticular 

N * account 
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^ account of them/ The Knight of La 
Mancha approving of what he faid, 
the foldier went towards the coach, and 
defired leave to fpeak to thofe who were 
in it, to give them an acpount of Don 
Qntxote''8 madnefsj but as fopn as he 
ci3t his eyfrs upon a gentleman who 
was in the coach with two ladies, he 
^iras ftruck dumb with furprize, and 
could not utter a fyllable. The gen- 
tleman was no lefs amazed at the beha- 
Yicur of the foldier; but having view- 
cd him well, he leaped out at the door 
of the coach, and ftretching forward 
lits arms to him, exclaimed-—' Oh, my 

* brother! my dear Bracamonte, is it 

* you ! The wretched condition I fee 

* vou in, does not hinder me from 

* knowing you !' 

They embraced one another feveial 
times, weeping for joyj for they had 
not feen each other during fifteen years, 
and had been mutually anxious on that 
account. After the death of their father, 
they had divided betwixt them a fmall 
inheritance; and the foldier, who was 
the youngefft, took to the army: but 
though he had behaved himfelf bravely 
in Flanders, yet he had gained nothing 
but the honour of his a6lions. The 
elder, whofe name was Don Raphael de 
Bracamonte, was now returning from 
Peru very rich, with two ladies, one of 
whom was his wife, and the other his 
mother in -law. The two brothers ne- 
Ter ceafed embracing one another, and 
that with the warmeft tranfports that 
kindred and friendship could produce. 
As foon as the ladies underftood the 
chara£ler of the foldic^, though his ap- 

ftearance did little honour to the al- 
iance, they received him with fuch ex- 
cefs of civility and politenefs, that he 
could hardly make fuitable acknow- 
ledgments. 

Whilftthis happened, Don Quixote, 
Ending that the foldier did not return, 
and fancying he had been taken by the 
enemy, advanced to refcue him, and 
/purred on towards the coach; but be- 
fore he could come up to it, the foldier 
bad in a few words acq|uainted his bro- 
ther and the ladies with his madnefs; 
and having thus prepared them to re- 
ceive him, he fuffered him to draw 
near; and then, with a loud voice, faid 
i»-' Sir Knight, whofe redoubted arm 

* has thunderftrucken more giants than 

* Jupiter! you muft underftand that the 

* f nchanter Pamphus is not here. The 
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* perfonaget you here behold ^x^ VQ 

* enemies to thePrincefs Zenobia t on 

* the contrary, it is the queen her mo- 

* ther who is in the coach, and who, 
' attended by a damltrl and a fquire, 

* comes to return you thanks for Hav- 

* ing deliveied her daughter from a 
< death ihe could not have avoided, but 

* by your undaunted courage!* Don 
Quixote, hearing thefe words, drew 
near to the coach; and,aftef falutingthe 
ladies gravely, without alighting from 
his horfe, or giving them time to fpeakf 
he dire£lcd his difcourfe to Pon Ra- 
phael's mother- in law, faying— * Great 

queen, who mayeft jyftly boaft that 
you have brought forth the moft fa- 
mous princef's in the world, as beipg 
mother to the peer lefs ^enobiat | am 
forry you have left your dominions 
for my fake, and undergone the fa- 
tigue of fo long a journey I I have 
not yer performed any thing worthy 
your acknowledgment; but I hope^ 
when I have iivercome the giant Bra- 
marbas Ironfides, King of Cyprus, in 
Angle combat ; 1 hope, I fay, I (hall 
then caufe the infanta your daugh- 
ter to be crowned queen of that dcf 
licious i(land, forjnerly ^he place of 
abode of thegoddefs of love,' ihough 
Zenohia's mother was forewarned of the 
knight's es^travagance, (he knew not 
very well what aniwcr to return to fo 
prepofleroos a falutation: the ^olclier. 
therefore, to eafe her of that trouble, 
told Don Qu^ixotc, that the queen beipg 
extremely wearied with her journey, 
they mud make ha(^e to the inn, vvhere 
they might difcourfe more at their 
eale. When they came thither, Don 
Qo^ixotc would needs himfelf introdlife 
to the bdies the beautiful Queen of the 
Amazons; who, being ftifl wrapped 
up in the cloak of the alderman, excited 
no moderate furprize. The knight 
perceiving this, faid—* It doth not at 
all aftonifli me, moft unparalleled 
emprefies! that you continue to look 
round in fearch of the amiable Ze- 
nobia, notwithilanding that ihe is 
now before you ; nor do I marvel, 
that even her own mother knows her 
not ! This horrid metamorphoHs is 
the work of the enchanter Pamphus; 
butl fwcar by all that is moltfacred 
in knight-crraniry, that I will difpei 
the fatal Ipells which furround this 
renowned queen, and will foon re- 
flore her to her former beauty I* Don 

Raphael'! 
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llilpfiael*s mother-in-law, having had 
leifure to ftudy a compliment, applaud- 
ed the knight^t generou t refolution ; and 
fpoke to him in fuch language as fully 
convinced our hero that (he was the pa- 
rent of Zenobia. 

At thisinftant Sancho, who till now 
had divided his time between the ilable 
and the kitchen, came into the room» 
all in a heat, clapping his hands for 
joy, and crying—' Good news, my 

* mafters ! Good news! We (hall be all 

* littered up to our bellies P — * Why, 
' what is the matter, Sancho ?* quoth 
Don Quixote^ * have you found out 

* where the giants are that dripped the 

* queen?'—* That's well enough, 

* iTaithl* quoth the fquire; « that's 
' likely to be the matter tliat pleafet 
« meT- < Perhaps it is,* replied the 
knight, < that firamarbas is come to 

* this village, to put an end to our com - 
« bat.* — • God deliver usT anfwered 
Sancho, * I have better news than all 
' that] what I can tell you is, that I 

* faw a deliciite foup below dewing 

* tipon the fire) and it is that has re- 

* joiced me/-^' Scoundrel I' cried Don 
Quixote in a paflion; * can you never 
' open your mouth without difcovering 

* your greedinefs ?' Then turning to 
the ladies, he entreated them- to fonfbre 
bis fquire^s impertinence; and feI|finto 
a difcourfe with them, which held till 
Tupper. In the mean while, the foldier, 
who bad acquainted his brother with 
6ancho*s ingenuity, drew him into the 
cornerof the roomj and, in theprefence 
of Don Raphael, faid to him — < Dear 

* Sancho, we have a great deal of bu- 
' fincfs upon our hands^ perhaps you 
' don*t know who that old lady is 
' that your mader is talking with : 
' (he is a princefs, my friend) (he is 

* Queen Zenobia's mother !'—• Mailer 
' Bracamonte,* quoth Sancho, * carry 
' that candle to another faint. Don't 
' think to make ma take rials for du- 

* cats. I remember very well her la- 

* dyihip the queen told us, a while ago, 
' that her motherwas dead.'—* That's 

* true,* anfwered the foldierj * but 
' have you forgotten already, that 
' Pamphus the enchanter has didurbed 
' the Princefs Zenobia's underdand- 

* ing? Nay» do not you perceive that 

* the whole hidorv (he has jud told us 

* is to be regarded, from one end to the 

* other, as nothing but a fabulous fug- 
' geftioa of the fame enchanter ?'«« 



* By my foul, I am fony for it I* re* 
plied Sancho; * for, if fo, I dare lay & 

* wager (he has forgot how to make 

* black -puddings.*-* Nay, at for the 

* black- puddings,* quoth the foldicr» 
laughing, * it is poifible (he may know 

* how to make them ftill; for the pnn- 

* cefs has had an excellent education* 

* But be it as it will, there certainly it 
^ her mother, who has been thanking 

* your mader for releaiing Queen Ze- 

* nobia.*— ' In troth,' quoth the fqaire, 
looking upon the ladies, < I am glad of 

* it. And who is that young damfel 
« by her?*—* It is her maid of ho- 

* nour»* faid the foldier— < and thit it 

* her fquire,* added he, pointing to 
Don Raphael, Sancho faluted him{ 
and they foon grew acquainted. When 
fupper was ready, there arofe a contro* 
verly about fitting down to table. Don 
Raphaers mother-in-law having feated 
herfelf at the upperrend, faid to Don 
Quixote — * Sir Knight, will you per- 

* mit my damfel and fquire to fup with 

* us, that they may hereafter boaftthey 
' have had the honour of eating with 

* the great Don Quixote.' The knight 
having (igni(ied his confent by a pro* 
found bow of approbation, Don Ra- 
phael and his wife placed themfelves by 
Zenobia; the alderman and young Bra- 
camonte by Don Quixote. All were 
feated but Sancho; who, drawing a 
chair, took his place without any ce- 
remony at the lower end, faying, with 
a loud voice, to his mader—* Sir, (Ince 

* you give leave for the princefs's fquire 

* to eat with you, perhaps (he will give 

* me leave to eat with her : and why 
< not ? I am a Chridian as well as ano- 

* ther; and, God be praifed, I han't 

* the itch ! — So, gentlemen,' added the 
fquire, * here goes without farther ce- 

* rcmony! "Faint heart never won 
'* fair lady I" In this place the fagc 
Alifolan dops to remark acircumftance 
worthy of attention. He obferves, that 
Don QuixotedidnotmanifcdthefmaU 
led token of difpleafure at the liberty 
jud taken by Sancho; becau(e, being 
himfelf naturally very haughty, he was 
well pleafed that his fquire ibould be 
treated with equal ceremony as the 
fquire belonging to the princefs. The 
difcourfe duriog iuppcr turned entirely 
upon knight-errantry; and the foldier 
having ordered his brother's fervants, 
who waited at table, to ply Sancho 
with wine pretty often, the honed: (b«»*re 



94 



AVELLANEDA's QJJIXOTEt 



was foon. ripened into a pleafant hu- 
mour, and afforded high diverfion to 
the company, by reciting the unheard- 
of ^exploits of his mafter; who did not 
fail to interpret/ to his own advantage^ 
tht -farourable attention that was paid 
to his fquirc's narrative. When it was 
fimc to go to bed, the innkeeper con- 
du^M the two ladies into the hefl room 
in the houfe; and the hoftefs led Bar- 
bara into a clofet which looked out over 
theftables. The twoBracamontes (laid 
in. the room where they had fupped; 
thealdern.an went to bed in another, 
and Sancho was difpofed of in a gar- 
ret. As for Don Qiiixote, his admi- 
rable fagacity at fmelling out adven- 
tures determined him to continue un- 
der arms in the inn-yard, and to watch 
all night for the proteftion of the prin- 
cefies; forefeeing, as he faid, that the 
enchanter Pamphus would make fome 
attempt to carry off Zenobia. 



CHAP. VIII. 

THE STORY OF DON RAPHAEL DE 
BRACAMONTE* 

WHEN the two Bracamontcs 
were I^t to themfclvcs, they be- 
gan to a(kone another what had befallen 
them fmce their reparation upon their 
father's death. * For my part,' faid 
he foldicr, * I have ferved ever fince in 
Flanders, and have been always un- 
fortunatej which, in truth, is at pre- 
fent the whole I have to tell you. 
But as for you, brother, I find you 
in fuch a flourifhing condition, that 
lam impatient till I hear where, and 
in what manner, you have advanced 
yourfelf fo confiderably.' — ' I fhall 
fatisfy your curiofity,* replied Don 
Raphael; * and acquaint you with fuch 
things as it moft highly concerns me 
to conceal from all the world: but I 
will hide nothing from a brother I 
love fo entirely as yourfelf} and, he- 
lideSj every thing which regards my 
honour, perfonally concerns you alfo/ 
Don Raphael then began his ftory as 
'ollov/s. 
< You will remember our pnrting, 
after we had divided the fmall for- 
tune Don Bernard our father left us. 
You vvent away for Flanders, and I 
to Corunna, where I fhipped myfelf 
aboard the Brft veflel that failed for 



Peru. When I arrived at Nonjbrei^ 
Dios, I there found many Spaniards 
who purpofed, like myfelf, to proceed 
to Lima] but hearing that Gonzalo 
Pizarro had made himfelf mafter of 
that kingdom, we durft not go thi- 
ther. Though we were very eager to 
make our fortunes, yet we were toa 
loyal to fide with Pizarro; and there- 
fore ftaid a confiderable timeatNom« 
bre dc Dios, without knowing which 
way to beftow ourfelves. At lad we 
learned, that one Melchior Verdugo, 
a Spanifh commander, was arrived at 
Panama. He came to rouze up the 
king's loyal fubje6ls,and to raife forces 
againfl Pizarro. This information 
fufficiently determined ourplan. We 
immediately went away to Verdugo at 
Panama. He received us with extra- 
ordinary tokens of joy and affeflion; 
and, afking every one of usfrom what 
part of Spain he came, as fbon as I 
told him my country and my name, 
he embraced mej faying, hewasalfo 
of the city of Arila, and had been for- 
merly my father's particular friend. 
Verdugo was a very rich man; the 
whole province of Caxamalca be- 
longed to him; and he was, at that 
time, the only roan in Peru able to 
cope with Pizarro. I determined, 
theV^ore, to attach myfelf clofely to 
Verdtigo; and I ftudied his temper fo 
fuccefsfully, that, within a year's time, 
I infinuated myfelf into his particu- 
lar confidence. I (hall not trouble 
you with recounting our various fuc- 
ceiTes againft feveral officers whom 
Pizarro fent to oppofe us. A detail 
of this nature would be too prolix f 
and it is not my purpofe at prefeht to 
enter upon the wars of Peru. I fhall 
only tell you, that the king, hearing 
of the troubles of that kingdom, caS 
his eyes upon the licentiate Pedro 
Gafca, one of the council of the in- 
quilition, a man of known wifdom, 
and whole prudence had been tried in 
feveral negociations. This man his 
majefty fent to Peru, with the title of 
Prefidentof the Royal Audience; and 
with full power to ufe fuch means as 
he fhould judge molV expedient for 
reftoring peace in that country. As 
foon as the prefident came to Nombre 
de Dios, and the caufe of his going 
to Peru was known at Panama, all 
perfons openly declared for the king; 
and even fome qf Pizarrd's officers 

* came 
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' ^meio to him, and avowed their re- 
folutioD to fubmit themfelves to his 
majeffy. The pi-efident thanked them 
in the king's name; afTuring them of 
his intention to pardon the rcbeis,^ pro- 
vided they returned to their duty. It 
would now have been Pizarro's wifeft 
courfe to have embraced his majefty's 
mercy; but he obftinately ftood out, 
and refufed to fubmit. The prcfi- • 
dent therefore levied troops, and 
joined Verdugo: in fine, we fought 
rizarro; who was routed at Xaqui- 
xaguana, and afterwards executed. 
After his death, and the entire de- 
feat of his party, the prcGdent pu- 
nifhed thofe who had fupported him, 
and divided their effects among us. 
I had a good (hare in this dividend { 
for the piefident, upon the applica- 
tion of Verdugo, allotted me a con- 
fiderable number of Indians; with 
whom I went and eftablifhed myfelf 
in the territory of Potoil, where fome 
very rich mines had lately been dif- 
covered. Thefe are only filver mines; 
but the veins are fo large, and the 
metal fo fine, that they yield more 
than all the others in Peru. In fhort, 
an hundred weight of ore yielded 
fourfcorc marks weight of filver*, 
which is very unufual. I contra6^ed 
with my Indians to pay me two marks 
a week each, and to keep the red for 
their wages; which they did wiih fuch 
eafe, that they gained more them- 
felves than they pniii me. I did not 
at all negleft fo fair an opportunity 
of enriching myfelf; and in eight 
years time I had amatTed near an hun- 
dred thoufand crowns. I now grew 
very defirous of returning to Spain, 
that I might make you partaker of 
my good fortune, and that we might 
live reputably together, I therefore 
'parted with my Indians, and fet out 
with all my treafure for Lima. There 
I found i'on%e other Spaniards, who 
having, like myfelf, made their for- 
tunes in Peru, were extremely anxious 
to revifit their own country. We 
joined companies, hired a fhip, and 
put aboard our efFe6ls. Verdugo, 
who was then at Lima, uied all his 
endeavours to difiTuade me from my 
riTolution; but 1 would not give ear 
to him, and went aboard. 
* We fee fail with a fair wind, and 



had no reafon to doubt of a good 
voyage; nay, we even came in fight 
of the port of Panama; but the ju^ 
of the tailors on this occafion cod us 
dear: for the captain having made 
his crew drink to excefs, and the pilot 
being alfo drunk, there was fo little 
care of the helm, that about mid- 
night, nobody looking our, the ftiip 
was driven by the wind and tide fa 
fuiipufly upon a rock, that we gave 
ourfelves up for loft. It was then fo 
dark that we could fee nothing, and 
therefore did not prefently difcera 
that we had fprung a leak ; but when 
day appeared, and difcovered to us 
the whole of our misfortune, nothing 
was to be heard among the r>ilort 
but cries and lamentations : we, how* 
ever, betook ourfelves to planks, and 
other things that might bear us up, 
and endeavoured to fwim to the fhore, 
I was tiie firft man who reached it» 
my good fortune having throvm me 
into a fort of little bay that ftretched 
out into the fca between two rocks: 
from thence, I encouraged my com* 
panions to follow my example, and 
many of them fared the better for 
my advice. Some of the people of 
the country, having obferved from 
land that our fhip was near founder- 
ing, came off to our affiftance in fifli- 
ing-boats: but it proved too latej 
for above half the crew were already 
drowned, fume bccaufe they could 
not fwitn, and others from being 
daihed by the violence of the waves 
againd the rocks, or againft the fhip 
itfcif, which foon funk; fo that no- 
th.ing of her appeared above water 
but the vane at the main-top-maft- 
head, which only fecmed to rife above 
the water to fhew where the wreclc 
lay. When we were got to fhore, I 
propofed attempting to weigh up the 
fhip; but there was fcarce any body 
elfc of the fame opinion : they all faid 
that the fhip, being old andf rotten, 
the iron grapples which mud be fixed 
to it, would tear out the parts they 
laid hold of; and the vefTcl being 
thus moved by piece meal, our filver 
would dill be left at the bottom. 
* Wc travelled along the coad to- 
wards Panamn; and when we came 
into the town, foinc people hearing 
of our fbipwitck, and taking pity on 



* A mark \\'cight is eight uvnccr, 
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r iffiftince, sat car- 
o their houfttj itbere ihejr 

red, by all manner of cour- 

• tdy, to mitigate our forraw. I hap- 

• pened to be in the houfe of one Don 
« Michael de la Vega, a man of great 

• geoerofity. He omitted nothing that 

• might raife up my rpirit* under my 

• miifonune' he made me a thoufind 

• tenders of his feivice, and offered to 

■ employ hiifriendiio procure mefome 

■ ellabliftiment under the viceroy In 

■ New Spain. Wliill^ he wii making 

• iniereft toi me, I took care to write 
' toVerdiigoan^ceountof all that had 

• happened, conjuring him to advife 

■ me what in hii wildom and friend- 

• Aiip he Ihould think heft. In the 
< mean while, Da:i Michael and I Con- 

• trafled a ftrift friendfhip for each 
'other: he introduced me to the prin- 
' cipal men in Panama; and one day 

• he can ied me to vifit a lady that wai 

• his relation, whofe name was Donna 

• Maria de Almagro. This lady had 

• ayouiigdaughicrcalleilDonnaTheo- 
' dora! they both received me To very 

• courteoully, that I had nn (boner lett 

• ihem, but I wilheJ to fee them again, 

• DonMichaelaikedmewhatlthought 

• of them; anJhemight well judge by 
' tny anfwer, that he would oblige me 

• in carrying me thither again. He 

• did foj and, in fhorl, 1 vilited them 
' almolt every day for ihree month*. 

• This intercourfe having produced 

■ much familiarity between ut, it was 

• i;ot long before I dilcnvered that the 

• young Tiieodora lelt Ibnie attach- 

• ment to me; and ! was foon con- 

• firmedinihisopinion: for.onemorn- 
' ing, » Oircwd lictie Creole girl, of 

• Moorifliexlraflion.enteredmyapart- 
' ment, who brought me a note from 

• her, accompanied with feveral pair 

• of Spanilh garters, embroidered with 
' gold and (ifrer, and a very rich fcarf 

• of Spanilb lace. I'he note was not 

• written in very courtly language; 

• but the ftile had fuch an air of ten- 
' dernef* and UmpUcil^, that it difco- 

• vrred a heart unufed to thefe in- 

• triguea. That I mieht not be be. 
« hind-hand in generolity, I fent hack 

• by the fame meffenger feme of the 

■ few valuable things which 1 had 
' laved from my ihipwreck; a pair of 
' car-rings, and a ring worth lifty pif- 
' toiei ( together with an anfwer full 

• «f palTioDatecxpreflioTis. That fame 



■ day Iwent,Bfterdinner,toti£tkltf| 
' tnd finding her at work with only 

■ two little ncgr^ girls in the rooiiA, 
' her mother being then taking htt 
' afternoon nap, I had all the oppor- 
' tunity I could with for of acknow- 
' ledging the favour (he had conferred 
' on me. Donna Theodora could not 
' look upon me, after what fhc had 
' done, without emotion. " I know 
" not what you will think of me!*' 
< faidlhe. "Ilhallthink," repliedl, 
" that you are the moft lovely creature 
" in the world; and I (hall retain, a* 
" long as I live, the moft grateful re< 
" Riembfanceof youreoodnefs!'" Our 

* converfation, after this, grewinfebfi- 

* bly verylively; till, at length, Donnti 
' Maria's appearance interrupted it, 
' and obliged ua to change the dif- 

■ Tbenextday,afly-boat from Lima 
' came to an anchor in the port; and 
' the pilot brought me an anfwer frortl 
' Verdugo, which informed metliat he 

* had received my letter, and advifrd 

* me to return toPeru,wherehewould 

* put me in a way to retrieve my for- 
' tune. This letter extremely embar< 
' raffed me; for I then felt myfelf fo 
' much in love with Theodora, that I 
' could not think of leaving her: at 
' the fame lime I could not guefi in 

■ what manner my pallion would ter- 
' mioate, my aJfairs not fuffering me 

* to flatter myfelf that Donna Maria, 

■ who was very rich, would bellow on 
' me her only daughter. In fine, I 
" ftiewed Verdugo's letter to Don Mi- 
' chael; who, being no ftranger to 
' the paflion 1 had for hit niece, rold 
' me that it was not wonh while le- 
' turning to Peru, to lay the foundaiioB 
' of a new fortune; lince mine was al- 
< ready made, it being at my option ta 
' marry Donna Theodora. *' I have 
*' had this marriaj;e in my mind," 
' added he, " for lome time pafi; and 
" I have managed fo fuccefsfuliy, 
•■ thai Donna Maria it already difpofed 
" to confent to it." At thefe words, 

* I clafped my arms about Don Mi- 

■ chad's neck, and alTured him, in the 
' warmeft terms I could think of, that 
' I was moft fenfible of the favour he 
' did me, and would ufemyutmoften- 
' deavours to deferve it, Gnce I had 
' done nothing to merit it, and owe(f 
' it entirely to hit goodnefs. He em- 

* braced me again, and returned me • 
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t moft obliging anfwer. We went to- 
f gtther to Donh» Marians houfe, with 

* whom he difcourfed a while in pri* 

* vate I he then went out, and left me 
« alone with her. Donna Maria pre- 

* fently led me into her clofet ; where, 
< when we were feated, (he told me, 

* without any hefitation, that the pity 
« (he felt for my heavy misfortunes, 
f the high commendations of Don Mi- 
^ chael, and the good qualities flie 
' daily difcovered in me, had at length 
« determined her to beftow her daugh- 

* ter upon me, with a portion of four 

* hundred thoufand crowns, if I chofe 

* to many her. I thought (he had 

* bantered, when (he afked a man that 
' was not worth a groat, whether he 

* would marry a rich heirefs; and I 

* knew not what to anfwer, when flie 

* went on, and faid— •* I perceive, Don 
** Raphael, you are aftonifhed at my 
•' feeming to doubt whether you would 
" marry my daughter; but though flie 
'* is youngy rich, and handfome, you 
*' muft underftand, perhaps, there is 
*' not a gentleman in this country but 
•* woula refufe to be my Ion- in -law. 
^* Xhisdifcourfe lurprizes you," pur- 

* fued (he; ** but I will foon clear up 
*« your aitoni(hment. About twenty 
'< year$ ago I had a brother, whom I 
" loved moft tenderly: he was unfor- 
** ,tunate; he one night killed a gentle- 
" man, who was nephew to the govcr- 
" nor of the town. Whatever mea- 
•• fures he took for his efcape, he was 
•* unable to elude the ftrift fearch of 
<< the governor, who cauled him to be 
*< ifeized, and iffucd orders that he 
*' (hoiild fuffer as a murderer, though 
** he ^ad (billed his antagonist fairly. 
" Our kindred and friends all united 
•* in folicitino; his pardon; but the 
•* governor, who was both judge and 
•* party, proved ine;corahle. Thtr day 
" appointed for my brother's execu- 
*' tion drew near; the danger that 
«* threatened a life I held fo dear oblig- 
«* ing me to lay afide all the referved- 
•* nefs of my fex, I hafted to the go- 
M vernor's houfe/ I caft myfelf at his 
" feet, and gave way, in his prefence, to 
" all the tranfports of piercing grief, 
" He feemed touched at my affliction; 
" and I at firft fancied that my tears 
•* had moved his pity; but I foon found 
** that I had excited a very different 
" fenfation. In (hort, the brute de- 
** cJarcdto me his wicked deiires: and 
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*' aflured me, that I muft dther reiblrs 

*' to gratify them, or to fee my brother 
** peri(h. I (huddered at this detefta* 
** ble propoiition, and looked upon the 
*' judge as a monfter; but, at length, 
** the time he had given me to connder 
" being almoft expired, the idea of my 
** brother's death, and of the infimy 
" his execution would bring upon our 
*' family, fo diftra£led me, that I 
*' yielded mvfelf up to his embrace, 
*' having (irft bound him by an oath 
** to rereore my brother to me the day 
" following. The villain did fend 
'* him; but he firft caufed him to be 
<* ftrangled. This perlidy rendered 
** me utterly fr^ntick; fo that, breath- 
^' ing nothing but vengeance, I re- 
<< paired inftantly to Mexico, and laid 
** the whole affair btfore the viceroy- 
" My defpair touched his heart; and 
" he was fo incenfed at the governor's 
'' perfidicu fuel's, that he fent imme- 
*' diately leveral officers of his guards 
*' to Panama, with orders to feize and 
** bring him to Mexico; which was 
** accordingly done. I was there to 
" confound him; and the viceroy, hav- 
*' ing drawn from him a confeffion of 
** the faft, condemned him to fuffer 
*' the fame death which he had in6i£ked 
** on my brother. After the gover- 
** nor's death, I returned to Panama, 
** with the fatisfaftion of an entire re- 
" venge; but, at the fame time, with 
" the fliame of having publifhed my 
" difhonour: for, in (hort, I was wita 
'< child; andl was delivereaoFDonna 
** Theodora. This, Don Raphael, is 
** my ftory; and I was willing to tell 
•* it myfelf, that I might fatisfy you 
" as to my motives for offering you 
** my daughter. I defign to leave this 
** country, where I h:.ve the misfor- 
*' tune of feeling mv reputation loft, 
^' and the difTitiblaclion of living a- 
** moug people who have fomething 
<* to upbraid me with. Befides, iince 
** my daughter is grown up, I ima- 
** gine that every bo«ly who looks at 
'' her, does it huL to my (hamf. I will 
•* go with y<ii into Spain; where, my 
" daughter and I being known to no- 
** body, we (\\:\\\ live comfortably; and 
" I am the more pleafcd with this re- 
" folution, becaufe, at the fame time 
** that I provide for my own quiet, I 
<* flatter myfelf I am doing effential 
** fervice to an honeft man. Nothing 
** now remains, but to inform me of 

*' your 
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* your fcntimentt on the occafion."— 
I madeanfwer to Donna Mftria, that 
,flie could not propofe any thing more 
pleaiing to me; that iicr daughter 
was too well educated, and too de- 
ferving for a man to regard a chi- 
merical point of honour; and that, 
for my part, a ridiculous delicacy 
fliould never induce me to defpife 
woith and virtue. Donna Maria 
was well fatisfied with my anfwerj 
and a few <iay8 after I married Donna 
Theodora*. 

* We thought of nothing, after this, 
but our departure; and the appointed 
day being come, we left Panama, re- 
gretting nothing but our reparation 
from Don Michael. We went to 
Nombre de Dios, where we embark- 
ed, with all our treafure, on board a 
man of war bound for Spain, in 
which we arrived fafe at Cadiz: 
there we let* up an equipage, and 
hired fervants; for we had brought 
none with us, Don Maria not chufin^ 
to have any domefticic, whofe indif- 
cretion fhe might have reafon to be 
apprehenfive of. From Cadiz we 
travelled towards Avila, hoping there 
to hear fome news of you ; but, when 
we came thither, we were informed 
that you had not been feen there for 
feveral years, and nobody knew what 
was become of you. We lived there 
half a year; and (hould have con- 
tinued longer, had I not heard of a 
very defirable eftate upon fale in the 
neighbourhood of Saragoffa: we are 
now going thither to purchafe it, if 
we like it, and to fettle there. Iblefs 
God for having found you, and that 
I am in a condition to make fome 
amends for the little regard the court 
has fliewn to your long fervice. You 
(hall go with us to morrow; and I 
dare aflure you my mother-in-law 
and my wife will be happy in what- 
ever I fhall do to relieve you from 
your prelent miferable (ituation.'-r- 



When Don Raphael had done fpeak* 
ing, the foldier returned him thanjcs 
for his kindnefs; and the two brothers 
gave one another a thoufand teftimonie$ 
of mutual aife£lion« 



CHAP. IX- 

HOW DON qujXOTE PREVENTED 
PAMPHUSTHE ENCHANTER FROM 
STEALING AWAY <^UEEN ZENO- 

BIA, AND OTHER MATTERS WORTH 
READING. 

DON Quixote having refolved to 
remain under arms all night, as 
was faid before, for fear of any furprize 
from Pamphus the enchanter, which 
there was reafon enough to be apprehen- 
iive of, took upon himfelf the office of 
fentinel; and, grjfping firmly his lance 
and buckler, paraded fiercely about the 
yard of the inn. All people were now 
retired to their relt, amfoeginning to 
enjoy the fweets of flumber, when the 
knighr, wearied with the continual ex- 
ert ile of traverfing the yard, leaned 
again it the wall of a well to reft himfelf 
for a moment. As he call his eyes a- 
round on every fide, he defcried, by the 
faint light of the fetiing moon, an obje£l 
which ciilled up all his attention. He 
faw fally forth from the ftable, a man, 
naked to the fliirt, who bore a ladder 
upon his (boulders. This was no other 
than the coachman of Don Raphael, who 
having been an old acquaintance of 
Queen Zenobia's, and knowing where 
fhe lay, was going to offer his fervice to 
her, defigning to get in at the window^ 
which he thought might eafily be effeft- 
ed with his ladder. Barbara, who was 
not at all afraid of fuch attempts, had 
left the window open to let in the 
cool air of the night, which the coach- 
man obferving, he planted his ladder 
againll it, nut in the leaft doubting of 
the fuccefs of his enterprize, and with- 



The French paraohraft has ufed very little ceremony with refpe<^ to the incidental na^'- 



might fuppofe to be u<StualIy copied from th- aft of" favage iniquity perpetrated by Colonel 
Kirke, after the -defeat oi Mcnmov.th ct .^eJgeinoor, in 1685) is not, tor inflince, to be 
found in the Spanilh 'Tigiiia!. 'i here arc, however, U me things in the Spanifb, which the 
paraphraftmay dclerve thr.nks for the omiiS 0:1 of. There is a ftrange relation concerning 
the miftaking of a nuii ^ r tlie Virgin Mary. There is a talc of a man making his way 
into the bed of a lady, iqa:nedl;ately aftsi* ^biid -birth j apd (here is a very oStn&vc medley of 
adultery and-murdcr. 
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entconiidering that proje£ls apparentljr 
the moft eafy are not always fuccefsful. 
He had not quite reached the top, when 
the Kniffhtof La Mancha, who had oh- 
fenred htm the whole time, and doubted 
notof bis being the enchanter PamphuSy 
who was about to make his way into 
the caftle, that he might carry off Qn^een 
Zenobia; approached quietly to the 
Jadder, and laying down his fhieid upon 
thegroundigrafped his lance with both 
hands, and with the butt-end of it dif- 
charged Co terrible a blow upon the 
fcnll of the nmoruus coachman, that he 
fetched him down much fader than he 
hadafeended. * This! perfidious necro- 

• mancerl* exclaimed Don Quixote, 

* this is the reward of your defperate 
' machinations! You imagined, then, to 
' elademyvigilance, and to carry off the 
' princefs? But know, enchanter, that 
' (he Is better guarded than the daugh- 
' ter of Inachus; and that the Lovelefs 
' Knight is incapable of being furpriz- 
' ed.' The ptMbr necromancer, who was 
Jitrle lefs hurt by the fall than by the 
blow^madeno anfwer but by his pite- 
ous cries, which rouzed and alarmed 
the whole inn. The ladies, fancying 
themfeWes in fome harbour of robbers, 

^ expelled their throats would be cut 
ereryinftant, and began recommending 
rhemfelves to God. The landlord and 
landlady bellowed—* Fire! fire!' with- 
out knowing what the matter was. 
Sancho and the alderman jumped up in 
difmay, and hurried down a! moft naked 
into the yard. The two Bracamontes, 
who were not yet gone to bed, were the 
firft who reached the field of battle in 
confrquence of the noifc. There they 
found the knight-errant, who having 
by this time quitted his lance, was 
about to thruft his fword down the 
throat of the enchanter, roaring to him 
at the fame time, with a voice of thun- 
der— • At length, monfter! thy final 

* hour is come, and thou wilt receive 
' thy death's wound at my hands. But 

* before I cut fhort the execrable courfe 

* of thy abhorred exigence, inform me, 

* caitiff! inform mc in what country of 

* Afia or Africa thou imprifoneff in- 
' fantas ami princes in thy horrible 
' dungeons, that I may repair thither 

* this inftant with the happy tidings of 

* thydeath and theirdeliverance.'-^* Ha| 
' Don Bracamonte,' continued he, re- 
cognizing the foldier by his voice, * be- 
' hold here Pamphus the encbaaur, 



* whom I have felled hy the force of 

* my ftrokes. The traitor was about 
' entering the chamber of Zenobia, to 

* carry her offj and you may ftill fee at 

* yonder window the ladder he had 

* brought for the purpofc.* By this 
time Barbara appearing at the window, 
the two Bracamontes eafily gueffed at 
above half the truth) and Don Raphael 
obferving that the enchanter was very 
like his coachman, in order to bring 
him off, faid to Don Quixote—* Sir 

* Knight, beware of killing that cn- 

* chanter; his life is behooveful to your 

* honour: forgive him, upon condition 

* he go and publiih throughout the 

* whole world, that notwithftanding all 

* the power of his art, you have van- 
^ quifhed him in iingle combat. You 

* will gain more honour by this than- 

* by his death/ — ' It is moft certain/ 
faid the foldier; < yet that is not alh 

< the enchanter muft bind himfelf never 
' more to dafturb Qneen Zenobia; and 

* he muft fwear by every thing enchant* 

* ers hold moft facred, that he will ne« 

* ver more attempt to fteal into the 

* chambers of princeffes by night, fince 

* he has no better fortune in fuch en- 
« terprizes.' — • Gentlemen,' faid Don 
Quixote, * you are not fo well acquaint- 

* ed with enchanters as I am; they will 

< take as many oaths as you pleafe, but 

* they do not value their word, for they 

* are a faithlefs and lawlefs race.' 

* —You are in the right. Sir,' quoth 
Sancho; * fpare him not: nay, faith, 

* fince 'tis the firft time we have over- 

* come an enchanter, we muft drub this 
« dog till we are weary, that he may go 

< tell the reft of them, and then they 

* will trouble us no more.'—* Thousijh 

* he does not deferve to live,' faid Don 
Quixote, ' yet I will pardon him, pro- 

* vided the queen, with her royal mouth, 

* commands it from that golden baU 

* cony, to which the fame of my vi6lory 

* has brought her.' Upon this, Bar- 
bara, who began to grow acquainted 
with Don Quixote's mode of behaviour, 
cried to him, from her window—* Sir 

* Knight, do not hurt him, I befeecb 

* you; I heartily forgive what he has 

* done to me, though it had been tea 

* times as much ; for we ought not to 

* bear malice in our hearts.* The 
coachman being let loofe upon thcfe 
words, got up with much difficulty, and 
flunk away to his truckle as he could. 
Don Raphael then acquainted Zenobia 

O ' that 
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that her majefty might return to bed 
again in fafetyj fince, after what had 
happened, Pamphus the mchanter 
would not be Toon in a condition to 
dillurb her repofe. The princefs took 
his advice, and went to bed again with- 
out (hutting the window, or ib much as 
cauiing the ladder to be taken away, 
leaving all enchanters at their liberty 
to try whether they could prove more 
fucceisful than Pamphus. The two 
Bracamontes conduiHed Don Quixote 
into the houfe, and ordered a room for 
him, where he was di farmed by the fol- 
dier and Sancho; whilil Don Raphael 
conjecturing the ladies mud neceitirily 
be rrightened, went to fatisfy them, by 
telling the adventure. He then re- 
turned to his brother, wiih whom he 
refted the remainder of the night. The 
alderman went back to his room with 
the fame defign; and Sancho remounted 
into his garret. 

Next morning, when every body was 
rifen, the ladies complimented the 
knight upon his encounter^ and Donna 
Maria, as mother to' the Hacked-face 
Qiieen, addrefling him, faid^* Sir 
*• Knight, I intended to have taken 

* the princefs my daughter along with 

* me; but I fear left her enemy Pam- 
' ph us, feeing her fo ill guarded, ihould 

* attempt to force her away: I therefore 

* am defirous that (he may bear you 

* companywhereyougo;that,beingun- 

* der your proteftion, the enchanter 

* may not moleft her.' The knight re- 
turned the old lady thanks for the con- 
fidence (he repofed in his valour, and 
fwore to her by the order of knight- 
hood, that he would place the princefs 
her daughter fo high, that Pamphus 
lliould not be able to offend her. 

The two brothers and the ladies hav- 
ing a long journey to ])erform that day, 
and the coachman, notwithftanding his 
'hurt, being in a condition to drive the 
coach, they foon took leave of Don 
Quixote and the alderman, with a thou- 
fand offers of fervice never to be per- 
formed. As foon as Don Raphael's 
retinue wait gone, Sancho faid to Don 
Quixote—' Do you really believe. Sir, 

* that Qu^een Barbara's mother is in the 

* coach?'—* Nodcubtof it,' anfwered 
the knight. • O rareT quoth Sancho; 

* I durft lay a wager they are not a-kin 
« in the hundredth degree, or I under- 
' ftand nothing. "Who the devil ever 
< faw a mother go away as this does? 



* She has fcarce looked upon her datigh- 

* ter; and pray, do but mind how the 
' leaves her here nake^i, without giv* 

* ing her a rag to puton.'—* < You take 

* things wrong,' quoth Don Quixote; 
^ you attribute that to want of tender- 

* nefs, which in reality is the efFc6l of 

* her politenefs. Do not you perceive 

* that Queen Zenobia, being under my 

* my protcftion, the queen her mother 

* would have thought it an affront to 

* me to give her any money? Shedurft 
' not fo much as leave one of her pal- 

* fries to carry her to Madrid, for fear 

* of efFending my nice honour, (heisfo 

* very obfervant and circumfpefk; a 

* thing which, indeed, (he might have 
' done without offence to the laws of 
' chivalry: fo that the care of cloath- 
< ing the queen, and getting her a white 
' palfrey, lies wholly upon me; and I 

* (ball be well pleaild to be at that 

* charge.' The hoft, who ftood by, lay- 
ing hold of this opportunity, faid to our 
hero — < Sir Knight, I<iiave a good 
' mule in my ftable, which I will fell 
' you, if you pleafe.' Don Qoix^de- 
fired to fee hdr; and, liking the beafty he 
ordered his portmanteau, where bit 
whole revenue lay, to be brought forth, 
and told out twenty-fix ducats to the 
hoft upon the fpot. The mule was then ' 
faddledjand Barbara mounting ber, 
our adventurers fet out with her for 
Siguenza. ->; 

They got to th^ town between four 
and five in the aft^rnoon^ and alighted 
at the firft inn they'found. The alde|^ 
man defiring to have his cloak again^ 
a broker was fent for, who brought 
women's cloaths of feveral colours. 
The knight befought Zenobia to pleafe 
herfelf, but die infified upon confult- 
ing his opinion; and Don Quixote was 
not a little gratified to find his tafte cor- 
refpond with that of the queen. They 
both pitched upon a cloak and petticoat 
of taneta, with yellow, green and bla9k 
ftripes; and their inclination being thus 
turned to ftriped commodities, they 
made choice of a fattin gown, enriched 
with (lame colour, violet and olives in 
which Barbara arrayed herfelf immedi- 
ately. Sancho feeing Zenobia thus clad, 
burft out a laughitig. * By our holy 
^ mother Eve's foul,* faid' he, ' me- 

* thinks my lady the queen, in thefe^ne 
' cloaths, looks like an old houfe new 
^ white- wa(hed! Pox take me, if this 

* gay garb does not make her look 

< like 
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Don Quixote having pnid the broker, 
tnd the queen now Teeming to him wor- 
thy the defign he had of defenuiiig her 
beauty in publick, he called for pen, 
iuk,and paper; and, (hutting himfelf up 
in his chamber, wrote the following 
challenge— » 



* THE CHALLENGE. 

* T^HE Lovelefs Knight, the mirror 

^ * and flower of La Mancha, does 

* challenge to (ingle combat him, or 
' them, who (hail refufe to own that 

* the grand Queen Zenohia is the mod 
' nobie and moft beautiful princefs in 

* the world : and the faid Lovelefs 
' Knight, with the faid edge of his 
' redoubted fword, will maintain and 

* defend the rare and (ingular beauty 

* of the faid princefs to-morrow, from 
' morning ti|] noon, and from noon 

* till night. Thofe who (hall think 
' fit to combat the faid knight, though 
' they be an hundred thoufand in num- 

* her, need but to fubfcribc their names 
' at the foot of this defiance!" 

He wrote fevei'al copies of this chal- 
lenge; and then, calling his fquire, 
faiiC— ' Here, Sancho, take thefe pa- 

*»• per8,and fix them up at all the crofs- 
' ftrects of thi« city; but plnce them 
' lb that eve!-y body may read them, 

W* ind give ear to what the knights fay 

* to them: be fure you remember all 
' the blafphemies which zeal for their 
' own ladies honours will make them 
' utter againft the queen, that I may 

* hallen immediately to teach them the 
' refpeft they owe fuch a beautiful and 
' cha((e princefs.* This commifTion 
did not much hit the fancy of Sancho. 
' Pox take fuch princcfFcs,' quoth he, 

* who are the caufc that we are every 

* day engaged in battles, when we 

* might live in pc3ce with the Holy Ca- 
' thoiick church ! Suppofeany knight- 

* errant takes huff at this challenge, 
' and for my pains gives me a thou- 
< fand«— * « Coward!* faid Don 
Qu^ixote, interrupting him; * and is it 

* you, then, who fet forth prctcnfions 

* to receiving the glorious order of 
' knighthood? Away, wretch! that 



* honour is not to be granted to any 

* but men of courage; never to fucn 

* heartlefs things as thou art.' Thefe 
bitter reproaches toviched the fluggi(b- 
nefs of Sanchoj who, pading at once^ 
like the heroes of Homer, from terror 
to intrepidity—* Well, then, Sir,' 
quoth he, * give me your papers; I 

* will go pa(te them up, one by one, 

* at the corners of ftrects; and if any 
man a(ks me my name, faith I know 
what to fay to him.* Thefe worda 

pacified the knight, who anfwered-^ 
Go, then, my dear Sanclio, and ob- 
ferve all particulars nicely, as you 

« value your life. Run! Fly! and 

* bring me back a juft account.' TI e 
fquire took the pnpers, and fallied 
forth to pa(te them up; but, as ill- luck 
would have it, they did not produce 
the effeils Don Quixote expefted ; for 
all the knights of Siguenza, from the 
higheft to the loweft, were fo far from 
being in a rage at theperufal, that they 
only laughed at them. The corregi- 
dor*, and fome other gentlemen, who 
had heard of the fame of our knight, 
had the curioiity to go and fee him ; 
and the corregidor undertaking for the 
reft, acknowledged, in the name of the 
city and fuburbs,that Barbara Hacked. 
Face was the moft (ingular princefs in 
the world. Having received this pub- 
lick confpflTion, Don Quixote left Si- 
guenza the next day, very well fatis- 
£ed. 



CHAP. X. 

HOW DON qUIXOTE MET WITH 
TWO SCHOLARS, AND THE CON- 
VERSATION WHICH PASSED BE- 
TWEEN THEM. 

DO N Quixote being gone before, 
Biirbaia and Sanctio followed 
without fpcaking one word; but the 
fquire feeming to be melancholy and 
thoughtful, at laft IIacI:ji-Face afked 
him v/hat he ailed. * What ails mel* 
quoth Sancho; « I wifh I could fee the 

* dog hanged who w2< the occalion of 

* our meeting. Faith, I krow not 
' what my mailer tliiiiks of i;; but I 

* am of the mind that giving of mult-s 

* and filk cloaths is not th;: way to be 

* rich.'*-* Be not troubled, friend 



^ The fupremc civil xnagiftrate in a city, appointed by the king. 
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• Sancho,* quoth Barbara; * for if it 

* pleafe God to bring us fafe to Alca- 

* la,l willtreat you there likeaprincc* 
— * Then the cafe is altered,* replied 
Sancho, fmiling. * Pr'yihec, what 

• good meat will you treat me with ?' 
**' Nay, do not you trouble youiTelf 

* for that,' replied Barbara; « you fiiall 
« tafte of a pretty young wench about 

* fifteen years of age, which you will 

* like better than a partridge.' — * Blef- 

• fed Virgin!* cried Sancho in amaze, 

• what do you talk of, miftrefs Queen? 

• Do you take me for one of ihofc Lu- 

• therans of Conftantinople, that eat 
« human flefh? Body o'mel that is 

• enough to have me condemned to the 

• gallies for three hundred years.* 
This difcourfehad notendcd fofoon, 

but that they overtook Don Quixote. 
They found him in converfation with 
two fcholars, who were travelling on 
foot to Alcala: as foon as Sancho per- 
ceived by their habit that they were 
fcholars, he faid to his mafter veryear- 
i^eftly— * Pray, Sir, haveacareof your- 

• felf; thefe men are of the fame race 

* with thofe that belonged to the col- 

• lege where I was fo curioufly handled 

< at SaragofTa; and if they once begin 
*. to fpit in our faces, we are utterly 

• goner The fcholars, knowing who 
our adventurers were, as having heard 
of them at Siguenza, one of them 
faid to Sancho — * Mr. Squire, we are 

* not fo unlucky as the fcholars of Sa- 

* ragofla, though we arc of the fame 

* profeflionj and we are fo far from 

* defigning you the leaft harm, that we 
« are rca«!y to ferve you to the utmoft 

* of cur power.' This declaration 
having re- sfTtired Sancho, Don Quixote 
ftll again into the difcourfe that had 
been interrupted, and faid to the fcho> 
lars— ' Gentlemen, to return to what I 

• was now cbferving; the order of 

* knight-errantry, which I profefs, is 

• no enemy to learning: though I em- 

• ploy myfelf wholly in redrefling 

* wrongs, i»nd combating giants, yet 

* I admire works of genius j and if 

• you have compofcd any thing of that 

• fort, you will oblige me in letting 

* me fee it; I will give you my opinion 

* with all the fincerity which an author 
' ought to dcfire from thofe he con- 
« fults. The great Queen Zenobia 

• will alfo g;ive ear to you: that prin-» 

< cefs has fo curious and nice a taile, 

* that if your works defcrve her ap. 



* probation, you may then boldly fx« 

* pofe them to publick cenfure, for 

* they cannot fail of being admired.* 
The fcholars, who were no ftrangers 
to Qu^een Zenobia, felt a violent pro* 
penfity to laughter J but the dread of 
enragmg Don Quixote, whofe lance 
and fword they uuod in awe of, re- 
(trained their mirth : one of thera, 
therefore, faid to him — * Sir, fince you 

love the piodu6^ions of genius, my 
comrade the batchelor can divert you 
whilft we travel together: he com - 
pofes for the (luge, and has already 
written feveral things that have been 
well received by the coDnoilfeurs. 
For my part, I write only trifles, 
fuch as rondeaus, fonnets, enigmas, 
and epigrams.' — * Do not miftake 
yourfelf,' faid Don Qii^ixotcj 'thofe 
trifles are not fo eafy to be done wells 
good fonnets are veiy rare; epigrams, 
fuch as Martial's aie, require a quick 
and acute wit. As for enigmas, I 
own they are the eaficft; but no- 
thing, in my opinion, is more di« 
verting: they Iharpen the under- 
flanding by puzzling it in a pleaflng^ 
manner;' and you will oblige me by ' 
reciting fome of yours.* — * With all 
my heart r replied the fcholar; * I 
will fhew you two I made this morn-- 
ing, which I have not yet had time 
to put into verfe; but it mufl be up- 
on condition that Sancho fliall ex^ 
pound them.'—* Agreed 1' quoth the " 
fquire; < I will plunge into them up to 
my chin : it is true, I do not welMk 
underftand all thofe affairs, but no^' 
matter; by God's help a man may 
do any thing.'—* You are in the 
right,' replied the fcholar. * Now 
mind, this is the firft. 

<' ENIGMA. 

*< I am bright, and of great ufe to 
*< men, who unmercifully load me 
** with chains, though I am, no offend- 
** er. I am day and night in the 
'< churches, and I cannot fubfift with- 
*< out water, though it is that which 
** deftroys me," 

Don Quixote made him repeat itj 
and, while he was ftudying the mean- 
ing, Sancho cried out very joyfully-— 

* Victory, gentlemen ! viftory I I have 

* found Out the pigmy, or whatever 
< you call it/*** I did not queftion,' 
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fdd the fcholar, « but your (harp wit 

* would find it out." — • By my troth,' 
^uoth the fquirc, < the very firft time 
' vou fpoke it, I undeiftuod it as well 
« ts my crifscrofs row.* — * Well, 
" then, my fon/ faid Don Quixote, 

* tell ui what it is?" — ' It is a holy- 
« water-pot,' <}uoth Sanchoj * for that 

* is day and night in the church, and 

* there i% always water in it/ The 
fcholart burft out a laughing; and 
Don Quixote him fclf could not forbear 
a fmilc. * Mr. Scholar,' faid Sancho, 

* if It is not a holy -water- pot, it muft 

* be fometiiing elfe. Tell us what it 

* is, and my mafter and I will fubmit.* 
i-* No,' replied the knightj * give me 
< l<ave, and I will expound the enig- 

* ma; for, if I mi(iake not, it is a 

* lamp.' — * Right,* faid the fcholar; 

* you have hit the nail on the head.' 
— * N.iy, faith, gentlemen,' quoth 
Smcho, * I muft put a pi^my to you, 

* lincc you call thofe pigmies. What 

* is it that is like a hoi fe, that has the 

* hair, head, and feet, like a horfe, and 
•yet is no horfe?'— * It is a mare,' 
cried Barbara. * By my troih, you 

* have hit it!' quoth Sancho; « and is 

* DOiamare very like a horfe?' — *Gen- 

* tlemen,' quoth Don Qn^lxote, « at- 

* tend, I bcfeech you, to the queen's 
■ readincfs of conception; • there is 
' DO need of repeating things to her 

* over and over; Qie takes them at firft 
' fight, and is never in the wrong.' 
The fcholars pretended to be charmed 
at it, which gave the knight great fatlf- 
faftion; addrcfling, therefore, thecom- 
pofer of the enigmas—* Will you fa- 

* vour us, Sir,* faid he, * with the 
' other enigma you compofed this 

* morning ; which I do not at all quef> 
' tion is as ingenious as the laft ?'— 
' Liftca to it, then,' replied the fcho- 
lar. 

** ENIGMA. 

" I am great and little, and am often 
" icen fitting on the heads of kings 
*' and emperors; but I am fo ill featcd 
" on that height, thut the leailpufFof 
** wind can throw me down. I ferve 
" the poor as well as the rich ; but I 
" am of no ufe in feveral nations; as, 
'* for inftance, among the Turks^ 
<* where I am out of falhion.'* 

' It b a gammon of bacon !' faid 
Sancho^ very brificlyj * it cao b« aq* 



* thin? elfe ; for, as I have been told, 

* the Turks do not eat bacon.'—* You 

< are out again,' quoth Don Quixote; 

* it is rather a hat; for the hat ferves 

* rich and poor; it is worn on the heads 

* of kings and emperors, and a puff 

* of wind blows it down. Itisufelefs 

* to feveral nations, for there are other 

< people, as well as the Turks, who 

* wear turbans inftead of hats.'— 

* Faith, and fo it is a hat !' quoth the 
fquire. < It is the eafieft thing in the 

* world to guefs now; and Mr. Sclio- 

* lar need but tell me his two pigmies 

* over again, and I will lay any man a 

* wager I expound them.'—* You are 

* very ingenious,* replied the knight;. 

* why, who cannot do the fame ? For if 

* the word were named at firft, it could 

* be no longer an enigma.'—* Nay, 
« what matter is it?* anfwered tne 
fquire. * Is it not better a man (hould 

* have the word beforehand, than to 

* crack his brains to find it out? In 

* fliort, a man cannot tell a thing, if 

* he does not know it ; and I would 

* defy the Pope himfelf to fay his Pa- 

* ter-nofter, which is the eafieft thin? 

* in the world, if he had not learned 
« it beforehand.' The fcholar having 
owned to Don Quixote, that a hat was 
the true expofition of the laft enigma, 
the knight faid, he would defire him to 
write them both out for him at the next 
baiting-place, for he had a mind to 
keep them. * I have a copy here,* 
(aid the fcholar; < and I will give it 

* you. I He began to feel in his pock- 
els for it; and, having dropped another 
piper, as he pulled it out, Don Quix- 
ote had thecurio^ty to afk what it was. 

* It is a rondeau,' replied the fcholar, 

* which I wrote upon a lady in Sigu- 

* enz.», whom I am in love with, but 

* who does not yet know that I love 

* hsr.'— * Pray read it to us,' quoth 
Don Quixote. The fcholar did not 
w:iit to be entreated, butprefently read 
thefe verfes^- 



* A^ '° '^^ powers above whom we 
* To you, in illence, I prefer my p 



adore, 
prayer: 

* Alas! 1 dare no more! 

< Nor can my lips my am'rous wl/h declare* 

< Yet what my aw'd lips dare not fbew, 

* My eyes, my fe ver'd eyes, too pUinly prove^ 
* And dhefc would freely tutor you: 
' Ah! would mylr'i*, would my love, 

< Saw my heart open'd to her view, 

* As Co the powers a'oove !^ 
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Don Qnixote highly commendcJ the 
rondeau; and S^ncho would not omit 
fpeaking his mind. ' By my troth,* 
faid he, ' thcfe verfes are not Co bad, 
* neither! and you will oblige me, 
** Mr. Scholar, if you will make fome 
upon Mary Gutierrez, who is my 
wife, and will be fo as long as it (hall 
pleafe God and the four Evangel ifts t 
but I mult put you in mind not to 
call her queen upon any account, but 
only lady-admiral; for my maftcr 
Don Quixote is not likely ever to 
make me a king^ and fo I mud even 
be fatisfied with being a governor. 
We cannot expe6l to do as we would 
in this world; and had better take 
what offers. Had we, fince we have 
gone about feeking adventures, look- 
ed dire^lly for archbifhopricks, in- 
ftcad of feeking to gain kingdoms 
and iflands, we might by this tiixie 
have had whole (hoals of them : and, 
though they fay I might not enjoy 
them becaufe I have a wife and chil- 
dren, yet I might have fold them; 
and, though I fold them only at 
market-price, I ihould ftill get enough 
bylhcm.' 
When Sancho once got into the hu- 
mour for talking, his tongue ran fo 
faft that it was no eafy matter to ftop 
it: but Don Quixote having at lalt 
iilenced him by his ufual method of 
menaces, the author of the rondeau 
faid to his companion — * Come, ma- 
ftcr Batchelor, it is your turn next: 
pray let the knight fee that I have 
not commended you without reafon.' 
•-* I have not fo great a value for my 
works," anfwered the batchelor, ' as 
to think any body can take pleafure 
in hearing them: yet, ibch as they 
are, I would freely communicate 
them to Don Quixote, if I had them 
about me ; but I am not like thofc au- 
thors who always carry their pockets 
full of their works; and my memory 
is fo bad, that I cannot repeat two 
verfes together of all that ever I made 
in my life— but, fincc I have not any 
thing to read to you. Sir Knight, 
Ihall I advife with you about the plot 
of a play I have in my head ?'— i-* You 
willobhgeme,' replied Don Qnixotej 
but, pray, tell me whether in your 
plays you ftick clofe to Ariftolle's 
rules ?* — * No, truly,' faid the batche- 
lor, * I do not.'—* So much the worfe,' 
anfwered Don Quixote j * for Aiiftotlc 



IS an infallible oracle in thatpolnf^ 
Not to follow his rules, is to (werve 
from nature and reafon j and that is 
the caufe why (Grangers do not ap- 
prove of our performances, which in 
all other refpefls are excellent.'*^* I 
o^flf' quotn the batchelor, • that 
moft of our dramatick poets feem to 
make little account of AriiVotle's 
rules. For my own part, I like them 
very well; I never depart from them 
out of mere levity orwantonnefs, but 
follow them, when they will fuit with 
my plot: but, to deal ingenuotifly, 
I do not pay fo much deference to 
them, as to lofe any furpriztng torn 
for their fake, which csnnot fubfift 
with them.' — * That turn muft be 
caft away,' quoth Don Quixote, in* 
terruptinghim; * all muft befacrificed 
' to the fevere niles of that wife ma- 
fter : but let us come to your plot.'*-* 
This is it,' replied the batchelor. 'An 
Earl of Barcelona takes a voyage into 
England, where he falls in love with 
the king's daughter, and is beloved 
again ; but the king, for reafons of ^ 
policy, marries Hhe princefs to lb* fl 
King of Bohemia. The Earl of 
Barcelona, in defpair, embarks, wad 
returns to his own dominions. The 
King and Queen of Bohemia live 
very happily together, though that 
princefs always prefervcs if tender 
aifeflion for .the Earl of BarceloM : 
but, foon after, a favourite of Ae 
King of Bohemia falls pafHonately 
in love with the queen, and has the 
boldnefs.to declare himfelf to her) 
(he reproves him, and threatens to 
acquaint the king her huftMind with 
his bafenefs. The favourite, chang- 
ing his love into rage, prepofTe^s 
that weak prince, and accufes the 
queen of be mg in love with an officer 
of his guard. The king, who only 
iees with his favourite's eyes, caufes 
the officer to be put to death, and 
would do the fame by the queen j 
but (he demands that, according to 
the cuftom of thofe times, ihe may 
have leave to find knights to defend 
her honour again ft her accuferx the 
king, not knowing how to refufe the 
combat demanded by the queen» ap* 
points a day, which is proclaimed ill 
Bohemia and England. When the 
day comes, the favourite appears in 
the lifts to make good hisaccufatibn^ 
but, no antagonift prefentingiiiinfelff 

* tbi 
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tie qneen it on the point of loHng 
her life, vrhen there anives a knight, 
armed at all points, who fights her 
battle, and kills the favourite. This 
knight proves to be the very Earl of 
Barcelona, brought thither by the 
fame of the queen^s accufation, of 
whofe innocence he is (atisiied. This, 
Sir, 18 the whole plot of my play.'— 
It 18 a very good one,* anfwered the 
knights * but I know not whether you 
• can make a regular pieceof it/— * It 
is true,* faid the batchelor, < our 
authors, who follow Ariftotle the 
dofeft, would lay the firft a6l in £ng. 
land, the fecond in Barcelona, and 
the third in Bohemia: but I am 
bringing this play to anfwer all the 
rules; and I do not defpair of fuc- 
cefa/— .< I am fatisfied you will com- 
pafs it,' faid the other fcholar, * pro- 
vided -you omit the combat in the 
lifts/ — * Let him have a care of that,' 
cried Don Qnixote, interrupting him; 
that is the beft part of the plotP-^ 
But, Sir,* quoth the batchelor, ' if 
you would have me adhere to Ari- 
fiotle*& rules, I muft leave out the 
''combat.' — * Ariftotle,' replied the 
knight, * was a man of parts, I admit; 
but his capacity was not unbounded ; 
and, in fhort, his authority does not 
extend over combats in the 1 ifts,which 
arejdpKbove his rules. Would you 
fuffer the Queen of Bohemia to pe- 
''rifii? or, how can you clear her in- 
nocence ? Believe me, combat is the 
moft honourable way; and, befides, 
it will fumifh your play with fuch a 
fplendid and interefting fpe6lacle, 
that all the rules in the world muft 
not ftand in competition with it.'—- 
Well, Sir Knight,' replied the batche- 
lor, ' for your Take, and for the ho- 
nour of chivalry, I will not leave out 
the combat; and, in order to render 
it the more magnificent, the whole 
court of Bohemia (hall be prefent at 
it, from the princes of the blood to 
the very footmen. But dill one dif- 
ficulty occurs; which is, that our 
common theatres are not large enough 
for fuch an exhibition.' — ' Thei-e 
muft be one built on purpofe,' an- 
fwered Don Quixote; * and, in a word, 
■ rather than leave out the combat, the 



* play had better be a£led in a field or 

* plain*.' This difcourfe held Don 
Quixote and the fcholars to Hyta,whtre 
they refted till the next day; a day 
memorable among enchanters, and 
which is marked down with red letters 
in the chronicles of the wife Alifolan, 
the faithful author of this true hif* 
tory. 



CHAP. XI. 

OF WHAT HAPFENEDBETWEEN DOW 
(^IXOTE ANO A COMPANY OF 
PLAYERS; AND HOW THE UNFOR- 
TUNATE KNIGHT WAS STRUCK 
DUMB BY ENCHANTMENT. 

THE Arabian author informs us» 
that Don Quixote and his com* 
pany, having travelled all day, enter* 
taining themfelves with various fub« 
je(Sls, at length came in fight of a tole« 
rably fpacious manfion, which, in it's 
appearance, extremely refembletl an an- 
cient cailie. One of the fcholars, point- 
ing to it with his finger, faid to Don 
Quixote — * Sir Knight, you fee that 

* houfe there; we may lie in it to- 

* night, and find g^d entertainment. 

* It is an inn, called •* The Goblin's 
** Caftle;" becaufe they fay it waa 
' formerly a caftle, and haunted.' No 
fooner had the fcholar fpoken thefe 
words, than Smcho fwore bitterly, by 
the bowels of his grandmother, he 
would never lodge there. * Let us 

take heed, Sir!' cried he; * let us 
take heed how we go lie in thatcaftle 
of goblins; for it ftil! looks to me 
very like one of thofe enchanted caf- 
tles where phantoms and necroman- 
cers have io often made us bewail 
our fins! In fliort, my heart fore- 
bodes no good ; and, you know, 

* that when the partridge fiugs, it iam 

* fignof rain.'' Don Quixote, difre- 
garding the apprehenfions of his fquire* 
anfwered thus—* I have not forgotten, 

Sancho, whatfocver we have endured 
in fuch callles) but what remedy, my 
friend, would you propofe to miff 
Knights -errant are no fooner out of 
one danger but they feek another; 
and they muft be always in areadineft 
to meet -whatever comes. I will 

♦ From the ahove ftory, Mr. Jephfon has apparently borrowed the ground -work of his 
trigedy, entitled, < The Law of Lombardy.' The ftory is not to be found in the Spaniih 
'•riglnal^For further particulars conceming itj the reader is re^uefted to tefbr to the Pn« 
Cue at the bcgianiDg of this Volume* 

f therefore 
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• therefore draw near to that caftle, to 

• obfcrve what fort of people inhabit 

• it; youmay all follow me at your lei - 

• fore.' This faid, he put on toward^ 
the inn. It happened that a company 
of players were theie at that time, re- 
beariing a piece which was to be per- 
formed the next day at Alcala. As 
foon as they beheld Don Quixote, arm- 
ed cap-a-pie, and covered with his 
magnificent buckler, they all Tallied 
forth to gaze at fo imufual a fpefla- 
cle. The knight, obferving that they 
thronged out in a body, and that they 
eyed him with uncommon attention, 
halted a moment to remonftrate } and 
then, turning brifkiy about, rode back 
again to his companions. Snncho, 
feeing him return upon a full trot, cried 
out — * What is the matter, mafterDon 

• Quixote? Have the goblins ftung 

• you already ?' — * O my fon Sancho !' 
anfwered the knight, * it was not with - 

• out reafon you had an ill conceit of 

• that caftle '. My enemy Frifton the 

• enchanter expefls me there to load 

• me with irons, and caft me into a 

• loathfome dungeon I He intends, by 

• his magick fpells, to flop me here, 

• obftru6Ving thereby my intended com - 

• bat with the King of Cyprus, that 

• he may then fly about the world, 

• fpreadine: diihonourable reports of 

• me: but I have received intelligence 

• of his defjgns from friendly hands ; 

• and, my valour being nothing infe- 

• rior to his art, I am now going to 

• attempt ridding the world of that 

• execrable necromancer.' By this 
time, our travellers being within muf- 
quet'fiiot of the inn, the fchoiars foon 
recognized the players, with whom 
they were particularly acquainted by 
name; and the batchelor, defirous to 
undeceive Don Quixote, told him what 
he thought of the affair. The knight, 
however, rcfolutely maintained that 
they were enchanters. * To convince 

• you,* faid he, < that I am not mif- 

• taken in this matttr, do you obferve, 
.* amoDgf^ thofe foldiers who guard the 

• gate of the caftle, that large black 

• figure, who holds a wand in one 

• hand, and a book in the other?' — 

• That is the author to tbc company,' 
replied the batchelor; * litid his name 

• IS Pedro de Moya: the book he has 

• in his hand is probably feme play 
« that he is reading to the aftors.'— 
' I know, better than you, who he is, 



* Mr. Batchelor,' anfwered Do 
ote; * and I tell you once mc 

* yonder great black man is n( 

* de Moya, as you imagine; 

* Frifton the enchanter himfe 

* nor you fee that he is now 

* circles with his wand, and 

* magical characters, and that I 

* ufe of his book to conjure 

* devils? If you would fatisl 

* felves concerning this tru 

* need only go both of you be! 

* fay you are my pages, and ; 

* fee what will be the event 
fchoiars agreed to this expcrime 
foon coming up to the playe 
told them all they knew coi 
Don Quixote and Queen Zenol 
the latter, of whom they were 
fe6lly well acquainted, and 
them to their coft. The play< 
laughing, and were very glad 
fo good an opportunity of c 
themfelves. In the mean whi 
Quixote drew near the inn; a 
ing fet the butt-end of his laii 
ground, he thus accofted the i 

* O thou who, frorti the mo 

* thy birth till this inftant, 1 

* myenemy,and who haft nev< 

* though to no purpofe, to fj 

* the knights and giants who 

* the boldnefs to try their ftren 

* mc; tell me, wicked and p 

* necromancer! why darcft thi 

* trary to all the laws of God 

* ture, fally forth upon the hi 

* to commit the greateft out 

* gain ft ladies and princeffes, 

* in fearch of the knights the* 

* tenderly, attended by their 

* dwarfs and trufty fquires ? 

* far art thou from being afl 

* doing what I now fay, th; 
' and pagan as thou art^ thoi 

* them off, to bury them aliv< 

* and gloomy dungeons, w 

* light ferves only to difcover 

* rors of their ntuation ! S 
added he, feeing fome aClrei 
out at the window, * fet free, 

< thofe damfels I behold, togei 

* all the knights and princes 

* you* keep clofe immerfed ii 

* prifons; and, at the fame tit 

* up to me all the treafures ; 
^ moft injuriously ftolen! I 

* fwear by the peerlefs beauty < 
' Zenobift, whofe prefence rei 

* invjpcible, I vill this mono 
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* away that life you ought long fince 

* to have forfeited.' As he uttered 
thefe words, he fpurred Rozinante from 
fide to iide^ and made liioi curvet Co 
aukwardlyy that it was no fmall di- 
Tcrfion to the players; a people na- 
turally given to raillery, and accuftomed 
to make fport with others. Sancho^ 
who thought his mafter^s harangue 
moft eurioufly contrived to terrify the 
players, feeing them laugh as it they 
would burft themfelves, was prodigi- 
oufly oflfended $ and faid to them, very 
fiemly— ' Haughty and unmannerly 

* players! deliver up to us inftantly 
' tboft princes, thofe infantas, thole 

* kniriitt, and thofe horfes, you hold 
' enchanted, and which my mafter re- 
' quires of you ! Difpatch, I pray you, 

* for we want to come in there; or elfe 
' fend my lady the queen and me fome 

* lunches of bread, for our guts begin 

* to grumble furioufly.' The author 
now, drawing near Dor Quixote, thus 
addreflfed him—' Sir Knight- errant, 
' your pages have acquainted me with 

* your valour and your ftrength, which 
' are fuch as this caftle cannot refid : 
' all thefe knights and princes, there 
' fure, who have dwelt here witli me 
' thefe fix hundred years, do yield 

* themfelves overcome by youj and we 
' are ready to do you homage. Alight, 

* then, from your beautiful horfe; lay 

* afide your lance, and that peerlcfs 
' buckler; anddifarrayyourfclf ofyour 
' rich armour, that you may be more 

* at eafe. Though I am a Pagan, as 
' my bulk and my tawny complexion 
' fufEcien^ly indicate, yet I am a man 

* of honour: enter then, feciirely, into 
' this ftately cnftle, accompanied by 

* the Qiiecn Zer.obia. '•lias Barbara 
' the Triptiwomaii, ana we will all Aip 

* merrily together.' — * O thou traiter- 

* oiis necromancer!* iuifwered Don 
Quixote, ' hope not ever to deceive me 

* by your fallacious courtefies, and to 
' draw me into that deep pitt'al which 

* is at the entrance of your caftle; I 

* know yon too well to fuffer myfc-lf to 

* belurprized by your artifices.' — * No 

* doubt of that, by my troth!' <]uoih 
Sarcho; *' they that Tell onions, muft 
*' needs know the fmell of a leek." 

* We were not born for nothing in the 

* wife village of Argamanila; and, 
' God be praifed! we can tell that 

* f«.iir and five mnkcs nine." As 
ihtfc woido were f^vj-ken, Den (^ixotc. 



pointing his lance downwards, fpur- 
red Rozinante forwards upon the au- 
thor to run him through; but he ftep- 
ping aiidc dexti'oufly, aypided the 
ftroke; and, laying hold of the knight*s 
foot, threw him over the otlier fide of 
his horfe. At the fame inftant the play- 
ers rufhing upon him, feized his lance 
and buckler, and carried him bv force 
into the inn, where they laid fiim on 
the ground, and prefled upon him fo 
clofely, that he was unable to (lir. The 
author then giving him three ftrokes 
with his wand on the ihoulder, pro- 
nounced thefe words:—* Lovelefs 
Knight! I enchant you for three 
hundred years; and, by the power of 
my dreadful art, I ftrike you dumb, 
yet without impairing your reafon; 
becaufe I will that you be fenfible of 
your misfortune, without enjoying 
the fatisfaflion of complaint. Thus 
it is I treat all thofe knights who are 
fo rafli as to encounter me.' Don 
Qii^ixotc lifted up his eyes to Heaven, 
and let them fail again forrowfully, 
without attempting to utter a word, fii 
fully was he perfuaded of the efficacy 
of Frirton's enchantment. 

The author having ordered four 
giants, to wit, four fervants belonging 
to tlie company, to keep the knight in 
the fame pofturc, went himfelf in fearch 
of Sancho, who was feared out of hi& 
wits at the ufage his mafter had met 
with. * Are you there, then, you knavifti 

* fcoundrel I'quire!' cried the author; 

* I have caught you now, and you Hiall 

* pay me all you owe, as well for laft 

* year as for this."" — * Good mafter en- 

* chanter,' cried Sancho, * I beg your 

* pardon, if I ever wifhed you all the 
' harm you have done us, and I do 

* allow you to be a man of honour, 

* thouj;h you :;re as much a Pagan as 

* Judas.' — * I am £;lad,* anfwcred the 
author, * that chance led your mafter and 

* y<ni hither; for I cive a fupper to 

* night to fome enchanters my fi lends, 

* who feed on man's Rc*h'. ye could 

* never have come at a better time; and 

* particularly thou, Sancho, who art as 

* gjois and fat as a lienedlcline.'— 

* Alas! good mafter Friikin!' blubber- 
ed Sanchc,fal|inr;dovvn upon his knees 
before the author, * I bcfeech you, by 

* the fores of holy St. Lazarus, whoi'e 

* foul God keep in glory, have piiyi 

* have pity upon me!*—* Rife, friend,' 
replied the author, < and lofo no time in 
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praying to me; tears and prayers do 
not move enchanters : you (hall be 
eaten to the very bones! ' — * Mercy on 
usl* roared Sancho, 'what have we 
brought ourfclvcs into!— Pray, good 
Mr. Enchanter, give mcleavc at leaft, 
before I die, to go and take leave of 
Mary Gutierrez, my wife; for I c^n 
afliire you (he is fo ill-natured, that 
fliould I fuffcr myfdf to be eaten 
without bidding her farewcl, (he 
would never look upon me with a 
good eye a gain.' — * You are very cun- 
ning truly, Sancho,' quoth the au- 
thor; ' if you were once gone, I fuppofe 
you would not be fuch a fool as to 
come again.* — * Pray excufeme, Mr. 
Friflcin/ laid Sincho, * St. Anthony 
(hall be bound for me that I will come 
again upon the day appointed; and 
if I fail of my word, I pray to St. 
Barbara, the guardian agamft thunder 
and lightning, that this cap may fail 
me at the hour of my death 1'—* No, 
no,' anfwcred the author, * this mat- 
ter will admit of no delay.' Then 
aifing his voice, he cried — * Here, 
fomebody bring me hither that great 
three-pointed fpit I ufe to roali fat 
men upon, and let this .peafant be 
roafted outof handl* Sancho fancy- 
ng himTelf upon the fpit already, and 
feeing Barbara laughing with fom? of 
the players, whined out to her, with a 
tone inexpredibly dolorous — * Oh! lady 
cf Segovia, you fee here your trufty 
dwarf, poor Sancho, in grievous tri- 
bulation! Be pleafed, moft impotent 
queen! to entreat mafterEnchanier to 
countermand the three-pointed fpitl' 
Barbara then applying herlielf to the au- 
thor, faid, fmiling — * Mafter Pedro de 

* Moya, fovereign conftable of this 

* palace, fpare Sancho this time, I be- 
« feech you, and he will never come 

* again.' — * Beautiful princefs/ replied 
the author; * chafte Qufen of the Ta- 

< vern Street in Alcala; I cannot 

< fpare you this peafant, or forbear put- 

* ting him upon the fpit, unlefs he will 

* turn Mahometan.' — * Gad take me,' 
quoth Sancho, with much comfort, 

* why did you not fay fo at fiift, wlth- 

* out beating the bu(h fo long? If there 

* is nothing to do but to turn Maho- 
« metan, the great fpit and I (hall keep 
« far enough afunderl I had rather he 

* a Mahometan than be roalled.' — 

< Then from this time forward,' faid 
the author, * you (hall follow the Alco- 



ran.' — * I will,' quoth Sancho; 'if 
he pleai!es I will follow him to the 
Indies, provided Dapple can carry 
me fo far.' — * Friend,' faid the au- 
thor, ' I perceive you do not underftand 
me; what I piopoOeis, to embrace a 
new religion, and believe in Maho- 
met.' — * Well,' anfwered the fquire, 
if you pleafe, I will believe in all the 
Miiho.nets betwixt this and Jerufa- 
lem: in (hort, I will believe all ourHoIy 
Mother the Church will allow me to 
believe, for which I would lay down 
a thoufand lives.'—* If fo,' replied 
the author, * you need but to be cir- 
cumcifed, and you will be as per- 
fc£\ a Moor as I am. Now with a 
fliarp knife I muft cutoff-— ^-' *Ono, 
good Mr. Enchanter,' cried Sincho, 
pray do not cut any thing off, if you 
pleafej for all my goods are in com- 
mon with Mary Gutierrez; and (he 
has taken fo exa£l an account of them, 
(lie will immediately mifs it, if there 
want's but a farthing's -worth. But 
there is my cap; ycu .may cut and 
rotind that as fliall beft pleafe Mr. 
Alcoran.' Though the author pof- 
felDd as much fteady gravity of coun- 
tenance as moft of his nation, he could 
not rcfr'ain fmiling at the fimplicity of 
Sancho; and, taking him by the hand 
— * Come then, Signor Moor,' faid he, 
prepare yourfelf to depart for the 
kingdom of Fez, fori muft fend you 
thiiher veryfoon.' — • Hold a little, 
Mr. Enchanter,' replied Sancho; * I 
muft firft take one turn into the coun- 
try, that I may give orders about a 
couple of oxen I have at home: be- 
fidcs, I have fix (heep, two goats, - 
eight hens and a cock; and you know 
a man cannot leave all thefe at fixes 
and levens. Befides, when my wife 
underftands that I am turned Ma- 
hometan, perhaps (lie may have a 
mind to be a MahometaneH. Who 
can tell? If lb, wc muft cftcumcile 
her t<:njiue; and, by my troth, we need 
not be f|;aiing of the ftufr, for there 
will be more than enough left, I war- 
rant i;r 

All this while Don Quixote lay in 
the pofture before mentioned, bitterly 
reflc6ting on his ench intment. The 
fageFrifton having now quitted Sancho, 
went again into the inn t.*a new fcene. 
He drew near thei-efore to Don Qitixotc, 
and accofted him as follows-—' It is 
* well: you ar«, at length, SirLovelefs 

* Knight, 
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* fCnighty fallen into my hands; and 
< yon mall now inci*eafe the^umberof 

* thofe I detain enchanted, and loaded 

* with irons in damp and dreary dun- 

* geons. Yet fh all there arrive a time 

* when you will come forth t but ere 

* you come forth, your beard (hall be 

* twelve ells long, and the nails of your 

* fingers and toes (hall be bigger than 
' an elephant's trunk. But before you 
' are ifhut up in the difmai dungeon I 
' have appointed you, I reftore to you 

* your fpeech for one moment: I will 

* hear you fpeak once more, that my 

* ears may be gratified with your la- 
' mentations; for the fufferings and 
' the lamentations of knights-errant 

* are thegrcateft delight of enchanters.* 
When he had fo faid,.he touched the 

unfortunate knight of La Mancha with 
his wand, who immediately addreffed 
him in thefe wards.—' O treacherous 
necromancer! who haft overcome me 
by fraud; in vain doft thou difpl:iy 
this terrifying pi6ture of the pains to 
which thy cruelty has declined me! 
Knights errant, true and conftant, 
know how to endure, unmoved, the 
uttermoft torments; and nothing can 
terrify them. I'hou mayeft therefore 
at thy will ftrike me dumb, and re- 
ftore me to my fpeech, and vent all thy 
malice upon me; but know thou (halt 
never have the power to make me 
afraid! At worli, I (hall be difcharg- 
ed after three hundred years enchant- 
ment: nay, perhaps, my enchant- 
ment may be fooner at an end ; for 
the wife Alquife, my prote6lor, will 
not be long before he relieves me; and 
I very well know that a Grecian 
prince is to fet out, one night, from 
ConttantinopIe,undertheconduclufa 
fage his friend, and to gain immortal 
glory, by expofing himlelf to all dan- 
gers. When he has run through all 
the. kingdomfi and provinces in the 
unirerfe, he {hall come and befiege 
this ftrong caiHe; he (liall dedroy the 
giants that guard the draw-bridge, he 
(hall flay the two i^rifHns th:it are at 
the firft gate, and ftiall then enter the 
firft court without o|'pcfition, where 
feeing nobody, he (hall lie down on the 
fjrcund to reft him a while; but (hall 
ibon hear a dreadful voice, which 
(hall fay to him — *• Arife, Grecian 
' prince, who to thy ill fortune haft 
« eotered this caftlc!'* Then, when 
he leaft thinks of it, he (hall fee a 



dreadful dragon coming towards hini> 
whofe very looks are venomous, and 
whofe hideousthroat (hall belch forth 
rivers of fire. Yet (hall the undaunt- 
ed prince attack him, and combating 
with courage anfwerable to the great- 
nefs of the danger, he (hall kill the 
monfter, and defeat all enchantments 
by the alTiftance of the fage his friend. 
Then (hall he enter the iecond court 
in victorious manner, and thence pro- 
ceed onward into a garden filled with 
fweet flowers and odoriferous trees, 
watered by a thoufand pleafant 
ftreams; where he (hall have the fa- 
tisfa£lion of hearing the harmonious 
birds celebrate his conqueft. In the 
midft of the garden he (hall obferve 
a nymph, exquifitely beautiful, and 
clad in a long robe embroidered with 
diamonds, emeralds, topazes, and ru- 
bies. This charming nymph, having 
received him with a fmiling coun- 
tenance, Ihall with one hand deliver 
to him a bunch of golden keys, and 
with the other (hall place on his head 
a garland of amaranths and jafmins. 
The prince, then, (hall with the golden 
keys unlock all the prifons and dun- 
geons, and (hall knock off all the irons 
of theilluftriouspriibners;and,dire£t. 
ing his difcourfe to me, (hall requeft 
me to dub him a knight-errant with 
my own hands, and to grant him leave 
to become my infeparable companion 
in all my undertakings. Gratitude, 
and the refpefl I (hall entertain for a 
prince of (uch prowefs, obliging me 
to grant all he can demand, we "(hall 
both range the world for an infinite 
number of years, and (hall fini(h all 
the adventures we fhall meet with'.' 



CHAP. XII. 

CONTAINING A CONTINUATION OF 
WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 
qUlXOTE AND THE FLAYERS. 

THE players were ftruckwith Don 
Quixote's extraordinary mad nefs ; 
and this laft eftufion of his extrava- 
gance perfcilly amazed them. Wliillt 
they talked of it, Sancho returned from 
the ftjble, where he had been putting in 
Kozinante,Dapple, and Barbara's mule. 
As foon as he came in, he drew near 
his Tuafter, and faid to him—* Go to, 
• Lovelcfs Knight! here we arc, by the 
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« grace of Gxx!l'— * My fon Sancho,' 
aiked Don Qu^ixote, in a forrowful ac- 
cent, * has our common enemj done 

* thee no harm ?'— * Nq/ Sir/ replied, 
the fquire; * but, by my faith! if I had 

* not had the wit to turn Moor imme- 
' diately, I had by this time been fairly 

* turning upon afpit that has only three 

* points; for Mr. Enchanter defigned 

* to have roafted me to-night to treat 

* his friends/—* What do I hear?' 
cried the knight. ' Is it podible you 

* are turned Mahometan ? What mean 

* you, wretch? Can you be guiltv of 
•ifuch bafenefs?'— * Ho, ho, Sir!' 
quoth Sancho; * what, I had better have 

* fuffeicd myfirlf to be rcafted, I'll war- 

* rant you 1 Yes, faith, I turned Moyrj 

* and 1 wc'j!:* faoncr have turned hcr- 

* mil, had he dcfired it, though it were 

* in tije taccof the Sacnftanof Tobofo: 

* when a man is once in the pavi*, 

* he canncithei beChriftiannorMoor. 
*■ But let us talk no more of that, Sir; 

* if we can make our efcape from this 

* place, God knows my meaning!' 
Don Quixo.te was fo deeply concerned 
at this apoftacy of his fquire, that it 
sfllidled him no lefs than his own en- 
chantment: but his forrow was pre- 
iently turned into joy; for the author, 
changing countenance all on a fudden, 
laid to him, fmlling— * Thus far all is 
*'good: noble Don Qu^ixote, it is now 

* time to undeceive you ! Know, then, 

* that I am not the enchanter Frifton, 

* as you imagine. On the contrary, I 
< am the fage Alquife, your great 

* friend; and I have done this to prove 

* your conftancy, and the confidence 

* vou repofe in me. I am now fatis* 

* ficd; let us embrace, I befeech you; 
' and sfTure yourfelf, that you (hall 

* never iniploie my afTillance in vaini* 
This faid, he caufed the fervants who 
held down Don Qninote to withdraw; 
and the knight, ii>:ding himfclf at li- 
berty, and never doubling but that the 
:!v.thor WHS in reality the iage Alquife, 
arole, and went to embrace him. He 
ihen embraced all the players in therr 
turns, looking u^on them as fo many 
princes protefted by the fage his friend. 
The aftreffes, fteing the ridiculous 
figure the knight made, had enough to 
do to forbear laughing in his face; 
however, tlrty reftrained themfelves, 
which was no Imall matter among them: 
and, when they had made their obei- 
lar.cc?, with all the tokens gf profuund 



refpefl they could counterfeit,' iKn6 of 
them, in the name of the reft, faid^« 
Great Kni?ht of La Mancha, North •> 
ftar of gallantry, you fee here feveral 
princelles who defire your prote^ion I 
if it happen that any fcoundrel giants 
Ueal us away fome time or other, and 
only defign to keep us enchanted as 
if we were made of wood, we be- 
feech you to come to our affiftance, 
and not fufFer us to fpend our^outh 
to Co little purpofer— < Beautinil in- 
fantas/ replied Don Quixote, Yery 
gracioUfly, * it is needltfs to make me 
that rcqueft; fo long as youarefriends- 
to the wi(e Alquife, you need fear 
nothing: but, laying afide his mighty- 
power, did the whole univerfe con- 
Ipire againft your beauty; (hould all 
the magicians ever Egypt brought 
foith, come hither to hurt you; I 
would defy them to touch a hair of 
your heads'/—* Valorous Don Quix^ 
ote!* faid the author, * thefe" prin- 
ceffes are extremely obliged to you 7 
but, until fome giant (hail give yoir 
an opportunity of employing your 
valour in their behalf, think of no-' 
thing but taking your eafe, and fo* 
lacing yourfelf in this caftle with the' 
great Queen Zenobia; whofe arrival^ 
I am fure, is a private fatisfa^ion to 
fome of the princes here pre£ent. 
Were not you in hafte to be at Ma- 
drid, we would delTre you to ftay a 
few days with us; but I am too much 
concerned for your honouf, to defire 
to (lop you. I know that you have 
no time to fpare; and therefore you 
may profecUte yoxir journey to-mor- 
row: in the mean while, let us all go 
and fit down to table; and, after fup- 
per, I will divert you with a play ; for 
I have brought a company of players 
hither on purpofe.* Thus faying, 
he took the knight by the hand, and led 
him into a great room, where they 
found a good fupper provided for them. 
Don Quixote was (o rejoiced to find 
himfelf in the company of his friend 
the fage Alquife, that it appeared in 
his countenance; and Sahcho*s heart 
was fo full of fatisfa6lion, that he 
could not contain himfelf; but faid to the 
author—* By my troth, mafter Skiff, 

* I am glad to fee you, once in my life> 

* face to face; for I never faw you be- 

* fore but'in a dream; and, to fay the 

* truth, when my mafter Don Quixote, 
' in our rambles^ talked fo much of 

« you. 
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^ yoa» St« Thomas knows what I 

* thought. Bat, pi-ay, Mr. SkiflT, (ince 

* all things are poflible to maglck, I 

* be{ecch you to make me a Cnriftian 

* againy for I have been confidering I 
' am not at all fit to be a Moor/— 
« And, pray, why not, Sancho ?* quoth 
the author. < Becaufe^' faid the fquire, 

* I love wine and bacon as I love my 

* life; and thefe two things are forbid 

* among the Moors more flri^ly than 

< any fin.'—* The thing is not to be 

* eaiily done,' replied the author; * but 

* I ihall make a ihift to compafs it, 

* provided you will be three days with- 
' out eating or drinking. I am fure, 

* if you perform that fmall penance, 

* you will become a Chriftian a^ain, and 

< it will never appear in the leaft that 

* you were a Moor.* — * That penance,' 
quoiii Saiichu, * were very proper for 
' my mafter Don Quixote, who does 
' not mind eating or drinking. But I 
' am of another conftitution; for if I 

* am, I will not fay three days, but 

< three hours, without eating or drink - 

< ing, I can hear my guts (Ing the 

* Black Pfalm.' — < How (hall we con- 
' trivc, then,' faid the author, * to 

* ^nmahometanizeyou?'— * Howl'an- 
fwered Sancho; * why, is there but one 

* medicine in phyfick? Youmaycom- 

* mand me, ror indance, to lie only 

* upononefide; or not to drink but with 
' the left-hand; and I promife, before 
■ God, and on my conscience, to obey 

* your commands I' Whilft they were 
thus talking, Don Quixote, Barbara, 
jnd the fcholars, ftood round about the 
table; but before they fat down, one of 
tbe-fcholars faid grace aloud. The au- 
thor perceiving that Sancho, who ftood 
behind, had not taken off his cap during 
the prayer, faid to the company — 

* Pray, gentlemen, obfcrve what it is 
' to be a Moor: whilft we ftood with 
' our hats in our hands, that irrcli- 
' eious Sancho kept his cap on his 
' head.'—* It is true, gentlemen,' quoth 
Sancho; * and I am not aihamed to 
' own it; for I do not take off my cap, 
' or fay grace, till I am to eat myfelf : 

* but when others eat, I think I am 

* no ways concerned j ** every man for 
" himfelf, and God for us all.'' The 
pliyers laughed heartily; and infiftcvi 
upon it that Sancho, as much Moor as 
he was, Oiouid fit down to tabic \vi:!i 
them; and, being well taken care of, 
he made the beft ^ort at fupper. 



The players, both men and women, 
having eaten and drank as it were for a 
wagt^r, made ready to rehearfe the play 
in the hall, which they were to 2lA the 
nextdayat Alcala. They ligh ted fome 
candles that were ftuck in little wooden 
candlefticks, and drew a line on the 
floor, to divide the ftage from the au- 
dience. Don Quixote, Barbara, Sancho, 
and the fcholars, and fome others that 
were in the inn, took their places to 
hear the rehearl'al, which foon began. 
A prince of Cordova appeared firft, 
accompanied by his confidante, to whom 
he faid^* Yes, my dear Henriquez ! 
it is refolved : a difdained lover be- 
comes an implacable enemy. I will 
be revenged of the Q^een of Leon! 
The king her hulband, whom you 
know I govern, is already prepoflef- 
fed again ft her, and contrives her 
death ! ' The Prince of Cordova would 
have proceeded; but feeing the queen 
appear, he withdrew. That princeis 
fteppcd forward alone, with an handker- 
chief in her hand; and, afterwiping her 
eyes, which feemed bathed in tears, 
and ftepping a few paces forward in 
filence, flic faid—* Perfidious Prince 

* of Cordova, who, not able to cor- 

* rupt my virtue with your love, doft 

* contrive to blacken it by your arti- 

* fices! can you, without remorfe, ac- 

* cufe my innocence? Alas, it is not 

* death I fear! it is the dread of dyin^ 
« diflionoured! Great God, who I'eeft 
' thefecrets of my foul, compafllonate 

* my forrows! And will you, then, 

* permit falfliood to triumph over vir- 

* tue?' The a6lrefs, entering into her 
part with great energy, touched to the 
quick the fufceptible Knight of La 
Mancha. He ftarted up abruptly from 
his feat, drew his fword, and foaming 
with fury, cried out — * The Prince of 

* Cordova is a traitor, a vilhin, and 

* a flanJercr! and as fuch I here cJial- 

* Knge him to fingle combat: and I 

* will foon, with the fole edge of my 

* Lccn fword, cauft- him to confeis, 

* tiiac the Qiiecn of Leon is not Lis 

* ciulle than thi* PrinccfsZcnobia her- 

* i'Sit'V The players, who were not 
jiiovitlcd for this adventure, bur ft out 
a laughing} but ihc kmy.ht going on 
vvi;Ii his chiulcnge to the Prince of 
CorJovH, the player wjjo rcprclenicd 
him <lrcw his fwcpJ; auil, (tepn iig up 
to i^on (^iixoto, l:iiil — * ; here is no 

* ;.-: !, ^11 l\.::i^.'i:, cf lb much nc.ilc 

* t'j: 
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« for fo fmall a matter: and flncc you 
< will efpoure the queen's quarrel, 
« whofc challity you are not fo well ac- 
« quainted with as I am, I confcnt to 

• fight you; not here, but in the Great 
« Square of Madrid, before the king 
« and all the court !' As he was thus 
fpeaking, he efpied a mule's crupper, 
^hich hung to the cicling of the room; 
this he took down, and, tendering it 
to Don Quixote, went on, faying — 

• There, bir Knight, fince I have nei- 

• ther glove nor gauntlet to give you 

• as a gage, take one of my garters, 

• which may ferve in the tteadj and 

• rememhcr the combat (hall be twenty 
« days hence' All the company fell 
a laughing at the player's contrivance; 
which To highly offended Don Quixote, 
that he laid—* Really, gentlemen, I 

• wonder that fiich wife and courageous 

• princes (hould laugh to fee a traitor 

• accept my challenge: you ought ra- 
« ther to weep with the queen, who 
« has fo much caufe to he troubled; 

• but who ought now to take comfort, 

• fince (he has had the good fortune to 
« meet with me/ Then turning to his 
fquirc, and giving him the crupper, he 
faid— * Here, Sancho, keep this gage 

• fafe.' — * By my faith!' cried Sancho, 

• the crupper is none of the worft; 
« I'll e'en make it faft to my nfs's pan- 
« nel, where it (hall (lay till wc can 

• find out the owner.' — * Fool!' quoth 
Don Quixote, * to call that a crupper!' 
— « what the devil is it, then,' re- 
plied Sancho, * if it is not a mule's 

• crupper?'—* It is the Prince of Cor- 

• dova's garter,' anfwered the knight. 

• Why, lure, you will make me re- 
« nounce Antichrift!' faid the fquire. 
« One would think I had never feen a 

• crupper. Look ye, Sir, I have hand- 

• led more cruppers than there are ftars 
« in Limbo!'—* Here, blockhead I' 
quoth Don Quixote, • fee whether ever 

• there was a richer garter! Obferve 

• thofe golden fringes; and mark how 

• a diamond, or a ruby, or an emerald 

• of ineftimable value, terminates every 

• thread.' — * Then I am certainly 

• drunk,' faid Sancho; * for let me be 
« hanged, if I fee any of the gold 
« fringes you talk of, but only little 

• packthreads knotted at the ends! In 
« (bort, it is po(ribleihls maybe a gar- 

• tcr in the other world, for the devil is 
« a fad rogue; but, in this, I do affirm 

• it is a crupper.'—* Friend Sancho,' 



quoth the author, ^ do you banter ui 
' in calling this a crupper? I can 

* affure you it is a garter of great ra- 

* lue.'— * Nay, if you bare any hand iii 

* it, Mr. Skiff,' cried Saftcho, « I fay 

* no more to it; for you gentlemen en* 

* chanters will turn white black; and, 

* if you have it In your head, this muft 

* needs be a garter, though it fmells fo 

* ffrong of a crupper.^ 

Whilft they were in this plea (ant con- 
teft, not unlike that about the helmet of 
Mambrino, a mule-driver coming in- 
to the room, and feeing the crupper in 
Sancho's hand, faid—* Coufm, pr*y- 

* thee leave the crupper where you 

* found it; I did not buy it for your 

* diverfion.' — 'Gentlemen,' cried San- 
cho, ' do not you hear what this honeft 

* man fays ? I am fure I did not bid him 

* fay fo. Then it is a crupper, by 

* Jove! I am glad of it. You may fee 

* by this, that enchanters and knights- 
< errant are no fuch conjurors as they 

* take themfelves to be.' Thus faying^ 
he gave the crupper to the mule-driv- 
er ; but Don Quixote, having no mind 
to part with it, went up to him, and 
fnatching it away rudely, faid—* It is 

* likely, clown, fuch a rich gartcrwas 

* made for you, then ?' The mule- 
driver, who did not underftand jefting, 
and was much (Wronger than Don Quix- 
ote, laid hold of his arm, and givmg 
him a thruft in theftomach, threw him 
over; then jumping upon him, he foon 
forced the crupper out of his hands. 
The fquirc, feeing his maffer fall, ran 
to his afliftance, and greeted the mule- 
driver with two furious fifty-cuffs, one 
of which took him in the nape of the 
neck, and the other on the right-ear. 
The mule-driver was ftunned for a 
while, but foon revenged himfelf; for he 
laid on three or four (mart ftrokes with 
the cru pper acrofs the chapsof the fqui re j 
after which he went out of the room, 
becaufe the players and the fcholars 
threatened to fecond Sancho, if he did 
not give over. Sancho feigned great 
eagernefs to follow him, crying suoud 
to the fcholars, who held his hands— 

* Ay, ay! that's rightl pray hold me, 

* gentlemen, I befeechyou; for if I go 

* after that difcourteous mule-driver, 

* I fliall kill him and all his race, to 

* the twentieth generation!'— < No, 

* Sancho,' anfwered Don Quixote, * let 

* the wretch go, fmce he ffics before us j 

* he is not worth our anger. Knights 

« art 
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^ are not to make ill u£e of their valouri 
1 and ought rather to make flight of, 

* than to revenge a wrong, when it 

* comes from a man of no note, one of 
« the meanett of the rabble.* — * You 
' are in the right, Don Quixote,' faid 
the author; * you take juft meafures in 
« this aflPair: great nven muft (hew mo- 

* deration and calmnefs, that they may 
' not do all the harm that is in their 
« power to the little ones.'—* Well, 

* tben,^ faid Sancho, * God fpeed the 

* mule-driver with the two raps I laid 
< him on about the ears r Night being 
now far advanced, the author led Don 
Quixote into a room, where he double- 
locked him in; after which he returned 
to the a£lors, who performed their re< 
hearfal, and then went to bed. 



CHAP. XIII. 

OF THE GRIEVOUS AFFLICTION OF 
SANCHO, AT BEING UNABLE TO 
S£E THINGS LIKE A KNIGHT-ER- 
RANT. 

TH E next morning the players arofe 
at day-break, paid their reckon- 
ing, and went away to Alcala. An 
hour after they were gone, Don Quix- 
ote awaking, called his fquire, who, 
hearing his voice, came up, and opened 
his chamber-door, which the author 
had fattened. * Sancho,' faid the knight, 

* what news from Qiieen Zenobia PDid 
' you take care (he had an apartment 

* worthy her perfon?' — * By my troth, 

* Sir," anfwered the fquire, * my head 

* vk-as fo full of our combat laft night, 

* that I thought of the princefs no more 
' than if flie had not been queen! but, 
' in (hnrt, (he did not lie abroad ; two 

* of the players took her along with 
' them into their chamber, whitherfhe 
■ followed them without any ceremo- 

* ny; and, by the fame token, they eat 
' a pafty, and drank a great pot of 

* wine.'—* Thatcannotbt!' cried Don 
QM^ixotf; * I am weil acquainted with 

* the queen's chaftity, and there is no 

* likelihood of what you fay: you cer- 
' tainly dreamed all this lall night.'— 

* No, Sir,' quoih Sancho, * I am fure 

* the pidy was no dre?.m, it was real 
' fteih and hones ; aiid but now I faw 
' what little was left of it on a plate in 

* ih« k'tchen.* — * It is a Itrange thing,' 
rfplitd Don Qjixoie, * that, having To 



long followed knight-errantry, and 
converfed with princes and emperors^ 
thou (houldeft (lill be as unpolilhed as 
thou waft the firft day I raifed thee 
from nothing ! Will you never leara 
to fee things as they ought to be feen ? 
Will you ever confound the obje6ls 
with the ideas? Will nothing ever 
appear to you in it's true (hape ? In 
truth, there is no enduring you any 
longerj lam weary of inltruftingyoa 
fo often to fo little purpofe; and will 
fend you back to your village again, 
as a brute incapable of being taught.* 
Thefe words, and the tone in which they 
were uttered, had fuch e(Fe£l upon S^n- 
chc, that he concluded for the prefent 
he was in the wrong 5 yet could he not 
comprehend the realbn he made (o lit- 
tle progrefsin difcernment. * My dear 

* matter Don Quixote,' anfwered he, 
weeping, * I am as willing as any man 
< in the world ; but, do all that I can to 

* fee things like a knight-errant, I can- . 

* not compafs it.' At this moment 
the two fcholars entered the room; and 
finding Don Quixote in apadion, and 
the fquire weeping,they defired to know 
thecaufe. 'Gentlemen,' faid the knight, 

am not I to be pitied, in having for 
my fquire this clown, this blockhead! 
who lees all things the wrong way ; 
who takes helmets for barbers bafons, 
paladins for peafants, and princeffes 
for maids of inns? I dare fay, fhould 
the Princefs Landabrides arrive at this 
inllant, with the very eqi;jpac:e flic 
had when the Knight of the Su:i iirft 
met with her, this fimpleton would 
miftake her glorious triumphal cha- 
riot for a cart, and the two white 
unizorns that drew it, for heavy oxen.* 
— * Sir,' faid thebatchelor, * youought 
rather to pity than to be angry with 
your poor fqnire : confider, he is af- 
fectionate and faithful j and you ought 
to hope that, m time, his eyes maybe 
opened. Let me talk to him a little, 
while you drelsyonrielf.' Thenturn- 
ng to the fquire, he laid — * Friend San- 
cho, you have the btft maRer in the 
world; but you kvov noi hjw to 
deal with him: hf icqjires nolhingof 
you but what is reaion;il>Ic, and yet 
lie has not been hitherto able to force 
you to a compliance: if he required 
impoiTibilities of you; if he enjoined 
y'A\ to take the moon in your teeth j 
to find him out a woman, or a witty 
book, without a faulty I ihuuld ex- 

* cufi 
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' cufe yon, and be the firft to condemn 

• him: but when he only deHres that 
' yoa wonld fee obje6^s as they really 
' are, white nnicorns as white unicorns, 

• and not as oxen; in truth, friend, it 
' isagreatobftinacy to be fo rebellious.* 
— • Mafter Batchelor,* anfwered San- 
cho, * I agree to all you fay: but I 

• know not what to do; and I could 

• wifh myfelf hanged! I often g^ve 

• myfelf good cuffj and thumps on the 

• jaws J nay, fometimes I tear off my 

• hair, eye- brows and cye-lalhes; and 

• yet all to no purpofe : and I believe, 

• God forgive me ! that though I fiiould 

• pull out both my eyes, I fhould fee 
« never the better, I always fee quite 
« contrary to my mafter Don Quixote; 

• certainly the wicked enchanters have 

• bewitched my fight.*—* I (hould be 
« loth to fwear for them,' replied the 
batchelor; * thofc vile fellows have ferv- 

• ed others of my acquaintance fo.'—*0 

• the wicked wretches!' cried Sancho, 
weeping again. * Alas! how fliail I 

• govern my ifland with thefe purblind 

• eyes! All my fervants will look like 
« animals tome: Khali take my pages 

• for monkeys, my maid-fervants for 

• magpies, my fteward for a fox, my 

• fewers for fwine, and my counfellors 

• for affes; and, what is worft of all, 

• I ftiall take another's goods for my 

• own; and then the governor will go to 

• the devil, or will be whipped out of 

• his government.' — * Be not fo much 

• concerned, my fnend,' faid the bat- 
chelor; * I will take off the magical 

• blemifh you have on your eyes.'— 

• O dear Mr. Batchelor,' quoth San- 
cho, * if you have that fccret, do not 

• grndge it me, I beleech you!'—* I will 

• teach it you,' quoth the batchelor; 
« do not trouble yourfelf.' — *0 Lord!' 
quoth the fquire, * why would you not 
« teach it me at firft ? Is not work done 

• better than work to do?' — * Nay, but 
« this matter,' faid the batchelor, fmil- 
inpj at Sancho's eagernefs, * is not to be 

• doT>t fo lightly; it is a very myfte- 

• rioiis ceremony, and requires many 

• prcoararions. It is enough for the 
« prefent that you know the receipt is 
« irfalHble, and that you fhall have 

• trial of it before we part.' — * I would 

• fain be at it already,' cried Sancho ; 
« for I have a great heart; I am mad to 



* think I cannot fee as well as others 7 

* bat, in the mean while, Mr. Batche-% 

* lor, pray refolve roe one difficulty: I 

* know I am enchanted ; but how comes 

* it my enchantment does not extend to 

* all I fee, and particularly to what I 
' do ; for I am very fenlible I am not al- 

* ways deceived. As for inftance, I 

* fee you all three as really as you are 3 

* and I do not take you for aflfes. Be- 

* fides, when I tell money, provided the 

* fum be not above twenty (hillings, I 

* defy the heft divine to beftir his fingers 

* more nimbly, or tell truer than I do.' 
— * Brother "Sancho,' quoth the batche- 
lor, < I will give you the reafon of that 

* difference, which depends wholly on 
' the caprice of the enchanter: it is in 

* their power to give to ob|e£ls all forts 

* of forms; they can metamorphofe all 

* mankind; turn folicitors intoleeches^ 
' counfellors intofyrens, attornies in- 

* to apes, courtiers into fpaniels, and 

* tolerable women into phoenixes: but, 

* for the moft part, they pafs by thofe 

* trivial matters, that they may wholly 

* attend to knight-errantry, which they 

* xiCt their utmoft endeavours to fup- 

* prefs. And therefore Frifton the en- 
< chanter, who ftudies nothing but how 

* he may harm you, pleafeshimfelf with 

* fo difguifmg things to you, that you 

* may be deceived every moment; and 
' he flatters himfelf with the hopes that 

* this blindnefs will hold you an bun- 

* dred and fifty years.'—* Nay, but 
' how do you know,' replied the fquire^ 
in amazement, < that I muft continue 

* enchanted all that while?*—* I will 

* tell you,'qiK)th the batchelor. * When 

* I was in Flanflers, (for, different as I 

* may look now, I hare ferved fix years 

* in the army) there came thither a 

* famous Jew from the extremity of 
' Chaldea and Arabia*. He was the 

* moft expert man upon the face of the 

* earth in affairs of magpck ; nature 

* to him was quite naked, and he knew 
' all that is to come as plain as what 

* pa {fed before the creation of the world. 

* I had the good fortune to refcue him 

* from a party of the enemy who had 

* taken him prifoner; in return for 

* which, he honoured mewiththeftri£l- 

* eft friend (hip, and repofed (ingiilar 

* confiilence in me. We were infepa- 

* rabie companions during the two years 



* The above is evidently a fatincalallufion to thr popular ftniy of 'The Wandering Jew;' 
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he ftaid in Flanders. He bore me 
company in all our marches; he was 
alvrays by my fide in all the battles 
and fieees I was concerned in. You 
may judge how advantageous his 
company was to me. He brought me 
off fife from a thoufand dangers, and 
prcferved me by his art from four- 
icoreand three mufquet-fhut; fifteen 
whereof I (hould have received in my 
head, five in the lungs, nine in the 
liver, feventeen in the fnlcen, thirty 
intheoptick nerve, and the reft in the 
gi-eat gut. He taught me abundance 
of curiofitiesj and, among th*; reft, 
the fecret how to live four times as 
long as Neftor, without feeling the 
inconveniences of old age; and this 
fecret is fo infallible, that this rare 
Jew, at the moment when we parted, 
wis thirteen hundred and (ixty fix 
years, (even months, fourteen hours, 
and fixteen minutes, old; and he had 
a complexion like a youi g girl, and 
watatftrong as the gi ^nt Mandrake, 
who was killed by the valiant Sacri- 
dorus.*^* You miftake, Mr. Bat- 
chtlor,' quoth Don Quixote, irter- 

upting him; ' King Sacndortis did not 
combat with the giant Mandrake; it 
waa Roficlair who took away his life. 
It is true, that the knights who foU 
lowed the giant, bein^deiirous to re- 
venge his death, and Falling all toge- 
ther upon Roficlair, his friend Sacri- 
dorus rufhed in among them, and 
flew fix.' — * Signor Don Quixote,* 

quuth the buichelor, * you may very 
well excufe me that flip; for, hcfides 
that it is » 1 ng time fince I read the 
ftory of iiir Knight of the Sun, you 
may remember 1 told you, but yefter- 
day, that 1 had a very bad memory. 
But, to return to my Jew, and have 
done .n two words; he taught me all 
the tricks of the mountebanks— and, 
to conclude, friend Sancho, he taught 
me the fecret of difenchanting you; 
tell'Hg mc, at the fame time, that the 
cnci) lUt.r Friflon had bewiichedyour 
fi^ht fur an hundred and fifty years.* 

— * Of all the Jew's learning,' quoth 

Sancho« ' th m is what I like the heft: I 
don*tmuch want tu live many ages; if 
I can live to fix I'core, T defire no more. 
Afterthar, come what will! <^ When 

' a man has well fucked the cherry, 
' he need not care much for the ftone." 

The knight admiring what he had heard, 

r«id tg the fcholar^ looking on him 



with amazement — * Truly, Mr. Bat- 
chelor, I am mightily taken with the 
wonders you h:ive told us, and it is 
a great misfortune that you are not a 
knight errant; for. what with the va- 
lour you difplayed in Flanders, and 
the fublirre knowledge you are mafter 
of, I queftion not but in a (hort time 
you would have fiiade great profici- 
ency in that moft excellent order.*— 
Incomparable Don Quixote!* replied 

the batchelor, * 1 have always looked 
upon knight-errantry as the firft and 
nobleft of all profeffions; and, I mufl 
own, I would dtvot? myiblf to it 
zealoufly, were I not fubjedl to cer- 
tain evil habits which 1 c?. noi mafter, 
and which I look upon as vei y repug- 
nant to that holy exercife.' — * Pray, let 
me kP')'./ them," anfwered the knight; 
and no man fhall mform you better 
than myfelf whether they ought to 
obftru6l your beconiir.g a knight-er- 
rant.* — * Well, then. Sir,* replied 

the batchelor, * to acquaint you at once 
with all my frailties, I muft tell you, 
in the firft place, that I am nothing 
near fo chafte as Amadis de (laule. 
I fhould be apt to fall in love with ail 
the maidens that came in my way, and 
fhould not difenchant one of i!.em 
without making her pay for her dif- 
enchantment.' — • Chaftity,* faid Don 

Quixote, * is doubtlefs a great virtue, 
but yet not ahfoluteJy neceffary in a 
knight-errant; and though Amadis 
de Gaule was, like myfelf, a mirror 
of chaftity; ye' Don Galaor, his bro- 
ther, and the worthy Don Rogel of 
Greece, did not make ^ny fciuple of 
receiving favours, when they met with 
ladies inclinibieto bcftow them; and 
this did net hinder them from be- 
coming famous in the order of knight- 
errantry.' — * I grant it,* anfwered 

the batchelor; * nor is the wunt of 
ch.iftity my greateft obftacle. That 
is the leaft of my faults; and I muft 
tell you treely, ihur, befides that 
lewd inclination, I have others more 
unpardons^ble: I am llwvliful, ancpi. 
cure, a drunkard——* * Outuponiil* 
ricd Don Q^iso-e, interrupting him; 
thofe arc vile failings ! O Heavens! 
why muft the greateft men be fubjeft 
to the greatefi vices? Ti.ofe faults 
are too oppwiite lo our rnU-s, to al- 
low of your being aJmittal into our 
holy body: jsut exert all your endea« 
vours to ccrref^ them; and if you 
O • can 
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* can but compafs it, I promifc that I 

* will myfelf iii)b yen a knic;hr, and 

* will be vour aflbciate in the fii ft com- 

* bat you fliall undertake' The bat- 
cheior returned thanks tor fo Ipecial a 
favour; and the knight being by this 
time ditlud and armed, they all four 
went down into the yard of the inn. 



CHAP. XIV. 

or THE (TREMOrJY THE RATCHE- 

J o,i L-iii; :n di-^e:;c:ii.*.nt san- 

Ci:0, ANfi Ol-' 1 i 'S bl.C Chili. 

Til " innkeeper r.r.d Q::ccn Tiarbara 
weietalkin:J in i)k kitchen, when 
cur hniiju a.'peaied. 'i hey both went 
out to r.\cL* hi:;i. The lu;!^, who was a 
ple.ifnnt fullow, made him a bow, fay- 
in;^ to him, v.;ih ai'miling coun-fnance 
— • IIi^^v farc;; to-d.'iv the noble Den 

* Q^iixotc, ihc flowi;r r.nd pcajl of La 

* JV'iai:cha, and the jewel of knights - 

* errr.nl?' D«:n Q^iixotc, harin;^: re- 
pjit;d lo thi--. compliment, falutcd the 
n-'ccn, '.>.y'\ then aiked whore \\\c wife 
.AIr--.:if • wr.s, that lie might t.ike his 
U'TWii of hii.i. * Sir Knight,' ar.fwer- 
f d tiler lioft, * the wife Alquifc is iiO 

* lcn[;cr jn this caftlc: he went away 

* thii n:orr.ingto Conl^antincple, whi- 

* tlu.r Iio WHS obliged to iranfpoil 
hirnfclf upon affairs of the jrrcatcft 
conferjucnce. But before his de- 
partuie, he ordered mc to entertain 
you handfomely during your ftay; 
wiiich, indeed, he n<eded not have 
dr.nc, for I naturally love knights- 
cnant; ar.vl not one of t!:eni paflVs 
by this caftie but I give him a ia(tc 
of the b^li I have.' Den Quixote, 

kr.cwing ilir»t enchanters appear and 
vir.llli as they pleafe, was not at all fur- 
prized at thic pjws; jind,addrelling the 
landlord — ' Si'gnio/ Ciidellano,* faid 
he, ' I thank you for your gcod-will; 

* but I um iii hafte to be fit ?.Iai^rid, 
« a.ul c.;n Itay no longer with you.'— 
' ir fo/ r-iifwered the hoft, *'l (hall 
' ;.vt prciV.nie tj ftay you 5 and you 

* ir:..y i!er;:ii when 3'cu pieafe.' — * As 

* f>.:" us/ c-.ioth the batchelor, * we 
'• i::"xt fit o.it before yvui.' — * Ah, ma- 

I.-.iicntlLr!* cried Sancho, * if 
13, f .:re'.vti iccrct I' — * No, 



' \ uu l:-iv.; -13, f .:re'.vti iccrct I' — * No, 
* v.c, u\\ friti'.J,' ai.fv.cicd ihcb.itchc- 
.•'. . ' vvc i'.'iall nioet ac "'Irt at Alcala.' — - 



the Other fcholar, * you ought rather to 

* difenchar.t this poor devil San^hq 

* immediately ! Don Quixote and I dq 
« beg it of you.' — < If it can be ac- 

* complifhed fpeedily,' qvoth Don 
Quixote, * Mr. Batchelor will oblige 

* me by not poftponing this ceremony 

* till another time.' — * I grant yourrc- 

* qufft, gentlemen,' replied ihe batche- 
lor j * and, fmceDon Qj^iixotedt* fires it, 

* I am willipcr to put my fecret to the 
•trial immediately. 'Jhc conft-ble 

* will be plcafei to conduct us into 

* the darkell part of the caltl;;, becaufe 

* fpirits d') not lore much light; they 

* will not appear but in gloomy plaorii. 

* Q^icen Zeiiohia, if (he plcafes, muft 

* not accompany us, for we (hall be> 
' hold things not fit to he fecn by a 

* princei's,' The innkeeper, who was 
nn arch fellow, guefletl at the batche- 
lor's defign; '<»nd, being a man that 
v^ould lol'e no pallime, lighted a can- 
dle, and led Don Quixote, Sancho, 
and the fcholars, into a cellar ft dark,' 
that it might have fatisfied fpirits the 
moft avcrfe to day-light. When they 
wi^re all in. ihehoftfet down the candle 
upon a little rotten table there h^^ppencd 
to be in the place, and went out agaia 
with the liaichelor to fpeak to two 
young mule drivers who were then in 
liie liable, and whofe a(Iiftance they 
thought they might itand in need of. 
When they had agreed together what 
part every one was to play, the hojft re-- 
turned into the cellar, and foonSifter 
hirn came the batchelor wiik a great 
black cloak about his flioulders, and 
on his head four pafteboard caps half 
an ell high, made in the form of a fu- 
gar-loaf, and all four of them appear- 
ing as if they had been but one. He 
made a bow of reverence to Sancho, 
more nrofoirnd than a novice to the ge- 
neral ti his order: he alfo faluted Doa 
Quixote and the reft; and, finally, all 
the cafks in the cellar. Then, turning 
to the knight, he faid— * Don Quixote, 

* <vIthout doubt, 'is amazed to fee me 

* falutc thefe caflcs; but \it mult un- 

* dcrftand, that on thefe hog(heads 

* there ar^fevcrai invifible enchanters, 

* who are come to be fpe£lators of our 

* ir.agical operation.* Having fpoken 
thcle' words, he took off one of his 
pRikboard caps, and placed it upon th6 
head of the fquirei the fame he did to 
the other two f^cHaiorsj and then he 
ordered bancho to llrip to his (hirt-. 

The 
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The fqii ire looked upon this prthu!e,as 
ftn iU omcnj he was all in liifoider, 
and the fwcatran down In jrreat drops. 
He was glad, it is true, 10 think he 
fliould beibcndilt-jKhantcd; hut jrdg- 
ing, by the haitheloi s dilcourlL-, that 
he JT.ii^J'.t ch'jrce to fee ionie fcuivy ip- 
pri]ii:on, he began to be as ninchiitr:id 
of ilieceicniony as he was hf fi'ic d-.i'ir- 
ous of it: however, come whiu wom'iI, 
he (liipped; and when he h i^ donj, the 
baichelor h<id to the holl — * Lif^nlor 

* Caftellano, I pray thee fetch three 

* great ciyltal glaflts, if y(.u h;ivc any, 

* anil fill them with good vvliite wine.* 
— * I have them,' replied ihehoftj * and 

* ihcy were nrjade purpoftly fo»' li'i^' ce- 
■ rrn.ony.' In fliort, he fetched three 
of the largcft he had, arid filled ihem 
to ll.e hrinn with the belt wine in the 
cellar, the more to honour thtt opt-ra- 
tion. The batchelor took iheni, cne 
aficr another, with n>\li'wiioiis scilnies, 
sr.d placed them in a tiian*ujlar for::! 
rnihc table: he tlicn uttered, with a 
luiid voice, ihtfe words — * By r>elfe- 

* Rorj by Leviathan; by Btelzcbub; 

* by Al'modeus I' He caw fed thelquiie 
to repeat them fcveral times, in;:king 
him walk round the tabic: then he or- 
dered him to drink ofFihe thrte bump- 
ers, and faid to him — * Courage, 

* frier.i!! I have a good conceit cf 

* yonr in^fin^A: I find you have a good 

* heart for »he v/ork.' — * Mr. Batche- 
lor,' ciic<i Sancho, * you fee I do not 
fparr m\ !>o<ly: I ufe my poor endca- 
voftrsj the I,crd muft do the reft.'— 
N'av,' replied the baichslor, * you 
have hi I he I to played your pait to ad- 
miratiun, hating one word, which 
you did imt pn'Uounce projjcrly."— 
As for il'.a:,' qu-iih the fquire, * a 
word i«« a n'.crc iriiic: I v^/oiiM f.iin 
ki'tiw wlieihtr r^ll ti-e c«nons I'ay 
their rr.i.lins v.iiIim'.i tjippijij;. No, 
nyj tlit-v il'> nut i-^<. U) iC'inc for a p.^r- 



Cuii 'Very time i!r v ''■''- over two 



'♦■:.v«.s '.f tlieir Ijir '. i'.'i V M or.ce, ai;d 
jti t::«y :iie lure t • tind tlulr dinner 
re:: !»■. j-lut, hcwi*. U", 1« It we ftiwuli 
I'.l*- a h'ljj for a h.iitiieiinv- w. iith »t 
fir, y \) inavM-h: in'-an-'lu : Imimj''. 
' rr ill JiMi f,t the woid I niifiock, :«i]! 

* p-i ' :*;>• i^e will make auur.db \.i 

* i\;c MJitr. --• "I li.il v.- ill r.ij ^u,' le- 
p! nl ih:' b'tchtloi5 * lu; it ij lil.ly 

* vni «!i;i nwt rnurd< r iliit woi,! tic- 

* ll,' :.'■.' V: and {;lli.\- V t;, j;>tii:l;,ii '.vas 
^j- iij iZ.j :> .1 .... — ■ ^^ ^ iijf Li- .J, i_ 



* believe fo!* nnfwered the fquire, *I 

* can afTure you the wine lias wrought 
« wonders: I bemn to fee like a kni,: In - 

* errant already; fo!" inLtliinks I iee a 
*" thcufjnd candles here."- — • Vou are 
' oi't in vour 'cckoninj^ there,* quoth, 
the baicluior: * the ccjemonv is not 

* yet ended, and the bell p:!rt is to 
come; or r.vil-cr, all thai uc V.iws 
done hi' hello is nothini^ in ronij-iiii- 
fon Willi ilr-j j'eqi:-!. Now tli'-re be- 
ing two cTich lUcrs, who aie ycur 



enemies; to wit, Fiifton, and a 



I\roo:ifli encliantor, whom ycu told 
me of vefterdav: I muil make a cir- 
cle, and, by virtue of a charm wliicli 
commr.nds them, I will ohilr^c each 
of ih;m to fend a devil ]ii:her to uii- 
enchant you. But, my dear fri;.r(t 
Sar.cl.o,' adtied he, af-cr making a 

g'eat rliele on th-? gromiil v.iih chalk, 
I mult ~:ve yru foir.e r.ilvice: ih'j (Jl-- 
vils will h. fu:e to uf.- ail their en- 
deavours to m;ike v(){i itf'!^ cut of tivr 
circle, in the ivjid-ile of which veil, 
are fai^c, bccaufe they car, net con:e 
within ir; but ycu mufr he fuie to 
ftand fafl in it, whatever they mcv 
do to ytju ; f*.r lh«Mdd yvju !)e :j r.n- 
fortunate r.s to Itir onr of it, titv 
would fwallow you like an oyilrr. 
If, on the contrary, you llill kc;':> 
within the circle, they will drop Jt 
your feet a fkin of white veil 11 r.-;. 
v.h'ch contains th'* ch'ii;n, arJ v, !!! 
lake their (light, howling for ih.j;:: = 
and vexation: take efpeciai cue, 
therefore, that ftfur dr..s i:-.. t e:v-.;'i 
you to ftcp afivb.' — * Tta:!* c; orh 

DonQ^iixote. inti-ri iiptlnj; hi'ii; 'wit 

* can lie fear v»hilit I am pu'-'e: :- — 

* No, Sancho,"* contiiiue*! h.-, * je- 

* mcmlxM- I am with vi".: : I fjv n-j 

* nior.-".* — ' It \'i er.oU;':i, Sir,' r; :<!•■. d 
thefqnire; * I kp.f>sv yo'M \v.i:J i.-: - 

not t:'.:I ivitlMt j.oirt : G.v! i'C 



.,. , 



K • 



in 



The 



V«H;r »'o.nj- iiiy 1 



,.< 



It IS. 



f:.:l- 

ih.: 



t.. !'• 



biiJy, I \\iCi :vj 



. .. »t 

■ IV l\ ■ I 



-iii ■ '..1 



W'.Mll 

tie. 'iut U't t'ltni : iv 
i:lifs . t wir.e, an;! I pi\ -.iij \ -v. £ 
will liien ila.id v.ii!:!!! r <,- eiri:\- ,i> 
l:i:f r.d a Mike.' — * W ;■.:> r.!! r.v 



01 w •; 



I'l ;'o 1 



^: 



C.v ' 



1..: ..;:; :■: i. .■: 1 mu" :;•.'.. ■ 
h j.t : ' ". * \ "o»' ,-■.•«■, ni\ 1 1 iLf I ' ' 
f.jvi'.r, haevi''^ j;'i|p..d .'Ila\ :• 'li;; '. 
euiiif il )fi', ImI'.! ■• (■rjt'i'. I li'i- >. . 






«. 1 



i!(jvv ior '!;>. 



... li n: . 



0;..l K 



'.lb 



iiS 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



that you remain filent till the dcvIU 
haTc thrown the parchment at your 
feet: for I muft tell you, that If you 
utter a finglc word before that time, 
the fpirits will vanifh immeiiiattly, 
and there will then be no porTibility 
of di fern chanting you.' — * It fliall 
never mifcarry for that fault,* quoth 
Sancbo; ■ you may be]j;in the dance as 

• foon as you pleafe." The batchelor 
then fell upon his knees, and con:i. 
fiued almofl a quarter of an hour with 
bis eyes fixed on the ground; after 
which, he ftarted up; and, like one 
agitated with the tranfport of a phren- 
ty, fometimes ftf-etched cut his arms, 
fometimes rolling his eyes and difWt- 
ing his fr.inoe with fearful gerticuli- 
tions, fmote himfelf violently on the 
breaftand llom-jch. At Icn^^th, r^ifing 
his voice, and gabhlmg, with farpriz- 
ing vivacity of a£lion, he commenced 
hitconjuration in rhrfollowing words—- 

« Beelfegor? AfmHleus! ye fright- 

• ful fiends who obey the enchanter 

• Frifton, and theMojrifli enchanter, 
' I conjure y(»u liften to my voice !— 

* By Juno, and by mighty Jove ? 

* By Pluto, and the god otl "ti c ! 

* By Neptune's boots, and Meic'vy'sfliooh! 

* And by the horns of Madam Moool ■ 

* By Leo, Li bri, and Aquarius! 

* By Taurus, Cancer, Sagi tarias? 

* By the Twins, and the Ram's Horn! 
« By P:fces, and by Capricorn! 




* By Silenus' gentle afs! 

* By the killing bold phyficians I 

* By the fi-ulelefs politicians ! 

* By the fpirits, great and fm.illl 

* By tiie fairies, devils, and ul! ! 

* Ye cruel and mifchievous fpirits, 
who, in compliance with the malice 
of enchanters, enemies to the Knight 
of La Mnncha, have, by your for- 
ceries, ipfeftcd the eyes of Sancho 
Panza, his trufly fquire; I command 
you to appear here prefently, and to 
caft into the circle the paichmtnt 
containing the charm! Come away, I 
command you— 

* By Proferpinc'i black footy coat! 

' By Charon's oars, and rotten boat! 

* By the flambeaux of the furies^ 

* By the feafc of common jurico ! 
' By their truth who buy and fell ! 

' By tl)c three-mouth'd dojj; oi hell ! 



« By the Sybils and the Oracles' 

* By Mahomet, ind all bismiracle»f 

* By the confcience of a jailor! 

* By the honcfty of a Uylor ! 

* By the f.iirits, great and fmadl, 

* By the f«iirips, devils, and all!* 

The batchelor (lopping fhort here, a 
noifc w39 heard at the cellar- door; and 
piefently the two confederate devils 
appeared. Th»;y were wrapped up in 
tattered old re*! hangings, tied about 
them in fevcral places with ropes, and 
each of them had a Jack- chain about 
his neck J their caps had two horns, 
and their faces were fo daubed with 
f )ot, t!iat no white appeared but the 
V7hiie of their cyesj each of them had 
a whip in the right-hand, and an iron- 
prong in the left: but that which moft 
of all deceived Don Qu^ixote, and terri- 
fied his fquire, was a Jig^ted match 
which each devil held in his mouth, 
fo twiftcd with fine flax, that, whenever 
they blowed it, they feemed to vomit 
fire. Thev now drew near the circle, 
grinning with a thoufand hideous gri- 
maces upon Sancho, who fliut his eyes 
to avoid feeing them; and, fliaking in 
cveiy limb like an afpen- leaf, betook 
hnnfelf to his prayers. The batchelor 
then continued his conjuration at fol- 
lows—- 

* Infernal fpirits ! who behold the 

* intrepidity ot Sancho, throw down at 

* his feet your fatal parchment! I 
' command you— 

* By fair Hebe's god-Hke head! 
< By Jove's love loGadyraed! 

« ByOrphcusMute, guitar, or fiddle! 

* By cruel SphytixsfaUlriddle! 

* By Comus* revels in the dark! 

* By warlike Mar., that Woody fpark? 

* By ^^enus, a :id her chafte embraces! 

* By Vulcan's Cydopj* lorely faces! 

* By Olympus, when it nods' 

* By all Che whole and demi-gods! 

* By the fpirits, great and fmallt 

* By the fairies, devils, and all !* 

The devils, though fo powerfully 
conjured, were not over hafty to cafl the 
parchment into the circle; but, per- 
ceiving that Sancho ftill kept his eyra 
(hut, began to jerk his haunches with 
their mules whips j and though they 
were only in Jeft, yet, being naturally 
rough play fellows, and Sancho in his 
Oiirt, they made him extremely fenfibU 
of the lafhes. Sancho gnaflicd his 
teeth, ihrugged his (houlders, and cut 

capers. 
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capen, kicking hit heels up to his very 
breech I he, however, bore all without 
ftirring out of the circle, or uttering 
one word. The devils, who were de- 
termiued to make him fpeak, vet wi(hecl 
rather to frighten than hurt him, now 
laid afide their whips, and bcgnn to 
tickle him with their pitchforks; rill 
at length Sancho loft all patience, and 
blubbered out, with might and main— 
' O my good mafter Don Qiiixote! 

• have pity on me, I befeech you, and 

• deliver me from thcfe curfed fa tans 1' 
The knifiht was not deaf to his cries; 
bnt exclaimed, with a dreadful voice—. 
' Hold, devils! and you (hall feewhe- 

• iher Don Quixote is afi-aid of your 

• ii on -prongs I"* Thus laying, he drew 
his fword; but, in an inftant, he found 
himfelf environed with fuch thick 
darknefs, that he could no longer <iif- 
cern any thing; for, as foon as Sancho 
opened his mouth, the muie-driviriT 
devils, the hoft, and the fcholars, who 
expelled fuch a dorm, exiinguiOicd the 
candle, and flipped out of the cellar as 
faftas they could. 

Still Don Qiiix<^ threatened the de- 
vils, though the darknefs checked his 
pnflion, and rendered his valour ufe- 
I.fs. Sancho was fo frightened, that he 
fincied he ftill felt the forks.—' Mafter 

• Don Quixote,' quoth V.e, * pray keep 

• me ne:ir you, if you pleafe; for per- 

■ haps the devils have put cut tlie 

• candle that they may ufe me the 

• woriW: drawclufe, that I may knov 

• you are by me.' Our knight, upon 
th'A, drew nearer, to encourage him j 
and, ?s both of them held out their 
arms to feel for each other, the fquire 
rham'ing to touch the lean hairy hand 
of his miftcr, fcreeched out immedi- 
ately — ' I am a dead mr.n! I have felt 

• Lucifer's claw!* — *Nf>,niy child,' faid 
Don Quixote, * it is I j be not frightin- 

cd.' — * Alas!' replied th'' iquire, 
fear has overcome me!' — * The devils 
are not here,' anfwered the knight; 
but what I marvel at, is, that me- 
thinks we two are left alone in this 
difiral place! What can have ru-come 
cf the fcholars and the CJalUliain ? I 
do not hear ihem fpeak !' Thus fay- 
ir.g, they both begin to call upon them; 
l*iji nobody aiifworing — * Uy niy troth,' 
quoth Sancho, * the devils h^vr cer- 
' raiulv carried them all awriv! At for 

■ Mr. Batchelor's p rt, L- is well 
' tLt.U2^t. (uv'cd; arid he dc.'uv J it I'cr 



his damned conjuring, which t Ihill 
never forget aa long at I have a bit 
of (kin Itft upon my breech 'f— * I 
do not believe that,* anfwered Don 
Quixote} * the batchelor has too much 
power over the devils, to fuffer them 
to hur;t him.'— * On my confcicnce,' 
quoth Sancho, ' there is no trufting to 
* that! Dogs fometimes bite their raa- 
llrrs. But, pray. Sir, ftav till I ga- 
ther up my hreechrs and doublet, 
which I feci under my feet ; and thca 
let us endeavour to get out of this 
place; for, intioth, I amnot likethe 
Ipirits, I do not like dark places at 
all; and I fancy I am in the other 
world!* He put on his breeches; 
and, whilft they were groping about for 
the door, the hoft and the fcholars came 
back into the cellar, with each of them 
a lighted candle in his hand. 'O ho! 
gentlemen,' quuth Sancho, * are you 
there ? VViiat hsve you done with 
the clevils?' — * Were yru mad, San- 
ch.>?' rej)lied the batchelor; * do not 
you know yon had like to have been 
thj death of tjs all, by calling upon 
your mailer Don Qnixofe to aif.it 
you? A!i devils, and thefe more 
paiiijr.ltily, hate to have any forci- 
ble n-.eans en^ployed ng:iinil themj 
they prcfently break loof-, and no 
cliarm.-. cin huld them any lorgci. 
The ror.juror himfelf is not fafe^ for 
they :i:-ea fjlk- fi;encration; ?.nd there 
is no iiu^re tiuiling of them than the 
iTrJuc-? r.: p;;;ifY liaves you refcued 
bit year : ar.d tli.s was ihi* reafon we 
I'l. .1 vvitli inch exoLdiiion.'— * Yet 
th: 7 aic not fo fierce as you make 
thcin,' replied Don Quixote; • though 
they were armed wiTh prongs, and 
f^'it more fire than Endriagus, which 
Air.;»dls tie Gaule ovorcamej orlhaa 
P:'.'ir.i:s the dcn:oniark, llain by the 
Jv;ii-;!i; o'.' the '>un, they d'lrd not 
itind befcre m::!* — ' I believefotoo,' 
r.fwered ih ; b I'chelor; * ihey are cuA. 
nina devils, a'>d never fijriit but when 
the/ :«rc r;:\j:ige(t. All ih .t rexe$ 
mc,' ad h: 1 he, turning to the fquire, 
is, ih.'.t tic operation was not per. 
fornvid with ir.ore fiiccefs : but it is 
your fauir, San- iio; you ought to 
have had a iittiemor- patience; how« 
ever. If \oj will be more ftaunch, 
and uot l;e;4k one wr.rd, we will bc« 
g;:v. afr.iin.' — * No, no, malhr Batche* 
lor!' quoil) Sancho; < J haJ rather 
be enctiar.ttd tJl dcom^i'day, than 
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fee thofe hell -hounds anymore!*— 
Wliy the devil,' faid Don Quixote, 
did not you kr^p filtnce till all was 
ended? It won! J have be^n over by 
this limt.' — * No doubt of il!' quoth 

Sanchoj ' for, by this tiroe, it v»ould 
have been ovnr with me! A pox en 
the devil! 1 (liouhl (tand ilill unJ !:: 
flayed wiihoiit wincing, OiouM I ? 
Faith, you take ine for a pretty fool ! 
Haii not 1 called vou to mv allillancc, 
they would have thruft their hell- 
forks into iny guts; for 1 frit them 
grate upon my ribs already ! In fliort, 
if I never fee things relating to 
knight-errantry as I ought to l\o, the 
lofs is not great. What matter is it 
to me, whether Madam Zcnohia is 
handfome or ugly ? I have a wife al- 
ready, God be thanked! and that is 
enough for a peafant. I am not de- 
ceived in eating and drinking; ai:d 
that concerns mc moil/ — * Alas, 
my poor Sancho!' cried the batche- 

lor, * do not ling vi^lory before the 
battle is over! Enchanters may 
as well hinder you from eating and 
drinking ; and I wonder they have 
not done it already! Affiiredly it 
muft be, that Frifton referves this as 
his finiftiing ftroke upon you; for 
that is the general way of cnchant- 
ing.*-^' O the dog r cried Sancho, 
all the devils in hcU take him before 
he does! But, perhaps, that may ne- 
ver come to paft, Mr. Batchelor : 
it does not always rain when we 
fancy it.'' > 
After fome further difcourfe of this 

fort, they all quitted the celli^r, and went 

to meet Qmccu Zenobia in the cojir, 

iwho pretended great earneftnefs to know 
he fuccefs of their enterprize, as If fhe 

had been quite a Iti ani^er to it. * Beau- 
tiful princels,' faid Dot» Quixote to 

her, * it was not the Ixitcheloi's fault, 
I am well fatisfied, that his ftcretdid 
not take effeft; but my fquirc dil'ip- 
pointed it by his impatience: and I 
forefec I am ftill likely to have trouble 
enough with him.' — * No, no, Sir!' 

cried Sancho, * we will argue no more 
about chivalry; for I have confidered 
on it. Fjom this time forwards I 
will believe all you fay as certain as 
if it were in the almanack. Whcn- 
foever you tell me, " Sanrho, it is this 
* thing, or t'other,'' I will iWear to it, 
and by that meuns (ball be too hard 
for the enchanters. Nv^w let them 



' come as faft as they will, when they 
' happen to fliow me a wind- mill, whip 

* fay I, " There is a giant!" and fo of 
the reft.* — * O my friend Sancho,* quoth 
Don Quixote, • if y:'u will but perform 

* what you fay, if you can fo far prevail 
' upon yourielf, Tdefire no more. Do 

* } cu but humbly fubmit the weaknefs 
< uf your eyes and undcrltanding to 

* your mailer's clear light and found 

* reafon, and then you have found the 

* fecrct of mortifying enchanters, by 
' dilapp.)inting their malice.' Sancho 
hereupon binding himfelf by oath to fee 
in future with no eves but thofe of his 
mafter, matters weie re-adjufted, and 
the company fomewhat confoled for the 
ill fuccefi* of the magical operation. 
They now gave themfelves up to good 
humour; and, after eating a morfel, and 
drinking a glafs of wine, Don Quixote, 
Barbara, Sancho, and the fcholars, re- 
tn: ned the conlbble many thanks for his 
kind chc'er,and departed all together from 
the caltle of Goblins. The hoft, on his 
pnrt, demanded nothing for the expence 
they had put him to. The players, it is 
true, had paid for tjie fupper; but that 
mattcis not: others of his profcflion 
would have made no fcruple of reckon- 
ing wiih Don Quixote and thefcholars. 
As fcr him, he took the ceremony 
in the cellar in full payment, and fliew- 
cd r.s much generofity as any Caftdian 
we meet with in the volumes of chi- 
valry. 



CHAP. XV. 

WHICH THE ARABIAN ALISOLAN 
DOES NOT RECKON Tllli BtST III 
THE BOOK. 

WHEN our adventuri'rs were 
come near Alcala, the fcholars, 
not carina to enter the town with Don 
Qn^ixottfj from apprehenfion of the hub- 
bub his figure would probably occafion, 
(lopped as it were to rell themfelves, after 
taking leave of him and his company. 
When they wereon the point of entering 
the fuburbs, Barbara laid to Don Qmx- 
ote, * Sir Knight, you have purchafed 
' for me a mule and cloathsj and have 

* brought me with you thus far, as if I 

* were your {iller; I therefore return 

* you mod humble thanks: but if you 
' have no other commands to lay on 

* me, I will, by your leave, llay in this 
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^ town, where I was born^ and where 
' I fhould be glad to ferve you more ef • 

* fcAually than with bare words.*— 

* Oh, my princefsl' exclaimed Don 
Quixote, much (urprizcd, * what is it 

• you talk of? What (trange rcfolution 

• is tbi$ you have taken? Will youthen 

* leave me, after travelling together 

• with me through (o many dvifarts? 

* Alas! if you once ablent yourielf from 
' me, who will defend you againfi your 

• enemyPamphus ihcenclianter? Where 

• can you be fate again ft his practices? 

* Be advifed by mc, Madam; let us go 

• to Madrid togcthrr, where I defign 

• publickly to defend your beauty. Af- 

• terthis, von are free to dowhatfoever 

* pleafes you. You fhall go, if you de- 

• iire it, to Cvpru? ; or you fliall ftay in 

* the court of Spain; where I do not 
' queftion but the kinv will entertain 

* yvni as rheSuhan of Babylon did the 
' Princeft JI»:rmiliana and the beautiful 

* Polixena, miiirefles to the two young 

• princes of Grtrece, Don Clarineus of 

* Spain, and Don LuciJaner of Thef- 
< faly.* Sancho, fiixiing his maiier (o 
eameftly oppofe Barbara's defign, grew 
angry, and faid— * Body o' mc! mailer 

Don Qu^ixote, I cannot imagine to 
what purpofe you would have us take 
the princefs along with us: is it not 
better (he ihould It ay in her own 
country, than make us fpend the reit 
of our money to no purpofe? Oj» my 
coofcience, a pretty jcvel to carry to 
court! And Hicxnull bcafkeJ and en- 
treated too, and be hantji'il lo her! 
Alk her no moie, uy I! we can go to 
Madrid well enough without her, and 
be never the worfc for it. See what 
ftate the jade takes upon her, becauTe 
fheiscailsd Madam Q^cen here^ and 
Madam Princel's there: thoucrh Hie is 
no more than fne knows well enough, 
for I heard what flie laid to the fcho- 
lart. Let her p'-<y us what tlie mule 
and the cloath:: cofi, and let us have 
no more of herl' — * Incuirigible 
dunce!" quoth Don Quixote in a rage, 
will you ever be the mod indifcreet and 
(he faudcll of fquires? Do you think, 
firrah! I fliall always have the patience 
t(i endtire your impertinent babbit? ; 
Mid pariicuiarlv uiic:; it is injurious 
10 the oicat Q^iiien 2'.:nobi:i? Vile 
v\rc:c!il 1 «ii:Iil a i molt find in my 
111 It t :<j ftiilLi. niv Liiicc t!K-ough your 
' h-i.lv!' Iliviu/. /■.(Okv.il li.t fr; wolds, l^s 

'.%-- .iiiiw^ii li-.ui Sii.dio 10 itiikv li!:!'j 



but Barbara, who, coniidering fhe wa9 
a woman, was not very mifchievous, in* 
terpofed and appeafed him. DeiiroiiSf 
however, to revenge herfelf upon San- 
cho, notwithftanding, fl)e addrefled her- 
felf to our hero, and faid—* Sir Knight* 

* it is true I did defign to ftay here| 
' but fmce your worship defircs it, I am 

* ready to follow you to Madrid, an<f 
« farther too, if need be, in fpite of 

* that bafepeafant.' — « Peafant!' quoth 
Sancho; ' it is true, I am a peafant in 

< the eyes of the world, but quality fig- 

* nifies nothing before God. If a man 
' is a Chriliian, that is enough; and I 
' had rather be a peafant than go eat 
' and drink all night with players.* 
Barbara coloured at thefe wordt'i and 
anfwered the fquire?— * Sancho,' San- 
' cho! have a care of making raft judg-. 

* ments; all thole who eat and drink 
' together are not good friends for alf 

* that. We muft not always believe it; 

* is day when the cock crows: if I was 

* in the players chamber, I did nobody 

* harm there; but you are quite a ma- 

* licious one.'-—* You ctU me malici- 

* ous," replied the fquire j * by my troth, 

* you dare not fay it to my face; for, 

* body o'me! I'm no fuch fool, d'ye 

* fee, but I know there are more days 

* than weeks.' — * Beautiful princeUt' 
f:»id Don (Quixote, « regard not, I be- 

* l! ecli you, what that brute faysj let tis 

* leave him for a blockhead, as he is, 

* and confider where we Uv.ill alight.*— 

* Sir Knigiit, 'replied Barbara, * Iwould 

* r.dvile to ftay in the fuburbs till to- 

* morrow.* Don Q£ixotf, who was 
wholly at the queen's devotion, agreed 
to this propofal, and thr-y alighted at 
the firlt inn they found in the fuburbs. 

Don Quixote now ordend two rooms; 
one for hioifolf and his fquire, and a 
belter for the princefs; and, whilft a 
maid-fervant condiicl;ed the queen and 
the knight into a tolerable aptBitmcnt, 
Sancho led the beafts to the liable. Bar- 
barn, finding hcrielf alone with the 
knight, refolvcd not to lofe the oppor- 
tunity, and therefore accofted him in 
this manner: « 1 belecch you, S'^jnior 

< Don Quixote, to cxctii'e inc from ^c- 

* ing to couit, fori know J (hall be 

* laughed at there; or, if you are re- 

* folvcd I (hall go, you uiuit promife 

* to give me fifty ducnft to f-.r up my 

* fliop again. In triitii, thiit is not 'oo 

* nuicii; t.vA I d.fy yen to fii^d a vo- 
' n:an ilui wiii ad <^-c:i Znobu 

* tliL::^'cr.' 
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* cheaper •^•->«»>' Gratt princefs!* anfwer* 
•d Don Quixote, ' I do oot regard thefe 
«ordt» which I know :>re dilated to 
you by your enemy Pamphus the en- 
chanter j hut if ycMI ilana Ml need of 
fifty ducats, I will tell them ou^ to you 
immediately: I will only call Sancho 
to bring my portmanteau.*— ' No, no, 
Sir,'quotili|ftarbara9 < it will he enough 
if you givvthcm me at Madrid; and I 
defiitf San^o fhould know nothing 
cf the matter, foj he ift fuch a cur- 
mudgeon, that he would lead us a 
weary life if h^ knew it/—* Verily,' 
fal ! Don Qu^'xote, « he is infufferahle 
in that poinr: he makes me mad with 
his cpvetoufnefsjandthoug^h he is up- 
on the point of being made governor 
of Mle of the beft idands belonging to 
the kingdom of Cyprus, yet he is 
afraid ht (hall want. But, after all, 
be is a good fervant; and I fhould be 
loth tuiofe him.* This dialogue was 
interrupted by Sancho, who. returned 
from the ft-iMc in a great heat: * Mafter 
Don Quixote,' cried he, * do you hear 
ail that mudck?'— * What muiick?' 



replied the knisht. < Why yon need but 
' look out at the window,' quoth San- 
cho, * and you will hear a harmony for 
< the deviir Don Quixote, upon this, 
opening a window that looked into the 
ftreeT, their ears were prcfcntly ftruck 
with the found of trumpets, accompa- 
nied with hautboys and fundry other 
inftrumentsj and at the fame time they 
heard (houts, as of a mob furprized at 
fome fi^ht. They obArved that the 
windows and balconies were thronged 
with men, women, and children; and 
they difcerned at a diftance, in a great 
ilieet that fronted them, a chariot paint- 
ed with a variety of colours, which was 
accompanied by a prodigious concourfe 
of people, both on foot and horfeback. 
In the fir ft chapter of the/econd volume 
we (hall learn what this extraordinary 
fpe^laci^really was; what the knight of 
La M^ba thought of it, and into|vhat 
dreadful peril he was brou|^ bf^the 
g^reatne^s of his courage^ for the wife 
Alifolan has fo much itill to relate, that 
he thought good to take a breathing* 
time here. ff^ 
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CHAP. I. 

, OFONE OF DON QUIXOTE'S GREAT- 
EST ADVENTURES. 

-'*^^^'*^ HILST Don QMlxote, 
^ y Barbara, and Sancho, 

J> W <f were gazing withal! iheir 
(T ^ eyes out c^F the window, 

A^'^v^ the hoft came into the 
room to know what they 
would have for fupperj but the (bouts 
of the people, the trumpets, and the 
chariot, having by this lime thrown 
the knight's brain into a ferment, he 
(k>ubted not that he was on the eve of 
feme moil important adventure ; and, 
hiving thanked Heaven for offering 
him fuch a noble opportunity to ilgna- 
lizehimfelf, he faid to his fquire — * My 

* fon Sancho, we could not have come 

* at a better time*, a mighty infanta is 

* this day manned, and there is a fplen- 

* did tournament held in this city to 

* celebrate her nuptials. The lifts 

* arc open to all knights, and the worft 

* of them have been already thrown 
' out. A giant, ftronger than Orbion, 
' or Biadamant^ has overthrown all 



that appeared before him, and fear 
has funk the hearts of all the reft. 
He is now proudly parading in a 
triumphal chariot; anid fancies that 
henceforth no knight will dare to 
contend with him for the prize of the 
tilting. The princes of this country 
are j^rieved to the heart, and would 
give all they are worth, that fome 
knight would appear, and humble 
the pride of this Pagan: therefore, 
my child, let us make hafte and ap- 
pear in the Great Square. I fancy I 
already fee all the ladies and great 
lords in the windows and balconies, 
fixing their eyes upon me: methinks 
I hear them, in admiration of my 
martial air and genteel demeanour, 
fiyinii: to each other, ** That, doubt- 
Jefs, is the gallant knight who is to 
regain the honour ours have loft, 
and to overthrow the ciant!" As 
foon as ever I appear in the liftj, 
the trumpets will make the air ringj 
which will infufe fuch mettle into 
Rozinante, that he will neigh with 
eagernefs for the combatj and,flafli* 
ing fparks of fire from his eyes, will 
bound fo furioufly, that the earth 
will be in danr^er of finking under 
^R * him. 
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* him. Thei>will I draw near the gi- 

* ant J and, without ceremony, fay to 
« him—** Proud giant, I will fight 
<' you; but it muft be upon condition 
** that the conqueror (hall cut off his 
♦* conquered enemy's head!'* Allgi- 

* ants being naturally haughty, he 
' will not hefitate to accept the condi* 

* tion, but will come down from his 

* chariot, and mount a white elephant, 

* led by a little dwarf his fquire, who, 

* riding a black elephant, carries his 

* matter's lance and buckler. Then 

* (hall we take our career; and, both 

* preffing furioufly on, (hall meet in 

* the middle of the courfc. He will 

* ftrike my armour, but not 'pierce it, 

* becaufe it is enchanted; and his lance 

* will fly in fhivers up into the air: 

* however, the grt at force of the (hock 

* will make me bend down to the very 
' faddle-bows, and I (ball be ilunned; 

* but, immediately recovering myfelf, 

* I fhall give the giant fo fierce a thruft 

* on the bread with my lance, that it 

* will lay him proftrate on the ground; 
^ where (hame, and the pain of his fall, 

* will caufe him to titter a thoufand 

* blafphemies againft Heaven, as is 

* the cuftom of giants. Now, knights 
^ being forbid to take any advantage 

* in fighting, I will alight from my 

* horfe, will grafp my buckler, and 
^ will advance, with fword in hand, 

* towards the nrionfter; who, being 

* doubly ef^raged at my fight, Nyill get 

* up, though feeble; and, drawing a 
broad and weighty fcymetar, which 
hangs by his fide, will attempt to let 
fall a mortal ftroke on my helmet, 
which I will fhvn by ftepping nim- 
bly afide; and then, fmiting off one 
of his thighs with a bapk-ftroke of 
my excellent fword, J will again lay 
him proflrate, and, without allow- 
ing him time to rife, will give him 
fuch a Jucky cut between his gorget 
and his helmet, that his head will 
drop pfF. All the princes will re- 
joice, the conquered knights will be 
comforted, and the people will ap- 
plaud n\p\ Go, San^ho, bjidle Ro- 
zinant^ inttantly, ap4 ^^^ V? about jt 
this moment)^ 

Theho/l, who had listened to all this 
fc^rgngu?, and (opk^d uppn it a? a jeft, 
fejl a laughing; and faid to the knight 
f^< By rpy faith, Sir, you ipuft have an 

* expellent mempry to remember all thqt 



read as much forty times in ro* 
mances, I could as well be hanged 
as repeat two lines together. But, 
laying afide that nonfenfe, will you 
pleafe to tell what you would have 
me get for your fupper?'— * You 
time things very well, my friend,' 
anfwered Don Quixote; * you know 
what has happened in your town, 
and how all your knights have been 
affronted; and yet, when I am pre- 
paring to revenge their quarrel, you 
talk to me about fupper. I tell you, 
I will neither eat nor drink till I have 
fiain the giant! In the mean while, I 
humbly befeech the queen to ftay 
here; I fliall foon return.' This 
faid, he made Barbara a bow, and went 
out, attended by his fquire; who, con* 
trary to cultoni, did notoppofehis ma- 
iler's intentions; doubtlefs, to keep 
the oath he had taken not to contend 
with him. They took Rozinante and 
Dapple out of the ftable; mounted, and 
rode into the town.' The reader muft 
underftand, that the univerfity of AU 
cala on that day chanced to folemnize 
the admifiion of a new divinity-pro- 
feflbr. He was borne about the town 
(as is the ufual cuttom) in a triumphal 
chariot, and above twothpufand icbo- 
lars attended him, fomeon foot, others 
on horfeback, and others on mulev* 
Don Quixote and Sancho foon met the 
fcholars, walking two and two, with 
garlands of flowers on their heads, and 
laurel -branches in their hands. In thp 
midH of them was a triumphal chariot 
wonderfully large;. the fore-part of it 
was filled with a number of muficians, 
finging ^nd playing on inflruments'. |n 
the centre were feveral fcholars in wo- 
men's cloaths; fome of them repre- 
fenting virtues, and others vices; and 
every one bore an infcription, declar- 
ing what he reprefented, Thofc who 
perfonatpd vices were loaded with 
chains, and fat at the feet of theoth^rs, 
feeming to be fu nk in melancholy, as bc- 
pame the condition of Aaves. At the 
farther end of the chariot, above all the 
reft, fat the new profeflor on a throne, 
clad inalongfcariet-robe, withacrowa 
pf laurel pn his head, Wl)^t a fpe£lacl(s 
was this for a knight-errant I Both 
maijier and man vie>ved pyery particur 
Ja^; butyvhat ^hey feeqied mpft tPmar- 
yel at, was,-that the mules which drev^ 
the chariot, being concealed l^y thericti 
bpufings vvhich eptiiely covered them. 

tiw 
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tilt whole macbine appeared to move 
oFitfelf. ' By the Lord, Sancho!' 
quoth Don Quixote, ' this is really 
furprizing. 1 could wifh the en- 
chanters might grant you the free ufe 
of your fight but for one moment j 
you would then perceive, that the 
iUtcly- chariot which comes towards 
us is enchanted, and movesofitfelf by 
the power of magick.'— * Faith, Sir!' 
faid the fquire, * I do not underftand 
how it is managed) but the enchant. 
ers do not deceive me in that point. 
I plainly fee all you tell of. I have 
looked all about the chariot, and I 
can defcry neither oxen nor white 
unicorns, and don't fee fo much as a fly 
that draws it; and yet I fee it moves. 
Mother of God I if this be not ma- 
gick,thereisnomagick in the world!* 
— * Do you obferve all ihofe princeffes 
in the chariot V faid the knight. ' I 
do, indeed 1' anfwcred Sancho; * and, 
by the fame token, feme of them are 
(landing, and others fitting, and have 
iron chains on their hands.' — * And 
don't you aUb fee," added Don Quix- 
ote, • a mighty giant, a monfter m a 
red robe, with a crown on his head ?' 
— « I do, Sir/ quoth Sancho j * and 
though I did nut fee him, I would 
take your word for it.* — * .That 
giant,' faid Don Qu^ixote, * is a king, 
as appears by his crown j but I can> 
not tell you what ifland, or what 
ftrange kingdom, he is fovereign of; 
for I might be niiftakcn, and a man 
muft not affcTt any thing rafhly. But 
thofe ladies you obferve ftanding be- 
fore him arc princeffes, whom he has 
ftolcn, an«l who had not v iriue enough 
to withlt:md his amorous paffion. 
Thofe you fee chained, are conftant 
women, not to be corrupted. In 
vain does he mifufe and load them 
with irons; they will undergo a thou - 
fand deaths, rather than comply with 
his infamous defires. Let us move 
forward, my fon; now is the time 
we murt fliew what we ?re. I fly to 
deliver thuie princcfles from the ty- 
ranny of that nionftcr; and you may 
judge of the fate of liramarbas, by 
the bloody and dangerous combat I 
(hall now wage.' This faid, he ad- 
vanced towards the triumphal chariot; 
and, l^opping fliort before it, grafped his 
biirkler, fet his Linceinthc r«-lV, and, 
dirr^^ing iiis difcourle to the divinity- 
profcilui, excla;ir.;.d—* Ilauv^hty and 



prodigious giant! you who To proudly 
range about in that necromantick 
chariot, and deem yourfelf invin- 
cible; I charge you immediately to 
fet free thofe unfortunate infantas 1 
Redore to them all the jewels you 
have robbed them of I Come d own from 
your chariot! Mount your white ele- 
phant, and try your ftrength with 
me! Fancy not that I will leave thofe 
lovely damfels In your hands; their 
beauty fufiiclently demonftrates them 
to be the daughters of fultans, of 
emperors, or of caliphs, and the 
only heirefles of their parents ! Think 
not that I will fuffer a Pagan to bear 
away the honour of the tilting! 
Though you were Hipported by all 
the powers of hell, I would hinder 
you from departing this day with the 
glory of having vanquiflied all the 
Chriftian knights !' Thus fpeaking, 
he compelled the chariot to halt, The- 
fcholars finding their procefllon im- 
peded, fancied that it was one of their 
own party who had armed and dif- 
guifed himfelf after that manner to 
make fport: five or fix, therefore, 
ftepped out of their rank; and, draw- 
ing near to Don Quixote, one of them 
faid — * Pray, Mr. Licentiate, be 
' plcafed to (land afide, and let the 

* chariot pafs. You fee night draws 

* on, and we have no time to fpare.'— 

* That is as much as to fay, fcoun- 
' drels!' anfwered Don Qu^ixote, * that 

* you are this vile giant's bafe officers; 

* and, fince you are, you (hall fir(l 

* feel the llrength of my arm, before 

* I combat with your mafter!' So 
faying, he fpurred on his horfe againft 
one of the fcholars, defigning to run 
him through with his lance; but the 
fcholar, being nimble and ailive, ftep- 
ped a(ide, and avoided the thruft. The 

•Jcnight's lance dropping out of his 
hand, he drew his (word; and, com- 
ing up to another fcholar, fn;otc him 
on the head with fuch hearty goc«J- 
will, that he fell down dunned, and 
dangeroufly wounded. All the fpec- 
tators fet up a dreadful cry; the mu- 
fick ceafed, and tlie whule (heet was 
in an uproar; fome fled on foot, and 
others on horfcback; the nnificians 
leaped from the chariot; and the very 
infantas themfelvcs, forgetting that 
Don Qoixole was fighting their battle^ 
had like to have liJcd with the rc(t. 
They all befet the kuight, \vi;o made 

J^ a bit 
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his fword whiftle in the wind, and 
laid about him Co, furioufly, that no 
rnan durft come near him; and had 
Kozinante been a little more mcttle- 
fome, Don Qiiixote might, perhaps, 
have gone off fcot-free from this ad- 
venture. But the fcholars prefTed hard 
upon himi and one of the luftieft lay- 
ing hold of the lance, gave him fuch 
a ftroke on the right-arm with the butt- 
end of it, that the poor knight drop- 
ped his fword. Having now no ofFen- 
iivc arms left, they foon clofed with 
him; and, cafting him from the faddle 
on the gtound, trampled on him moft 
unmercifully. So much were they all 
incenfed, that they would furely have 
murdered him upon the fpot, had not 
Pedro de Moya the author, and feme 
of the players, whom Don Qu^ixote had 
fupped with the night before, happened 
fortunately to be prefent. But they, un- 
clerftanding who he was,brokethrough 
the crowd, crying out to the fcholars 
to hold, and telling them that he was 
a madman. The Scholars, upon this, 

fave over beating him; leaving him, 
owever, fenfelefs, in the hands of the 
players, who carried him into a houfe; 
and, whilft they brought him to him- 
felf, the fcholars fell into their ranks 
again, the mufick (Iruck up, and the 
chariot went on. 



CHAP. n. 

WHAT FOLLOWED AFTER THIS AD- 
VENTURE, AND HOW THE BEAU- 
TIFUL QUEEN or THE AMAZONS 
TRIED SANCHO'S CHASTITY, 

SANCHO having feen the event 
of the battle from afar, was almbft 
diftra6Ved : he had , however, wit enough 
left to feign himfelf utterly unacquaint- 
ed with Don Quixote; and, mixing with 
the throng, was taken for a country- 
man that came to fee the folemnity. 
As foon as he perceived that the fcho- 
lars continued their proccflion, he ha- 
ftened towards the place whither he had 
feen his mafter carried; and, finding 
him fenfelefs, began to blubber aloud, 
faying — * Alas! poor Lovelefs Knight, 
< how much you were miftaken! You 
« thought to have killed the giant, and 

* death fits heavy upon your own lips! 

* Curfed be the fcholars, and their ill- 

* 'ftarred proccflion V The players 



comforted Sancho ; and Don Quixottf^ 

by their means, being come to himfelf 
the author faid to him—* Open your 

* eyes, Don Quixote; and -^behold, in" 

* me, the wife Alquife yovrt' friend, 

* who am come to your afRftance in 

* this imminent danger!* The knight, 
looking on the author, and knowing 
him again, cried out — * O my protec- 
tor, and my faithful hidorian, what 
a fatlsfaf^ion is it to me to fee youl 
I knew you would not forfake mc in 
this dangerous adventure; andlmufb 
own, that, were it not for you, I 
fhould have loft my life there, through 
Rozinante's fall, whofe mettle failed 
him this time. Give me another 
horfe quickly, and let me renew the 
combat ! Permit me to fly after thofe 
traitors, and take fuch vengeance on 
them as may make future generations 
quake! Yes, I fwear by the order of 
knighthood I have received, that X 
will put no bounds to my rage ! I 
will fcour the ftreets, and put to the 
fword all the men and women in the 
town ! I will kill the very dogs and 
cats ! In a word, I will deftroy every 
thing that has life in it!' The wife 

Alquife was too confcientious to con- 
fent to fo bloody a refolution;' and 
therefore diffuaded the knight from at- 
tempting it; faying—* Don Quixote, 

* let us think of nothing now but 

* your cure : let us fee your wounds.' 
Upon this, the kl^ight was difarmed 
and examined ; and, though not a little 
bruifed, was found to have no need of 
a furgeon; which the author obferving 
— -* Chear up, Don Quixote,* faid he; 

* all this will be nothing; I will fet 

* you right again with one draught of 
' a fovereign balfam I will give you 

* by-and-by.* He next defired two of 
the players to go and gather up all 
that the knight had loft in the fcuffle,. 
his horfe, his head -piece, his lance» 
and his fword. They obeyed their 
orders fo exa6lly, that none of thefe 
things were loft. When it was dark, 
the author and his companions, fup- 
porting Don Quixote under the arms, 
in this manner conveyed him to the 
inn; where Sancho told him that he 
would find Zenobia. They found her 
in the fame room in which Don Quix- 
ote had left her : ftie was all alone, and 
very impatient to fee the knight again;, 
believing that he muft have been de- 
tained by fome important adventure. 

A9r 
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At Toon as ftie fawhim enter, fupported 
tbiy by two men—* Good God, Don 
■ Quixote r exclaimed (he, * what has 

* brought you into this deplorable con- 

* dition ?'— * Dear princefs/ anfwered 
the knight^ * the fortune of war is 

* doubtful. I alone attacked ji nn- 

* merous armyj and the fame fate hns 

* attended me this day, ?s formerly 

* befcl Orlando in the Plain of Ron- 

* cefvallee: 1 flew ^o many enemies, I 

* continued fo to lay about me, ihat at 

* length, being totally exhauficd, I 

* funk down, through mere wepknefs 

* and wearir.tffs, on the field of battle; 

* where, qijellionlefs, I m\.\{\ hive pe- 

* nflicd, had no^ the wife Alqvilfe, my 

* g^reat friend, returned on piirpolc: 

* from Conftaniinopie to c:»rry me orF 

* by his enchantments." — * It is tree,' 
quoth the author; * but, if you pleqfe, 

* Sir, let us lole no timej it is reqr.ii'.tj 
« that I cure you, ars'l put you in a 

* condition to fct out to-morrow for 

* Madrid; where, if Heaven fo pier lis, 

* vou are to receive niore cian>;crous 

* wounds than thefe, and to nniih r.iore 
' important adventures.* Having, '.hus 
ipoken, he caufeti a fire to be lighicrd, 
and a bc-.l to be made. 'Jliv Itn -ly 
r^een of ilic Amazons dirari*.j..I the 
kv.:,c;ht, unchefKd l)im,and ri.'i)r;v.'.i iiim 
:all over with brandy. Tli?. iv.ider, 
ij:;inrtiuclr'.l p^-ihaps in the laws of 
knight-rrranirv, n.ult not iinnivinethat, 
in fij doing, the }>rinccri; ii.m^rtllcd the 
ruks cf m^ti.ti.','. When knigiits 
chanced t(» ht- in the company of in- 
fant ^r;, if they c :nvj i-!r' wounded from 
any connial, iliel.; lies ';.niially dreffed 
their wMumi?. Iviwil of ilu'in under- 
llooji fin'^<.rv, ::\]i\ leiiriie-l it on pur- 
|."fe to «lrer> krii;,l.;3 ' : :in 1, wliatis by 
1 .r the melt ruimirHt;!c::nd marvellous, 
ii:ch \\:ij lliC Ikill of iluiie fair-ones, 



that never was knight known, though' 
covered with cuts and gaHies, any one 
of which would otherwife have been 
mortal ; never was knight known, I 
fay, fo difcourteous as to die under 
their hands. By this time the hoft had 
brought in fome good ftrong broth, 
whicii the author adminiftcred to Don 
Qjixote, faying — < Sir Knight, take 

* this porringer of ballam, which is 

* nuich better than that of Kierabras; 

* nny, I dare vouch, it is much better 

* th:»n that which Ariobarzanes, Prince 

* of Tartary, carried in a golden bottK", 
hanging at his faddle-bows.'—*Then 
it muli: be the nobleft of all balfi-.m.s,' 

qiioth Don Q^iixote; * for that of Pr:nce 
Ariobarzancs was wonderful. The 
eivjcls it wrought were protiigious; 
and I remember to have reaij, that 
Don lieiianis, being one day at the 
point of death, nay, i'ociie fay he was 
actually dead, no foontr had they let 
fall one drop into his mouth, than 

* the knight (tarted up perfe(SUy cured 
of his woundsf .' — * As fcr tliis bal- 
fam," jeplied tl:e author, * it is not 
quite {'J {.\\v.ck in it's operation; it is 
requifile to (Icep poaceaI)ly afier tak- 
ing it; and therefore I entreat you to- 
go to bed immediately.' The knight 

did as he was diicc^eii; he was put to 
bed, and the author and his company- 
withdrawing, Tiiut the cl;amber-door, 
and left him to his ic:t. 

Eai bara and S.mcho hcin- now alone, 
went into another room, where fupper 
was brought to tlicm. When ihc7 
were ftated, Zencjia fai.l l'> ii,o fijuire-^ 
Chcar up, S:;;'.clio! lie m^rry, hd» 
You are llill mcianch.;ly nb.' ut your 
lad adventure: y.-ur ir.-fi r is not 
wounded, he h isonly !;is ribs a little 
bniifvxl; but liiat In Mfulinw; I rub- 
bed him ib well, liiat, by to-morrow. 
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Willi fffivd to thj Liiir'arjical fkill of the hJico in romance, take t!:? following ex- 
rr.-Ci. rV'^m i>i': ..:'.■■. 

'* Ls't ri;*; cntic jii'.'«. fo f.ir rr"v.iil v/ith ^' "i, timt mv maiie'^? m:^- rur'* vonr woini !«;.'• 
i.')'. tl:e i':.n ■ i. y\uri»y.i '•• 'iJ t, iiv,iiaais. * il:creiipo:i ihc nriii';-: »■ •■- ur. J.'.itl;' '.• 'ovili-ilc 

• i....i - ; a:. J o-.ic or thcni j.^ilLJ hina mwil ikiliuliv, having g.cat k:: -v.!jjj-j in that ait,'— 
I'j.t 1. C'l.aM. 2. 

* Vv'i.li biMncIiirs arul 1 )■>;:. h- 'Ju^ damfols made l';mp aib mrj r'-r t'ac l:r.';ht;, and with 

* ifJi'ir ii'v. :;•., towels, .iiivi f^Mi, . o^ercd then«; anii, aiur ti.c;. i...J u^u.^.tu Llicni, drclild 

• ;li -ir \v.!:.ndi.'— l*.irt 1. Ci- ^;-. S. 

-*■ J i;e LniiHMor IIi'.l..:'i-^. :.i'!;iTto Don Prliaiils, br:nT br '■.•:;'iit to d^-ith's door bv rca- 
I'o-i •A iiij .V und'i, t'ne T.i /r i-nchanUv-ia I^clonia, i)r IjcI!- r..:, * liirv; t' rth (,t -.i little hi-x 

• s.";iain oi;;r:-n!.i:t;, w'.icirvi'-ih iljc cm;eror, lying in .1 t.aiiv^, je.e'ivfd h\^ viial fcjiles.'— 
/'.r.LT tl.is, ' diav. ipj; ,'c.::\\ - Utile u'jii, wherein wa a c.T^.ilr c-.i::p f'.*.;;" vi-rv • doritVrous, 

* ihe i-u'-i'-TPf drank it : .'!'; M\yi a' ih n inft^nt he felt himJcilfu Wvi!, a' if jic hjd never 

♦ bw:: .vyundcd ox ill Jt aii.'— lic!'.Jn'i, Part i. Ch.;;'. 9. 

•he 
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* he will be as brifk as a bird again. 

* Come, let us make much of ourfelvesy 

• boy! Let us be merry!' — * As for 

• being merry, I liice it well enough,' 
quoth Sancho ; < but we ihall be forced 

* to pay for our mirth, and that I do 

* not like : your mule and your filk 

* deaths have cod us a gi*eat deal of 
« money already.* — * My mule and my 
« cloaths ftick in your ftomach,' an- 
swered Hacked -Face j * you have never 

• done upbraiding me with them/— - 

• Nay, faith,' replied the fquire, « had 
' weconquered feme kingdom, I (hould 

* nbtmind it fo much. I am none of 

• thofe that love to ftarve in a cook's- 

• fliop; and I would to-morrow (peak 

• to my mafter to buy you a pair of 

* new flioes to appear in at courtj for I 

* fee yours are worn out: but, to deal 

• plainly, I am afraid we (hall never 

• be emperors; we are too unlucky. 

• When we think to bake, the oven 

• falls; all our adventures end the 

• wrong way for governments or em- 

* pires: and I verily think, if we fell 

* down backwards, we (hould not ef- 

* cape breaking our nofes.' — * Patience, 
« my dear friend,' cried Zertobia; " af- 
•* ter foul weather comes fair." In the 

• mean while, let us tafte that wine, 

• and fee whether it is good.' — * A- 
« greed I' replied Sancho j « by my 

* troth, I am not at all troubled with 

• the fpirit of contradiftion! and I had 

• rather take off twenty bumpers than 

* refufe one.' This faid, he laid hold 
of the bottle, and filled Barbara's glafs, 
who made but one gulp of it; and he, 
having done the like, faid toZenobia— - 
« Well, Madam Queen, how do you 

< like this wine? Methinks it is not 

• amifs.'— * In truth, I have not drank 

* enough to give my opinion of it,' 
anfwered Barbara. * I will not tell you 

* my opinion till the twentieth glafs ; 
« for I have heard fay, that a good 

* judge ought to be fulfof a caufe be- 
« fore he decides it.'—* Faith,' quoth 
Sancho, * you would agree well with 

* my governefs at home: ihe loves this 
« fyrup better than her honour, as you 

* do; and, I dare lay a wager, fhe would 
« take off her three pints while fhe is 

< fpinning one diftaff of flax.' — • I am 
« very well pleafed,' anfwered Zenobia, 

* that I am like your wife.' — * Nay, 
« hold; as to likenefs,' quoth Sancho, 

• pray have a care of that : fhe has no 

• fcareon her checks, as you have I '-^ 



* You arc not at all complalfant,^ ftf- 

* plied Barbara; * you delight in af- 

* fronting me; you hate me! But no 
« more of that; I am, notwithftanding, 

* refolved to be your friend.' In fuch 
fort of converfation they pafTed away the 
fupper-time; and when they had eatca 
and drank at difcrction, that is, till they 
were ready to bur ft, Barbara, being of 
that clafs of fair-ones who are apt to 
wax wanton upon a full ftomach, be- 
gan to caft her eyes fomewhat amo- 
roufly upon the fquire ; and faid — * By 

* my faith, Sancho, we muft make 

* peace to-night, and from hencefor* 

* wards love one another like a new- 

* married couple! but, firft,tellmewhe- 

* ther you know what it is to love ?'— 
' Yes, fure I' anfwered Sancho; *. I 

* love my mafter Don Quixote; I love 
' my wife, my children, and Dapple; 

* and Mr. Curate.' — * That is not 

* what I talk of,' replied Zenobia, ' I 

* a(k whether you never played with 

* the maids?' — * O Lord, yes !^ quoth 
Sancho; * there is not one in our viU 

* lage but what I have played with. 

* Every Sunday, after vefpers, we meet 

* near the mill, and there we divert 

* ourfelves all together.' Barbara, per- 
ceiving that the fquire did not guefs at 
her meaning, ftroked his chin gently 
with her hand; faying—* Good God J 

what a rough heard you have, friend ! 
I pity the women you kifs !*— * I have 
no women to kifs but my wife,' an^ 
fwered Sancho, thrufting awajf Bar- 
bara's hand rudely; * and, if any others 
have a mind to be kiffed, let the n^p- 
thers that bare them kifs them, if 
they will.'— -* You need not thnifl 
away my hand fo roughly!' replied 
Zenobia; * there are few fcholars in 
this univerfity but would be glad of 
the favour.* — * O but I am no fcho- 
lar!' quoth Sancho. * What would 
you have me do with your hand ? I 
had rather go to bed Juft now.'w^ 
Well,' faid Barbara, * finceyou have 
fuch a mind to fle^, we mufl both 
lie together; for the nights grow 
cold, and lam naturally very chilly/ 
— * Nay, if you only want warming,' 
quoth the fquire, * let me alone S)r 
' that; I will go afk the hof( for two 
or three blankets, which you may 
lay on you double.*—* By the Lord!' 
cried Barbara, ' thou art the flllieft feU 
low I ever beheld I Why, is it pofli- 
ble, Sancho, you ihoula not iinder. 

'• ftafid 
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* Hand what I have been driving at 
« this hour? Do not you conceive that 
< I defign you (hould ferve me inftead 

* of a huiband to-night, and make 

* much of me ?' — * That I (hould make 

* muchof you!* replied Sancho. 'Mo- 

* ther of God I what do you mean ? I 

* am not fogamefome, I'faith ! I fhould 
« have enough to anlWer for, to do what 
« is forbidtlen in the mafs-book ; and 

* your being Qneen Zenobia would not 

* fave me broiling in the other world 1* 
80 faying, he turned away from the 
amorous Zenobia, and went in purfuit 
of a bed elfewhere. 

CHAP. III. 

WHICH PROVES THAT KNIGHT- 
ERR ANT RY IS THE MOST USEFUL 
PROFESSION IN THE WORLD; 
AND GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
MOST COMMENDABLE ATCHIEVE- 
MENT DOS' QUIXOTE EVER PER- 
FORMED. 

DON Quixote having refted well 
all night, found himfclf much 
ealier in the morning, though he ftill 
felt much pain in feveral parts of his 
body; this, however, did not hinder 
him from riling, or anywife ftagger his 
faith in the efficacy of Pedro de Moya's 
balfam. Sancho now coming into his 
apartment to enquire after his con- 
dition, accompanied by Barbara- 
Beautiful princcfs !' cried the kniglit, 
Grod be praifed ! your fair hands, and 
the fage Alquife's wonder-working 
balfam, have cured my woundsj and 
it muft be granted, that you under- 
ftand furgcry, to the full, as well as 
thePerfian Infanta, who learned it of 
the great mailer Lugon himfclF.*— 
I have no great ikill,' anfwcred Bar- 
bara ; ' but a maid, who has no for- 
tune, muft underftand a little of 
every thing. I once ferved a furgeon 
of this town, who had more (kill than 
all the Lugos in the kingdom: it 
was a fatisfa6lion to fee him fprcad 
his plaiftcrsj they were always as 
round as a juggler's box. He trim- 
med and cut hair delicately; and it 
wa9 he that cured all the chief of the 
univerfity: fometimes I made the 
lint for him, and attended his ap- 
prentices, who put me to many kinds 
cf work.*—' Ohp oh. Madam Zeno- 



bia ! ' quoth Sanchoi ' then you have 
been a barber's fervant!'— * I do not 
difown it,' replied Barbara; * for 
mean perfons muft not forget them- 
felves in profperity.'— * Mafter Don 
Quixote,' quoth Sancho, * you hear 
what the princefs fays; and fhe is 
neither drunk nor alleep. I fancy 
queens do not often ufe to work 
among apprentices : a dutchefs could 
do no more; and yet (he would not 
boaft of it!' — « O thou perfidious en- 
chanter Pamphus !' fa id the knight, 
fighing, and lifting up his eyes to Hea- 
ven; * when will you ceafe dlftrafting 
Queen Zenobia's underftanding?— 
Do you not perceive, Sancho,' added 
he, * that the princefs has not the right 
ufe of her reafon ? That it is the 
traitor Pamphus who makes her talk 
fuch nonfenfe ?' — * Right, right. Sir!' 
anfwered the fqulre; * by my faith, I 
had forgot it ! It is the malignant 
tutor Pompous that makes her talk 
fo madly: nay, he is not fatisfied 
with making her talk foolifhly, but 
makes her a6l fo 5 for laft night, af- 
ter fupper, (he would have Oh, 

the curfed enchanter! When you 
had him under you the other day, 
you (hould have thruft your fworj 
down his throat, and have fent him 
into the other world l' — « I (Iiould 
not have fpared him,* replied Don 
Quixote, * had not Queen Zenobia's 
compa(rion ftopped my hand ; but 
I will undo that charm at the court 
of Spain. I own it is no lefs dif- 
ficult to dKfolve than that which 
the enchanter Frifton maile at Baby- 
Ion to fteal away FIorKbella. The 
Knight of the Bafilifks finlfhed that 
adventure; and I flatter myfelf that 
this is refcrved for me; and therefore 
let us away to Madrid this moment. 
I think it an age till the Queen of 
the Amazons is reftored to her own 
form again.* — * Sir,' laid Sancho, 
wp muft breakfaft firft, however. 
Madam Zenobia will have patiencu 
fo long; and, for your part, I fancy 
the fage SkifTs balfam has nut over- 
loaded your ftomach.'— * I confent,* 
faid the knight; < let us eat a bit, and 
be gone immediately.' Upon this, 
they all breakfafted together; and, hav- 
ng paid the hoft, fet cut tor Madrid, 
B'lrharH keeping her face fo clofcly 
veiled that nobody kr.ew her. 

About 
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Anout a fm.ill Irague from Alcala, 
piflTinc; along the fide of a wooJ wlilch 
boiclwicd on the road, their ears were 
ftruck by the cries of a woman greatly 
tcrriiied, accompanied with tiie firing 
of fmall arms. Thon^^h the noi(e 
.feem'jd to be iL.iliclenrly near them, ytt 
thtv could rot immediaielv ililcover 
ihe caiiie of it, as ihe wood happentd 
jiill^ at ihni pnit to projtcl in an anemic. 

* Sancho,' quath the Knight of La 
Alancha to his fqiiire, * hero are ccr- 

* tainlyfome unfortunate perfons whom 

* ill-fate or ir.juftice purfues: let us 

* haften to tbeir relief, inyfon/ This 
faid, hefpurred Rozinantc fo furloufly, 
that the fiery creature, ufed only to a 
valk, fell on a fudden, not indeed into 
an hand-gallop, but into a trot, little 
inferior to it. As for Dapple and the 
mule, thus much muft be faid in their 
praife, that as fcon as they faw their 
companion move fo brilkly, the novelry 
of the thing raifed fuch emulation in 
them, that they both trotted after of 
their own accord. They foon difco- 
vered what they were fo defirous to 
know, and Don Quixote Was pleafingly 
furprized by a dil'mal fpe6lacle: he faw 
two men on borfeback, who fought 
bravely with feven or eight footpads, 
two of whom had carbines, and the 
red were only armed with fwords and 
bayonets. A young maid, plainly 
jihefled, but charmingly beautiful, 
^ood by th?^ combatants, and feemed to 
be a forced /jpe6lator of the fight. She 
rent the air with her cries, calling up- 
on Heaven and man to her afliftance; 
^nd flie ftiuggled in vain to get out of 
the hands of a lufty old woman, who, 
feeming to fiie with the robbers, held 
her, and endeavoured to ftop her 
mouth v/ith a handkerchief. The two 
horfemen, that were fet upon, one of 
whom was the nii^fter and the other the 
feivnnt, made a vigorous defence: the 
fiffi had laid one of the robbers flat with 
bis piflol, and the latter had done llie 
fame by another with his gun, and 
both of them had the good- fortune to^ 
cfcapc the firft difcharge of their ene- 
mies carbines. They might then ha\fe 
avoided that unequal combat by the 
fwiftnefs of their horfes; but the dan- 
ger of the young maiden io far pre- 
viiiled upon them, that, though they 
knew her not, they rather choi'e to ex- 
poje themfelves to every hazard, than 
to leave her in the hands of thofe vil- 



lains. Heaven gave a bleflflng'to tiieir 
generous rel'olution: one of th^ rob- 
bers having charged his carbine again, 
levelled it at the chief of the two horfe- 
mcnj but he, making ufeof his time, 
rode up brifkiy to him; and, ftriking 
down the muzzle of the carbine with 
the p:(irtl he bad not yet fired, did 
double fcrvice, faving his own life, and 
killing the old woman; ror, the carbine 
going off at that very moment, the 
wicked wretch received the (hot in her 
head, and dropped inftanily. Her 
blood fpurted upon the young maid- 
en's face; who, in that confternation, 
thought flic had been wounded herfelf, 
and fell down in a fwoon upon the old 
woman's body. The horfeman, hav- 
ing avoided the fliot, prefled in upon 
tlie robber; and, clapping the muzzle 
of his piftol to his forehead, blew his 
brains out. Yet his death would not 
have put an end to the danger, for 
there ftill remained four or five of the 
robbers', who, though they had no fire- 
arms, were neverthelcfs bold and rcfo- 
lute;,and one of them was juft going 
to run the horfeman through with his 
fword, when he was prevented by our 
brave redrcfler of wrongs; who, fly- 
ing, with his lance couched, to the af- 
fiftance of the weaker fide, pierced him 
quite through the back, leaving bis 
lance in the wound. Though the 
robber was one of the luftieft and the 
ftouteft rogues in the kingdom, he 
could not withftand the fury of fuch a 
thruft from fo ridoubted a hand; he 
fell flat on his face; and, that I may 
ufe the words of Homer, * The noife 

* of his fall was as the fturdy oaj^ fall- 

* ing in the foreft, when overthrown 

* by the raging of the wind, or hewn 
« down by the flroke of the axe.' Our 
knight, delighted wuh this atchi-^ve- 
meiit, unflieathed his fword, and was 
already preparing to lay about him 
amongft the robbers who remained; 
but thofe villains, feared at his ftrange 
and formidable appearance, and think- 
ing him no lefs than a devil loofed 
from hell to chaftife them for their 
crimes, fled precipitately into the 
wood. 

The gentleman and Don Q£ixot€ 
did not think fit to purfue them: their 
fi:il care was to help the unknown 
beauty. Finding her in a fwoon, and 
bloody, fhey thought at firft ibe had 
been dead j but feeling her pulfe beat, 
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l^e knight hafted to fetch fome water 
from a little brook that ran out of the 
woody and brought it in his helmet. 
The firft (he caft her eyes on was Don 
Quixote, whofe mien and garb being 
I'uch as kerned not to prom ife much fe- 
curity, the poor maiden could not tell 



' ties of our profefHon, will abundantly 
* recompenfe our toils.' This dia- 
logue between mafter and man ferved 
ftill more compleatly to puzzle the gen- 
tleman and lady, as to Don Quixote'^ 
charafter. Cudgelling and bangs from 
flings, intermixed with empirea ai)d 



whether (he might think herfelf out of governments, were myfteries they could 
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danger: but the gentleman foon fatif- 
fied her, by giving an account of the 
fuccefs of the combatj and how the 
reft of the robbers fled upon the ap- 
proach of the brave knight in the 
bright armour. In ftiort, he recovered 
the damfel from her fright; and flie, 
having wiped her face, perceived that (he 
was not wounded, diicovering fuch a 
ravi(hing beauty as abundantly paid 
her deliverers for the pains they had 
taken. When (he had perfe6lly reco- 
vered herfelf, (he returned them thanks 
fuitable to the fervice they had ren- 
dered her; and our Arab a(rures us 
that (he performed it with as much 
grace as good fenfe: each of them an- 
fwcred for himfeif, but with this dif- 
ference, that our hero ftilcd her. — * So- 

• vereign Infanta'/ and u fed fuch lan- 
guage as made it evident that his brains 
were as extravagant as his outward ap- 
pearance. The gentleman, on his 
iidc, made his acknowledgments to 
Don Qn^ixote for his feafonahle fuc- 
courj to which the knight of La Man- 
cha returned an anfwer fo uncouth and 
unufual, that the gentleman and the 
lady knew not what to think of him, 
both of them being far enough from 
dreaming of the noble fyftem oF knight- 
errantry. Sancho, and the Qn^een of 
the Amazons, who had kept i'di enouo;h 
from the affray, perceiving tlie robbers 
had fled before our knight, matlehafte 
to the field of battle to congr;itulate 
the conqueror. ' By all the g 'ds and 

* goddelfes," cried Sancho, as loon as 
he came near, ' mafter Don Quixote, 

this bout wc have had no cud^^ciilng, 
nor bangs of llings ! Now t.'iis mny 
be called a good hit, iTaitli! Let us 
have five or lix adventures more like 
this, and I will undertake for twenty 
empires and forty governments, or 
the devil is in ilieni!'— •' Son S.m- 
cho,' anlwered i^on Ciuixoie, -trou- 
ble not yourl'elf about that: empires 
and government;^ will come in due 
(i^afoii ; yet, (houid fv>rtune be Co un- 
j'litas not togrtnl us thcui, the glory 
we (hull ^a:ii by ji'.i forming the du- 



not comprehend or develope. In (hort^ 
whilft Don Quixote was making new 
tenders of his fervice to the beautiful 
imknown, the gentleman went up to 
Sancho, and began to examine him. 

* Friend,' faid he to him foftly, 'what;. 

* is your mailer's name?* — * Sir,' an-, 
fwered the fquire, ' laft year be cilled 

himfeif The Knight of the Sorr<>vv- 
ful A(pe£l: but man propofes, and 
God difpofes ; now he is called* Th? 
Loveleis Knight, or Don Quixote de 
la Mancha."" — * But pray tell nic 
what profeffion he is of?' quoth the 
gentleman; * for, by his rich armour, 

* I am apt to judge he has P^mc conil- 

* derable poft in the army.' — * As yet,* 
faid Sancho, * he is but a knight-er- 

ran'tj and, though he has had many 
a good bailing, he has not been able 
to make himfeif emperor of any 
place J but he cannot mifs of a king- 
dom: and I, who am his fquire San- 
cho Panza, do make as lure of fome 

* good ifland, as if I had it in my 

* hand.* — * And who is the lady I fee 

* upon the mule?' afked the gentle- 
man. < It is the Princcfs Zenobia,* 
replied Sancho; * who, as my mailer 

fays, is a queen; though the fear oa 
her face makes hrr lo^k more like a 
tripe-woman of AlcaLi : and, to f.ty 
the truth, a man had need bo a knight*, 
errant not to be niiitaken in her,^ 



CHAP. IV. 

OF THE WONDERFUL CO.VSE- 
qUENCES OF DON f^LIXOTE's 
VICTORY, WHIC:H MKii'T PASS 
FOR. ROMANTIC*': ADVli.N'J'URI- S, 
BUT THAT OUR ARAi; DELIVER^ 
THEM FOR CERTAIN TRUTHS. 

DON Caefar (for that was the gen- 
tleman's name) needeii no more 
information from Sancho to conipre* 
hend Don Quixote's madnffs; being 
fat is (led with what he had Jifcovcredy 
he went up to the beautiful unknown, 
w!io was Itill talkiny; tu th;: knii^ht; 
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but as foon as he came to them, they 
heard themfeWes called upon by the 
highwayman whom Don Quixote had 
run through with his lance. * Gen- 
' tlemen/ faid he, with a weak and 
intermitting voice, * if pity has any 
' place in your hearts, do me the fa- 

• vour to draw this lance out of my 

• body, not to fave a life I have too 

• well dcfei'ved to lofe, but that, bc- 

• fore I die, I may difcovcr to you a 
^ fecrct which troubles my confcience, 
^ and lies heavier upon me than all 

• my other crimes; and I am perfuaded 

• it will be of fome ufe to you to know 
•" it.* Thefe words he uttered with 
much pajn, and at feveral intervals, by 
reafon of his great weaknefs. The 
gentlemen were moved at the wretches 
complaints; and, fancying that the 
help he defired might give them an op- 
portunity of performing fome charita- 
ble a6(, they drew out the lance; but 
the extreme pain it put him to, and the 
great lofs of blood, made him faint; 
they at firft thought he had given up 
the ghoft, and repented that they had 
drawn out the lance; when, finding 
fome figns of life in him, they enter- 
tained hopes that he might be brought 
to himfelf again, if care were taken to 
ilanch the blood, and bind up the 
wound. Sancho immediately drew out 
of his portmanteau a number of rolls 
and fcraps of linen, which he carried 
to fupply the difmal occafions of 
knight- errantly. Barbara, who was 
£o &ilful at making of lint, contri- 
buted her afHftance; and the gentle- 
man^s fenrant, who had fome fmatter- 
ing of fur^ery, performed the opera- 
tion, applying a fort of tent to the 
wound. This putting the wounded 
man to confiderable pain» caufed him 
to open his eyes; but he was ftill fenfe- 
lefs> and they were forced to ufe other 
means to bring him to himfelf. They 
were yet never the forwarder, for he 
vras fo feeble that he could not fpeak : 
they perfifted, however, in exerting all 
their endeavours to revive him, as be- 
lieving he had fomething of moment to 
communicate; but their utmoft dili- 
gence would probably have been vain, 
had not Don Caefar's man bethought 
himfelf that he had a good bottle of 
brandy, which he always took care to 
keep lull. As foon as the robber had 
fwallowed three gulps of that rare li- 
quor, he recovered his fpeech, as it were 



miraculoufly, and cried out — * O 
Heavens! how juft are thy jiidg-' 
mcnts! I receive my death in the 
fame place where I once committed a 
horrid murder. About two and 
twenty years ago, near this wood, I 
and another of my companions flop- 
ped a rich farmer, who was coming 
from Alcala, with a nurfe, who had 
a child in her arms: the farmer mak- 
ing fome refiftance, and the nurfe, in 
the mean while, fcreaming fo loud as 
to make us apprehenfive that Ae might 
be heard by fome of the Holy Brother- 
hood, I foon cut the woman's throat. 
We then killed the farmer; and^ hav- 
ing taken from his pockets about fix 
fcore ducats in gold, we dragced the 
two dead bodies into the wood, and 
buried them in a ditch to conceal 
the murder: when we had done, we 
ftood a good while to confider what 
we ftiould do with the infant. Though 
fo very young, he had fuch a majef- 
tick look, that we fancied, if we 
fpared his life, he would be a great 
man; but my companion, fearing wr 
might be difcovered by his crying, 
was for killing him: Iconfented; I 
came up to the child, and had lifted 
my hand to run him through, but at 
the fame time I felt fuch an impulfe 
of compaffion, as prevented the fatal 
ftroke. The little infant, who was 
as yet too young to have any fenfe of 
the lofs of his nurfe, looked upon mc 
with fuch a fmiling countenance, as 
moflr have moved pity in the croeltft 
barbarian: in fhort, I was overcome, 
and refolved to favehis life, whatever 
my companion could fay to me; who, 
thereupon, left me, faijrmg, he would 
not ftay any longer with a man that 
would venture hts undoing out of an 
indifcreet compaffion, which, among, 
men of our profeffion, could be 
counted nothing lefs than down- 
right folly. I took care to provide 
a nurfe for the child; but I dutft not 
carry him to the next village, becaufe 
the farmer and the nurfe having been 
both inhabitants there, their abfence 
would in all likelihood give an alarm,, 
and caufe an enquiry to be made af- 
ter them : in fine, I refolved to—' 
Here the robber was forced to ftop. 
fhort ; his tongue failed him on a fud- 
den ; his eyes began to roll in his headi 
and he grew io weak, that they all 
thought he would inimediatelj have ex- 

pired* 
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pired. The beautiful unknown feem- 
^d much concerned, and laboured to 
help him. A double dofe was given 
him of the modicine which had the firft 
time proved fo fuccrfsful, and it now 
Mrrought afecond miracle: the wound- 
ed man recovered his fcnfes, and was 
in a condition to continue his relation, 
v^hich (after being told where he left 
off, for be had forgot it) he did as 
follows. < I refolved to cany the in- 
fant to Torrefva. It ple-afed Hea- 
ven, which feemed to favour the 
prefervation of the child, that, go- 
ing into a houfe to enquire for a 
nurfe, I met with one Mary Xime- 
nez, whofe hulband IfSid been dead 
but a fortnight, and who had jud loft 
a child of fourteen months old, to 
which (he gave fuck. The better to 
engage her to take care of the infant, 
I told her that (he would make her 
fortune by it, for it was a child of 
great quality ; but that the mother, 
for particular reafons, was obliged 
to have it brought up privately. The 
richnefs of the infant's mantles and 
linen gave a reputation to what I fo 
confidlenily affirmed. Mary Xi- 
menez believed what I faid, took the 
child, and promifed to be very ten* 
der of it: fince then I never knew 
what became of it, oor ever en- 
quired. Therefore, gentlemen, I 
charge you to enquire at Alcaia, 
whether fome woman of quality has 
not loft tlve child, which I left with 
Maiy Xinaeaezy a peafant of Tor- 
refra.* 

When the robber had endtd his rela- 
tion, both the lady and the gentleman, 
5nrho hid liftenedto him very attentively, 
feemed much concerned ^ though pro- 
bably fnMa di^erent motives. The 
lady, full of anxiety, told her deliver- 
ers, that it wouVd be a great fatisfac- 
tion to her if they could fave the high- 
wayman's Hfr ) liecaufe Out dedred to 
be better infoimed as to fome particu- 
lars, which extremely concerned her, 
and which fhe thought that poor wretch 
might give an account of. Don Caefar, 
^ho apprehended that he had more 
weighty reafons than the lady to defire 
the fame thing, ordered his man to 
place the robber on his horfe in the 
Deft manner he was able, in^ order to 
carry him to the next village^ but 
Don Quixote having remarked, that, 
ia the wounded man's prefent condi- 



tion, he could no^dt the horA;, or be 
carried any other way upon it than by* 
laying him at length, and fafteninghim 
with ropes; and that, as fuch an uneafy 
pofture, added to the jolting of the 
horfe, would probably kill him before 
he could reach the village, it would be 
much better to get fome of the country 
people to carry him upon bough's of 
trees. Don Caefar approved of this ex- 
pedient : he fent, therefore, to collet 
four or five of the luftieft fellows there, 
abouts ; which was eafily done, as the 
noife of the fire-arms had by this time 
brought many people together, who 
ftood gazing at a diitance upon the me« 
lancholy fpe^lacle. When the peafantt 
were come up, they cut down fome 
boughs; and, putting them together, 
made a fort of a bier, on which they 
laid the wounded mans who requefted 
them to examine whether the old wo* 
man, who was his wife, were paft re* 
covcry. It was done to fatisfy him; 
but when he was told (he was aead«— 
' Heaven be blefledr cried he$ * them 

* the wretch who made me commit .this 

* la it crime, has received her due re- 

* ward!' He faid no more; but thijs 
was enough to make it very apparent 
that the old woman had been the caufe of 
his taking part in the laceafiion. The 
pcalints bving ready, Don Qu^ixote afk- 
td the damfcl unknown, whither ihe 
would have the wounded man carried. 
She laid, (he had fome reafons to de. 
fire he might be carried to Torrefva. 
The peafants made many difficulties, 
alledging that it was two great leagues 
to that place, 4he way bad, and the 
wounded man very heavy. Don Quix- 
ote, who would have gone beyond ihe 
kingdom of Congo to lerve the uglieft 
fervant'Wench in an inn, was amazed 
that the men (hould make any difficul- 
ty of going two leagues for one cf the 
nneft women in the world; and he was 
likely enough to huve compelled themi 
bi.tDon Caefar, promifmg them a cun- 
fiderable rewaiJ, ibon rendered the 
way (hort and eafy, and the wounded 
man light. The peafants fet forward; 
but the beautiful unknown being oa 
foot, the next queftion was how (he 
fhould be accommodate'!. Don Caefar 
offered to take her up behind him; but 
Don Quixote required, vehenr.enily, 
that the damfel might not ride any 
horfe but his; fince it wns one of the 
principal duties of knighCs-cirant to 
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mount forfalcen damfels, and becaufe 
Kozinante alone was worthy to carry 
princeflcs. Rozinante, it is true, had 
length of back fufficient to have carried 
the four fons of Aimon*, could one 
have contrived a prop for his belly. 
Thedamfel, neverthelefs, would more 
willingly have accepted of Don Cacfar's 
offer, as thinking his perfon better, and 
his appearance lefs formidablej butfhe 
durft not follow her inclination, for 
fear of difobliging the knight, whbfe 
charaftcr feemed to require Ibme com- 
pliance. * To put an end to thecon- 

* trovcrfy,' quoth Sancho, * the prin- 

• cefs may mount my afs, fince he is a 

• limb of knight-errantry, as well as 

* Rozinante ; he has already ferved 

* princefles; and Madam Zenobia, who 

• has tried him, knows his worth.* 
Sancho^s advice was followed. Don 
Caefar took the damfel up in his arms, 
and feated her upon Dapple. They 
then made away fiom the wood, and 
from the place where the tragical fcene 
had been afted; but they moved flowly, 
being refolved not to ftir from the bier. 

The ftrong intereft which the un- 
known damfel feemed to take in the 
robber's recovery, aftoniihed Don CaB- 
farj and he began to look on her more 
carneftly than he had done hitherto. 
Her perfon was in all refpefls fo charm- 
ing, thatj notwithftanding her mean 
habit, he could fancy in herfomcthing 
almoft divine. Her behaviour was fo 
pleafing and modeft, and the trouble 
which appeared on her face gave her 
an air and look fo afFefting, that had not 
thegentleman'sheart been pre-engaged, 
he lurcly muft have fallen paffionately 
jn love with herj and, though he was 
devoted to another beauty, yet fuch 
chnrms could not but have fome ope- 
ration on him. The damfel, on the 
other fide, feeing Don Caefar, felt her- 
self drawn by a certain fympathy which 
fhe could not account for. The gen- 
tleman, taking care to keep his horfe 
by the fide of Dapple, that he might 
the better view and difcourfe with her, 
iiad no longer power to reftrain his de- 
fire of informing himfelf who (he was. 
'* Madam,' faid he, « the amazement 



' I am in to find you on the highway 

* alone, on foot, and expofed to the in- 

* folence of rufHans, who flick at no 

* villainy, pcrfe6lly confounds mc| 

* and I blefs God for the (hare fo lately 

* afforded me in your deliverance: but 

* may not I know by what ilUfortune 

* you werebrought into that deplorable 

* condition? I feel an impulfe to flatter 

* myfelf with the hopes, that when I 
' am acquainted with your troubles 
< and misfortunes, I may ftiil be fo 

* happy as to ferve you farther.* Thefe 
words fomewhat embarraffed the fair 
unknown; and fhe was filent a while, 
confidering what reply fhe fhould make. 
At length, fhe thus anfwered him-* 

My obligation, Sir, to you, is (6 
great, for having hazarded your life 
for my fake, that I can conceal no- 
thing from you. It would be injur* 
ing your generofity to diftrufl your 
prudence. Since you defire itj I will 
unfold to you the fecrets of my heart, 
and make known my wretched fitua- 
tion ; which is, in truth, focalamttous^ 
. that I cannot promife myfelf fo much 
asa fan^luary in any part of the world.' 
-~* O fovereign infanta P qiioth Don 
Quixote, interrupting her, * I will not 

* UifFer fuch injuftice. No longer may 
I be entitled the Lovelefs Knight, if 
I do not fecure you a fafe retreat in 
whatfoever kingdom of the world 
you fhall make choice of3 and if any 
emperor or fultan is fo difcourteoas 
as not to honour you at his court as 
you deferve, ycur own eyes fhall wit- 
nefs the overthrow of his dominions | 
and I will expel him, as a prince un- 
worthy of a crown r—* Nay, by my 
troth r quoth Sancho, who heard tha 

aft words of his mafter, * Lady Prin- 
cefs, you need not make the lead 
queftion of it; my mafterDon Quix- 
ote will do it with more eafe than he 
fays it: and, pray, why (hould not 
he ? he who is ready to doas much for 
nafiy loufy princefles, that are not fit 
to wipe your fhoes.'— * Hold your 
tongue, blockhead!* faid Don Quix- 
ote in a pafHon; ' do not impertinent Jy 
^ interrupt our difcourfe. Get you 
f farther, and lej: me not bid you twice I • 



* Tht'Ir r,ames ivcrc Rcgnaut, Alard, Guicharc?, and Richard. In the catalogue of thp 
Jlever^nd Tliomas Crofts's valuable library, amongft many other rare romances of chivalry, 
was one'i^Lot 4942.) with the following r'rtlc: ' Lesquatre Fils Aymon, Due d*Ordonne$ 
c'cft a liEjvoir, Regnaut^ Alardj Guichard, et Richard j avcc kuf Coo£a Mauris* Fig, 
'i Pn n rtM«»ti . Sans date.* '••''.■ 
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¥he knight (poke thefe words fo ftern- 
ly, that the iquire fell back without 
making any anfwer. * Don Quixote,' 
iaid Don Ca^far to the knight, < there 
' is no need of overturning empires ; 

< but if this lady pleafes to accept of 

* my iervice, I do engage to procure a 

* retreat for her in any place (he fhall 

< think fit, without dethroning any 

* prince whatfocver.— Now, Madam,' 
added he, looking upon the damfel, 

* be pleafed to recount to us your mis- 

* fortunes; and then alfure yourfelf, 

* that Don Quixote and I will ferve 
' you to the utmoft of our abilities.* 
The damfel then fpoke as in the next 
chapter. 



CHAP. V. 

THE STORY OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
ENGRACIA. 

' T Lived not long fince at Alcala, in 
X *a family that was very kind to 
' mej and whofe nobility and wealth 
cauied me to be fought after by per- 
fons cf the firft confequence. But 
why (hould I talk of the happinefs 
I enjoyed; fince cruel fortune has not 
only robbed me of that, but even of 
the credit that might be given to what 
I fay ? I have here nothing to vouch 
for me J and my tears are the only 
teftimony of my fincerity. 'i'he un- 
fortunate Don Ferdinand my father, 
of the noble family of the Peraltas, 
pcriflied in the flower of his age in 
the fatal expedition of that mighty 
fleet which King Philip fitted out 
againft Kngland. He commanded a 
Oiip that was caft away in the itorm. 
My mother being big with cl'.ild when 
die received thisdifmal news, was im- 
mediately delivered. However, being 
near her time, it was hoped thar tiie 
birih might repair the lofs of the 
deceafed parent: fo it proved. My 
brother anil myfelf were the unhappy 
fhouts of that dying (luck, and we 
had all thcfymptoms of a Ihon^; and 
hale contiiui'Jon. ]]ut, aljs ! the 
hopes thit had been grounded on us, 
proved fhort-liycd. The boy, who, 
as they fay, was the very j>iihirc of 
our father, and yet more like him in 
his misfortunes than his fcatuies, 
f was luit in his infancy ; lb that wc 



could never hear any certain tidings 
of him, farther than what I now con- 
jefture from the ftory this dying rob- 
ber h;is juft related to us. We had 
each of us a nurfe. My brother's 
having one day afked leave to vifit a 
friend of hers who lived at the far- 
theft end of the town, my mother 
Eugenia, little forefccing the fatal 
confequences, made no difficulty to 
grant it her. The nurfe took her 
child in her arms, and went out; but 
the day pafTing withoutuny news of 
her, the family began to be uneafy. 
They waited a while longer; but my 
mother's patience being at laft ex- 
haufted, (he fent to enquire at the houfe 
whither the nurfe had told her flie 
was going. The woman anfwered, 
that the nurfe had been there, but 
was gone a league from Alcala to fee 
her hufband; who, (he was told, lay 
iick, anddurft notafk leave of Donna 
Eugenia for fear of a denial; and 
that (lie went with a farmer of the 
fame village, whom flie happened to 
meet with as he was going home. 
This account made my mother very 
uneafy; and fhc was much more con- 
cerned when, having fent a man on 
horfeback to the nui fe's hufband, flie 
underrtood that they had neither I'cen 
the child nor the r.urfe, and that all 
the village afllrmed the fame thing. 
She caufcd every pt)iTil)le enquiry to 
be made about Alcala for fix months; 
and all her fricmis ufed their utmolt 
endeavours to hear Ibnv- news of the 
nurfe and my young brother Don 
Ferdlnaiid, (fi'r he h.id his father'* 
name given him;) but nil in vain: and 
the farmer's parents could never hear 
of him more. This misfortune thrcvv 
all our family into a threat conller- 
nation. My mother JOugenia could 
not hTve been vifited with a mote fe- 
vcre affliclion. My uncle, Don Diego 
de Ptralta, was i'o much concerned, 
that, beini; btfore very dil'conlolate 
for the <k.Lih of his bicthcr, he could 
not endure to Ilav anv loiu'ti in Al- 
caia; and, notwiihftanding nil my 
mother's entreaties to the contrary, 
went away to Madrid, where he had 
an cllate. He did not, however, fail 
to come fomctimcs to Alcala to vifit 
her, and adift her with his advice; 
for (he rcpofcd fuch entire confidence 
in hiin> and was in thoroughly con- 

• vinccd 
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* vinced of his wifdom and probitvy 

* thHtfnedid nothing without confult- 

* ing him.' 

Don Carfar was much difcompofed 
^hen he heard her talk of the loCs uf 
that young Don Ferdinand; and, com- 
paring this account with what the 
highwayman had related, he grew very 
uncafy ; but, being unwilling to inter- 
rupt the damfcl, he curbed himfelf, and 
Ihe went on as follows. 

* Eugenia for fcveral years lament- 
' ed the lofs of herhufband and child ; 

* (he could lake no comfort; but every 

* thing feemed to renew her grief. 
** Engracia, my dear Engracia P' faid 

* (he to mc often, clafping me in her 

* arms, ** I may well cherifti you, (inc€ 
** you are the only treafure that is left 
*' me. Init, alas! fortune feems to de- 

* light in robbing me of all I hold 
dear; and, perhaps, whilft I am 

* fondling of you, (he cruelly prepares 
** to fnatch youawayfrom me!" Such 

* were the tender words (he fpoke, as 

* (he bathed my cheeks with her tears ; 

* and, though I was but an infant, I 

* grew fenfible of her Igve and forrow; 

* but I did not, at thofe tender years, 

* imagine that my hard fate would 

* part mc from my unfortunate mo- 

* ther. My firft years pafTed away in 
« this forrowful manner: at length, 
« time, which mitigates the greateft af- 

* fli^lions, made Eugenia's more eafy; 
« and my education became her only 

* care. My natural difpofition, as they 

* faid, being fuch as deferved culti^a- 

* tion, I learned all thofe things that 

* were proper for my fex : but, above 

* all, my mother endeavoured to inftil 

* into my heart the love of virtue, and 
« to bring me up with that modcfty and 

* difcretion which become the daugh- 

* ter of a noble family. I never went 
« abroad without covering my face very 
« carefully, or (itting back in thecoacn 
< fo as nobody might behold me : yet 
^ all thefe precautions did not prote6l 
« me againft the fnares of love. A 

* gentleman of birth and graceful pre- 

* fence faw me upon a publick fejftival ; 

* and, though my face was covered 

* with a veil, yet my (hape and mien 
« drew his attention. I perceived it, 

* and obferved that he folloyred us af- 
« ter the fervice was ended. I did not 
« think fit to tell my mother, who was 
« with me, or to acquaint her with the 
f difcovcry I had made^ and therer 



fore, th(*re being no way to Hip 
from the gentleman, or difappoint 
his curiofity, he foon knew wno I 
was. This was enough to deter- 
mine him to follow me. From that 
time he never ceafed watching me; 
nor did he let pafs any opportunity 
of mjking his intentions known. If 
I appeared at the window, I was fure 
to fee him in the ftreet; and when I 
went abroad, I never failed of meet- 
ing him: yet, notwithflanding all hit 
endeavours, I took fuch care, that 
for a long time he never (aw my 
face, and I fancied he would grow 
wearv at lait; though, in reality, he 
was far ei.ough otherwife. He pur- 
fued me fo ince(rantly, that at length 
he had the opportunity of feeing me 
at a play : he feated himfelf yery 
near me, and in fuch a manner that 
I could not, without alFe6tation, Kin- 
der him from looking on me, or for- 
bear feeing him. 1 perceived how 
eagerly he viewed me, though my foce 
was ftill covered ; and, methought, 
I could difcern in him a defire to 
pleafe me. I muft confefs this thought 
made me take the more notice of him. 
I liked his mien; and, whether I was 
too bufy, or that I did not take care 
enough of myfelf, my veil flewopen^ 
and he faw my face for a moment. 
Whether he counterfeited, or whe- 
ther it was real fympathy, he feemed 
to be furprized, concerned, and tranf- 
ported. I took a private fatisfa£lion 
in it; but gave him no opportunity 
to )>erceive it : he had gone too far to 
be deterred by any dimcultica; and, 
though he had feen me but a moment, 
yet my picture remained fo ckeply 
imprinted in his foul, that he re- 
doubled his vigilance and his court- 
(hip. The fpies he had employed to 
obferve me, having informed him that 
I was to be at the wedding of a friend 
of mine, he found ways to get admit- 
tance to it. J, being a gueS formally 
invited, had dreiled myfelf to the beft 
advantage to grace the ceremony, and 
had no veil to hide me from the eyes 
of my importunate lover. He had 
lei fure enough to view me at his plea- 
fure; he feemed to be all tranfporttd ; 
he was amaced, or, if I may fo fay, 
enchanted, with my fight: my drefs, 
doiibtlefs, added much to his afto- 
nithment; but, be that as it may, my 
mother at that time was cot with me, 

• being 
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* being then ind^Tpofed. The gentle- 
man, av;iiHng hiiufelf of this oppor- 
tonify, ventured to (^ytzk to me whilft 
the reft were dancing: he declared 

''his love in the moft paffjonate man- 

* ner. Though I was convinced of the 

* truth of what he faid, yet I pretended 

* to look upon it all as mere gallnntry. 

* One that took me out to dance, psried 
' us: the gentleman tried all ways to 

* renew his difcourfe, but I prevented 
'him. Another day, meetini; me 

* malked at the Carnival, he came up 

* clofe to me: I endeavoured to put 

* him off; but he gave me to under- 

* ftand he knew me. I then began 

* to be plain, and fpoke very fcverely 

* to him} but, whether I did it with 
' an air that betrayed me, or whethtT 

* he was too far gone to be daunted, 

* all I could fay fignified nothing; or, 

* rather, my hard ufage ferved only to 

* carry on the difcourfe, which at length 

* proved my ruin. What woman can 

* promife herfelf to hold out always 
' againft a man (he does not diflike? 

* When (he hears him, (he pities him ; 
' when /he pities, her heartis engJJgtd; 

* and th»s return is not far from love. 
' * In (hort, I yielded to his conftancy, 

* and to the ardour of his love : I 

* found his expreffions were too tender 

* to proceed from a heart that did not 

* really feel them. However, though 
' I felt fomc kindnefs for him, yet I 

* treated him with as much cruelty, in 

* outward appearance, a? I felt real 

* compafilon for him in my heart. I 

* made him defpair, and perplexed him 

* more than if I had really hated him : 

* hut, alas! he was not the only ftif- 

* ferer by my counterfeit cruelty; I 

* endured a? much as he did, and re- 

* venged his caufe upon myfclf. At 

* laft, I thought fit to come to fome 
, * refoUition, and either to put an end to 

* his fuffcrings, or render them defpe- 

* rate. I enquired into bis quality and 

* reputation, and underftood that his 

* name was Don Chriftophcr de Luna; 
' that he was polite, without valuing 

* himfelf upon it^ a man of touragf; 

* and beloved by all pcrfons of worth. 

* I began to ufe him better, and al- 

* lowed him to write to me, and to ap- 
' pear under my windows at ni^ht: 
' in fine, after feveral private conte- 

* rences, we promifcd each other m.ir- 

* riage. Our impatience to be i'o hnp- 
' pily united^ made us agree that he 
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* (hould be admitted one night into my 

* chamber; there to take the moft.fuit- 
able me.tfures for our defign, and to 
contrive i'otut method of bringing 
over my uncle Don Diego to uur 
party, thinking it necelTary to iecure 
him before we brok<? the matter to my 
morber. But, alasl— fatal and de- 
plorable night I— how can I call it 
to irmembrdnce, and not die with 
grief r 

Heie the beautiful Engracia was 
forced to make a full paufc; fighs 
choaked her words, and Ihcrams of tears 
ran down her checks; which made • 
her audience conclude that fomething 
extraordinary happened that night. 
They repeated their tenders of ijervice ; 
and fo far prevailed, that, after having 
dried her tears, Aie went on in this 
manner. 

* The fatal night we had pitched up- 
on being come, my lover, urged by 
his impatience, haltened to the ren- 
dezvous before the time. I was at 
my window; I faw him, and went 
down to tell him that he was too 
early; that I itill heard a naifc in 
the houfe, and my mother was not 
gone to bed. Don Chriitapher went 
away, to wait the hour in another 
ftreet. An hour after, fuppufiag by 
the (lilnefs that every body was in 
bed, I went down, and opened the 
llreetdoor. Don Chrillophercame ia 
that moment: J took him by the 
hand; and, iiavin^ led him into the 
houi'e, left him at the itair-foot, go- 
ing up myfelf before to fee whether 
all was clear; but I bid him follow 
me, and wnit at the top of the itjjrs. 
l^ent into my chamber to light a 
candle ; but, the weather being uailYp, 
my tinder would not take fire, and I 
was almoft a quarter of an hour be- 
fore I could light it. When 1 had 
done, I went back to the' iia:rs to 
light Don Chriftopher into myapair- 
ment; but the candle went out be- 
fore I had gone half w^y: however, 
I went on, calling him Icftly to lead 
him in. lie aniwered not! 1 wjs 
amazed, and (till called in the dark; 
till, ftiimhling at fomething, I fell 
down, and laid my hand upon it, and 
it fecmed to me like a niaii lying (iti 
the ground, and his cloaths very wtt. 
I fancied it was fome drunken, fcr- 
vant that had fallen allcep in tl;r«t 
place: hov.ever, it llarilcd me, and 

* I went 
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* I went back into my chamber to light 

* my candle. Figure to yourielves my 

* aftonifhmcnt and terror, when I pcr- 

* ceived that my hand was bathed in 

* blood! I wasfo diftrafled, that, for- 

* getting myfelf, I went out with my 

* candle; but, good God I what was 

* my condition, when, drawing near 

* that body which had caufed myalarm, 

* I difcovered the unfortunate Don 

* Chriftopher weltering in his blood, 

* pale and lifelefs! O Heavens! what 

* a fight was this for a lover to behold! 

* I let fall the candle, which went out 

* upon the ground; a deadly (hivering 

* feized me, my (enfcs failed, and I 

* funk down upon the infenfible and 

* bloody body. I lay fome time in a 

* fwoon, and, if I may fo fay, as dead 

* as my lover: at length, coming to 

* myfelf, 1 began torefleft on thatdif- 

* mal adventure, to which night feemed 
« to add new horrors. All the dread - 
' ful ideas that fuch a fituation could 

* fuggeft, prefented themfelves under 

* the moft terrifying forms to my ima- 

* gination. I furveyed my wretched- 

* nefs in it's full extent; but, amidft 
« this confufion of tormenting thoughts, 

* I could not comprehend how, or by 
« whom, Don Chriftopher had been 

* murdered : however, I fixed upon one 

* fuppofition; I fancied that my kin- 

* dred, and perhaps my mother, having 
« got intelligence of our aflTignation, 

* and concluding: my honour loft, had 

* committed this outrage to punim my 

* lover's prcfumption. This notion 

* foon filled me with many more: I 

* gueffed, that the fame penalty which 

* had been infli6led on Don Chrifto- 

* pher, would, perhaps, fall upon me, 
« if I did not fpeedily prevent ii. How 
« powerful is the love of life over weak 

* fouls, fince it could make me forget 

* my duty to myfelf and to Don Chrif- 
« topher! The fear of death made me 
« refolvetobegafanftuaryj and,think- 
« ing that delay ftill made the danger 

* the greater, I hafted back to light my 

* candle. I packed up all my jewels, 
« and fome money I had got together, 

* and went out of the houft. Notwith- 

< ftanding the darknefs of the night, I 

* made my way into one of the fu- 

* burbs ot the town. I knocked at a 

* door, where I faw a light, which was 

* the houl'e of a poor woman, whofe 

< name was Paula, and who told me 

* that her hufband was then abroad. 



* She not knowing me, I told her I w^a< 

* a ftranger, whom misfortune obliged 

* to lie concealed, and that I came 

* to her for fhelter, fuppoling nobody 

* would look for me there. She re- 

* ceived me kindly enough; but what- 

* ever (he could fay to affure me of her 

* fecrefy, I would not truft her. My 

* tears moving her, the ufed all hercn- 

* deavours to comfort me, I know 

* not whether (he heard of the fearch 

* my family made after mej but (he 

* took no notice of it to me. I durft 

* not 3(k any queftions, for fear of 

* caufing a jealoufyj and, perceiving 

* (he was of a covetous temper, I be- 

* gan to fear (he might betray me irt 

* hopes of a reward. This apprehen* 

* fion troubled me; but yet that was 
' not my greateft concern. Five weeks 

* were pa(red, and I was very uncafy 
' that I could not know what had 

* happened at home after I came away; 

* what conftruftion my mother had 
' put upon my flight;; and, in (hort, 

* what had been Don Chriftopher's 

* fate, whom my love fometimes in- 

* duced me to think living, thobgh I 

* had fo much caufe to believe him 

* dead. This curiofity tormenting me, 

* I could no longer withftand my im- 

* patience to be fatisfied, but refolved 

* to go to Madrid to my uncle Don 

* Diego. I was willing to believe that, 

* if I confeiTed my fault to him inge- 

* nuouHy, I (hould prevail upon his 

* good-nature to grant me his protec- 

* tion. I acquainted Paula with my 

* defign; and made her fuch promifes 

* as prevailed with her to bear me com- 

* pany. To conclude what remains 

* in a few words; when I had procured 
*■ thefe poor cloaths you now fee, that 

* I might be the lefs obferved, Paula 

* and I fet out. this morning from Al- 

* cala on foot; for I would not buy or 

* hire a litter or mules, for fear of 

* difcovery: but, as foon as ever we * 

* came near this wood where you found 

* me, I was feized by fcven or eight 

* men. At firft 1 thought they had 

* been perfons employed by the ma- 

* giftrates, or my own family, to fecure 

* roe. The wicked woman who bore 

* me company, fo well counterfeited 

* terror and furprize, that (he confirmed 

* me in that belief; but it was not 

* long before I difcovered my mi (lake. 
< The robbers befet me; and, whjlft 

* fome of them fearched me, others 

* had 
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* natl the impudence to handle me in- 
« decently. I pierced the air with my 

* cries, and called updn all that might 

* proteft me to defend my honour. 

* Upon this, the execrable Paula, whom 

* I had not before miftrufted, fearing 

* left my cries might be heard by any 

* of the officers of the Holy Brother- 

* hood, threw off her ma/k, and endea- 
' foured to ftop my mouth with her 
' hands and her handkerchief. She 

* urged on the robbers to fearch me 

* more narrowly, and told them ia 

* what places fhe had obferved me hide 
« my gold and jewels j when Heaven, 

* that protefts innocence, l)rought you 

* to my relief. This, gentlemen, is 

* what you dcfired to hear, and wh^lt 

* I would not have told you, were I 

* not fo deeply indebted to you both j 

* for which I can make no other re- 

* turn, but by repofing an entire con- 

* fidence in you.' 



c H A P. vr. 

WHICH UNFOLDS THE HISTORY OF 
DON CTESAR's birth. 

AS foon as Engracia hul concluded 
her ftory, Don Caefar rpokr lirlr, 
and faid — * Midam, though you ilo 

* net know me, I am more ikcf^ly con- 

* cerned in your nnsfortimes than you 

* imagine. I am particularly ac- 

* quainted with Don Chrillupher, and 

* I do affiirc vou that he is nor dead : 

* he is even perfcflly recovered of his 

* wounds: but I inuft tell yon, at I'tie 
' fimetime, th.'»t tl-.isDon CJhrillcpher, 

* who on fo many accounts owcil you 

* an eternal love, is fdli-^ and i.-rjift to 

* you. Let not this news diicvJiiipore 
' you, btautiful ICngracia; 1 1 iter your 

* i:iisfortiM-.e up:)n :v.e, and ycni; wrong 

* is done to luvljlf : you /hill know 

* theifafon :in(uhfr lime. In tb'riiK'an 

* while, alTure youiltlf, I will lole niy 

* life before 1 will fuffer Don ('hrillo- 

* pher to mtirry ary woman hut you.* 
Kngracia v^r.-^ much furprizecl at this 
difcourfc ^f Don Cxl':r, wl:o it o:.cc 
comiortcd her, and aJdcd to l.tr lor- 
row, by ac(juaintin^ l)er with Don 
Chriftopher's rccovi-ry, :.nd his infide- 
lifv. On thcoihir li-ie, fJie could not 
imagine hcv/ i)c,i5 Cxlin jfhould be con- 
cerned in her misfortune, or w!iy he 
fo paffionatcly tlpcuitd her q<'.arreU 
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V/hilft fhe laboured under thefe con- 
fufed thoughts, and was preparing to 
' anfwer, an old gent'ennn paffing by, 
flopped fliort to view D'W. Quixote. 
i:, however, he was amazjd to lee the 
knight, his nftonifh:n\:'ii? was much 
grenrrr, when r^rgrac :■ . knowing him, 
threw hfnelf r .;!n tliv, afs, and, haftily 
running up to him, clafpcd one of his 
kncts, exclaiming — * O my dear uncle 

* Don Diego! I implore your goodncfs! 

* 1 cannot doubt, after wha. has r«4p- 

* peneJ,thatyouarei»v:enfedgrievoully 

* againltme: but, i.otwithilanJing all 

* outward appearances, which feem to 

* condemn me, I dare aflure you I ra- 

* ther deferve your pity than your an- 

* gerj for my misfoitune is greater 

* than my offence.' Thus faying, flie 
wept fo bitterly, that her two protestors 
could not but pity her : but D n Diego, 
looking on her angrily, anfwered— 

* Do not think, bafe woman! to impofe 

* upon my credulity. Who can ima- 

* gine you innocent, when your owa 

* flight, and Don Chriftopher's wounds, 
' are your accufcrs ?' Don Cccfar, upon 
this, thinking that Kngracia's virtue 
Itood in need of his a (Ti (la nee to be fully 
cleared, faid to theoid man — - You will 

* wonder, Don Diego, that a Ihanger, 

* who has nothing about him to rccom- 

* mend himlclfto you, fliould undertake 

* to vouch for your nivce's virtue j and 

* you willnhink this (lill ftranger, when 

* I trll you that I never knew Engracia 

* before this day : nc.y, I am fatibficd 
' that, feeing me with her, you rather 

* look upon me as acci-JD.. v to "n.r of- 
' fv.ncc, thnn as a proie6\( i;.d .; "I's 

* of her innocence. But be } i .. . to 

* fufpcnd your judirnicnt, ar.u .'ii ic 

* yourfelf, that 1 «m l<' f r from del"i»;n- 

* ing to wrong your h'iiOi:r,thatitismy 

* iluty, as much as youis, to maintain 
' it, ili.cc 1 have all the realon in the 

* world to believe mviclfyoui nephew.* 
— * iViy nej)hew!' replied Don Diego, 
in amazement, and looking upon J>oii 
C'aeitr as an iir.jjollcri * I wi>ndLr at 

* \our boldncfh in piet. .'ding 10 be of 

* my family, whvn I have never Iccii 

* yoti! 1'ake notice, 1 1.:. vc no relations 

* but wh:u I know; and that I never 
' had any other m phew hut my brother 

* Dcin Ferdinand s Ton.'— ' And what 

* if I Ihould tell > >u,' replied Don 
Ca:far, ' that I am tlie young Don Fer- 

* dinand, whofc lois you anil the vir- 
' tuous Eugenia hax'e fo much lamcnt- 



AVELLANEDa's QUIXOTE. 



140 

« ed, and fliould bring you proofs of 

* it?*—* Thefe proofs,* anfwered the 
old man, * will not be equivalent to 

* the teftimony cf twenty years, which 

* aiTure us he is dead. Should we have 

* been fo long without hearing any 
' news of him, if he had been alive ?*— 

* That very ignorance,' faid DonCaefar, 

* makes his death the more dubious. 

* Were it certain, fome circumftances 

* of it might have been known. But, 

* Sir, I would not have you rely upon 
' what I fay: do but believe that 

* wounded robber we arc carrying to 

* Torrefva. When you have heard 

* what he has now told us, and fhall 

* be farisfied that I was brought up in 
< my infancy by that Mary Ximenez 

* he talks of, you will then, perhaps, 

* think my conjefture fufficiently pro- 

* bable to deferve further invelligation.' 
Don Caefar then told him all that the 
highwayman had related. This ac- 
count amazed Don Diegoj who, look- 
ing more earneftly upon the young 
gentleman, felt his bowels begm to 
yearn towards him: but, being refolved 
to have more convincing proofs, he faid 
to Don Caefar — * I mult coiifefs, young 

* gentleman unknown, that a voice 

* within roe-fpeaks in your behalf, and 

* that in you I find my brother's air 

* and features: yet give me leave lUll: 

* to doubt of one particular, which I 

* heartily defne to be convinced of 

* when we ihall fee Mary Ximenez,' 
This faidy he made his niece mount 
again upon Sancho's afs, and went 
along with the reft towards Torrefva, to 
procure more certain information of 
Don Caefar's birth. 

As foon as they came to the v'dlage, 
they put the robber into the beft bed in 
the inn, and fent for a lurgeon to fearch 
the wound j who, finding it very dan- 
gerous, defjred every perfon to leave the 
room, that, if pofRble, the patient might 
take fome reft. In the mean while, 
Don Casfar paid and difmifTed the pea- 
i'antsj and Don Diego enquired or the 
hoft for Mary Ximenez: the innkeeper 
told hiff! that (lie had lived in affll£lion 
for ten year», hccaufe ftie had not in all 
that time heard of her only Ton. * Are 

* you fure,' faid Don Diego, * that 

* Mary Ximenez is the true nnother of 

* that fon whofe lofs ftie laments ?'— 

* I have not lived Lng eno-.igh in the 

* village," anfwered the hoft, * to be 

* able to give you an account of that} 



* but, if it any way concerns you, J 

* will fend for Mary Ximenez hither,' 
— • I (hall think you for fo doing,* 
replied Don Diego : < go to her, and 

* tell her that there is a wounded per- 

* fon in your huufe, who would fpealc 

* to her about a matter of great mo- 

* ment, wMch may give her fome fa- 

* tisfe^llon.' The hoft ran to the 
countrywoman's houfe; and, becaufc 
what he had faid did not make the 
truth evident, the old gentleman wa» 
pleafed that he had not be^n too f6r- 
ward in crediting the robber's relation j 
but, whilfthe was thus dubious, Mary 
Ximenez came into the room where all 
the company was alTembled, except Doi> 
Cxfar, whom the old gentleman had 
caufed to withdraw, not chufing that 
the countrywoman fliould fee him be- 
fore ftie had been confronted with the 
robber, as he apprehended, by thus do- 
ing, he fliould be more likely to difco- 
ver what he fought after. The wo- 
man was fo pale, and fpentwith grief, 
that it was diftreifing to fee her: flie 
caft her eyes round the room; but not 
feeing what flie looked for, itincreafed 
her forrow. * Good woman,' faid Don 
Diego to her, ' pray come along with 
•" me into the next room 5. you will there 
' fee a man whom, perhaps, you may 
* have fome knowledge or.' The poor 
woman was moved at thefe words, and 
followed the old gentleman without 
fpeaking a fyllable. As foon as file 
came into the robber^s chamber, they 
led her to the htdi -, and, the infl:ant flie 
beheld the wounded man, though it 
was fo long fince file had feen him, flie 
recognized his countenance: her heart 
filled her} and flie wept fo bitterly, that 
Don Diego coniidered it as a good 
omen. Atlaft, dlre^VIngber difcourfe. 

the robber, flie faid, fighing— * You- 
are certainly come. Sir, to demand of 
me the child you trufted me with 
twenty- two years ago : but, alas ? 
fortune has cruelly deprived me of 
him, and I fliall lament histieath all 
my daysj' — * Good woman,' faidDon 

Diego, * do notafflift yourfelfj we do 
not come to demand him of you, but 
to bring you news of him, and to re- 
quite you for the care you took of his 
education: you fliall fee ohe who is 
more concerned in it than we are.' 

This faid, he ordered Don Caefar's man 
call in his mafter, who ftood liftea- 

i^g at the door, and only waited to be 

fummoned. 
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fuimiiefied. Mtry Ximenec was ftruck 
at liift fight, and exclaiming violently— i 

* Oh, inyfonl my dear fon Anthony I* 
htr joy wasfoexceflive, that herfpeech 
/ailed her. She turned pale, and fainted 
away in the arms of Don Die&;o and 
Don Csefar, who ran in to hold her. 
SIton Caefar was much moved at his 
nurfe's concern for him» Engracia 
wept, and the old gentleman relented. 
They all made hafte to bring her to 
lierfelf; and, as loon as it was done, 
Iheclafped her arms about Don Caefar' s 
seek, and, hugging him clofely, cried 
— • O, royfon! how many tears have I 

* (bed for you:!'—* My mother T re- 
plied the gentleman, kiding her afFec- 
.tionately, * compofe yourlelf, I be- 

* feech you, for my fake: I fear this 

* diforder may be prejudicial to you.' 
In (hort, Mary Ximenez, growing 
more calm after the firft tranfports, 
confirmed all that the robber had faid; 
and Don Diego, no loi^ger doubting 
that Don Caefar was his nephew Don 
Ferdinand, was full of joy : he drew 
near the young man, and faid — * My 

* dear Don Ferdinand, I neither can 

* nor ought any longer to oppofe na- 

* ture and reafonj 1 own you as my 
■• nephew, and my brother's fon.' 
This faid, he embraced, and expreffcd 
all poflible kindnefs for him. Engra- 
cia was no lefo pleafingly furprized to 
jfind in her deliverer a brother worthy 
her .'ffeflion; and both of them gave 
€ach other t^ftlmonlcs of iheir love. 

Don Quixote and his fquire were 
■very attentive to this extraordinary dif- 
coverv, which thev admired in filcnce. 
The knight, looking upon it as an t/- 
feft of chvalry, applaud*') hiinf-lf ibr 
having takin up a proftllicn fo hene- 
£cial to mankind, and fo fruitful in 
prodigies; whilft Sancho <oc)h fuch 
part in the afFuirs of all pirties, that 
xhete.irs flood in his evcc. Don UU'^o, 
after he had giv- n way to all the t: jnf- 
ports of joy which nature could in- 
ipire, thought it, however, requillteto 
make a farther enquiry to clear tie ha- 
notir of his f.imily. He aflced his ne- 
phew what ceitainty he hail, that no- 
thing l"can''.aloiis had paif-d between 
Engracia and Don C hriftiplicr, fince 
he had never known her btfore that 
day. • To remove all your doubts,' 
aniwered Don Crciar, * I muft inform 
' you that, for l'on\c time, I was Don 
^ jbhfiAophcr':: b'Jil fijcndj that he 



concealed nothing from me, and that* 
he entrufted me with fecrets relating 
fo my fifler, which I have no caufe 
to be afhamed of. If you miftruft 
what I fay, I will farther tell you 
what has palTed within my own know- 
ledge concerning the fad accident 
which was the caufe of Engracia'^ 
flight; and will acquaint you with 
fuchcircumftancesasno mdn is privy 
to but myfclf. In the mean whil^ 
you may rely upon me.'—* If that 
be not enough, Don Diego,' faid 
Don Qu^ixote, * and that you ftand in 

* need of a kniglit-errant's teftimony 
to fatisfy you, I am ready to anfwer 
for the beautiful Engracia's honour, 
and to challenge all knights who (hall 
dare maintain that fhe had any dif. 
honourable affection for Don Chrifto- 
pher.' Don Diego, who had at firft 

been fufEciently amazed at the mien 
and garb of Don Quixote, though the 
difcovering his niece and nephew had 
called off iiis attention from that ob- 
j.6l, was now anew ailonifhed at this 
extraordinary language. Don Ferdi- 
nr.nd, perceiving it, apprized him of 
the knight's name, and mentioned how 
greatly his fifter and himfelf were be- 
holden to him. This account ferved 
but to increafc Don Diego's aftonifh- 
mcnt; for, till then, he had looked 
upon that renowned perfon's hiftory, 
the firft part whereof he had read, ra- 
ther as an cfF;ifion of the ArahBenen- 
geli's wit, than as adventures which had 
really happened. As he liked, however, 
well enoujrh, notwithftanding all his 
gravity, to make himfelf fport, he 
was j;lad -o meet with the real hero 
treated of in thafe annals. It is true, 
he mule fomcwhat lefs account of his 
tellimony than of Don Ferdinand's} 
however, he thouj^ht himfelf obliged 
to m;ike the knip,ht imagine otherwife, 
and fcemingly to attribute to his prow* 
.cfs tlie entire honour of the adventure* 
l^uriiing thert:fuic to him, he faid» 

* (yrcat Don (>uixote, that you may be 

* finfrolc how much I r<-gard the word 

* of a knight -errant, fo renowned ag 

* yoM!fc!f, i am villing, for your 

* fbk/C, to ri'rtoie Engjacia to my fa- 

* vour and friendfliip.' This faid, he 
embraced his niecif, aiTurinz herof hit 
good offices with her mother: then^ 
making haftc to be gone, he faid to 
Don Ferdinand-—' Two things make 
< me impatient to be at Alcala; the 

T^ * one 
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' cEliiofid the emperor, l!ie cmprTfs, 
■ tnil rhe infania, to give ihciti a mori: 

• fawoursble recepiion. Rofidair diJ 
ll^tlltet Coixl\3nUTiop\e lill he had 

I Mandrake j and the 

t .of the Precious Image' 

oPerfcpoli,. rillhe 

J'the^dventurcot theUn- 

* ifyfy Bfii^ge. I wilb there were 
'futh anoiher bridge here, defended 
'.by four valiant knighta, and two 
' ' dre^tJfvl giants^;— • God deliver uj, 
' Eltl" c.ltd the lijuire, ' wc (bould 
'|tmrrgu over fuen a bridge as that 
' B^ttivut broken banei I and, in fhnrt, 
' M»i6*f'3 conibatii eruugh to carry 
' 'wit JKU only inio Madrid, but inio 

* Kumea if you bad a mind to it; and 
1 1 item ynu, the Pope himfelf wQuld 

'■^KaT-Uufied.'— * Yau art in the right, 

• Sificlio,' i<y\kd lilekolgbli ' and I ther 

■ I I umbac in lufficient lo fumed a ftpi 

< ..ililc reception from his lanec in one hand, and hie hurk- 

len, »nd the infan- lerin ibc others as foon a> he appeared, 

.< ilia uaitiii had been a]| that I'^w him Itooa aniseed at the 

i. I Indfoughtknighisj whinifical im couth nefs ciF his ^gtitf. 

. lu chvCe our adrcn> ant qucftiuncd one anoihei' wlint it 

U we nrnft lake what could meani but, not being ab)e lo fa- 

1:1 our way. fo let us tisfy theirfelves, tbey ilrcw ntar lo 

' ny >!.> i.iuic III It, but make haftc view him tlie beller. Hie mien and 

> ir.<»ilKtawn.' This laid, heclip^ his device li:cmed fo ridiculuui, that 

ped rpur»;tofi«iinantei Barbwa and ibeycouldnoiforbearlaughing. 'Gra- 

^aneliq didfli«likt by their beaHi; «nd » ciuiis HeBBenel' criid une, ■ there it 

lhu« thty.fpon come to St. Jerome"! • a gtntecl kflia'"! 1 vuiU lay a wager 

Mcadvw, oMnmonly calld El Putin. * it is the Kni^bl of th? Preemr^ 

' O iTtJ'ti'i' of knijjhis-erraiiM' crits ' Image, who condua*!! th? Infjnta 

lh«Aiobi*"atithoi in this place j 'in- • Agrora n* ihe Sulmn of B^bylonf 

' <umpa»bii9 Don Quixoicl return — ■ No,' lej'lced auutheri ■ 1 will h; 



' ttianka 10 Heaven, which hath con- 
' dilftfd you to this place < Here yoa 
' are moie talktd of and celebrated 
■ tlian cvEfthe Knight of the Bafiliiks 

• was in Bubyloii. Your unheard-of 
' exploits are here la print, and <vriy 
' body leads them nith fo much admi- 

• ration, that ihey can icaree believe 
' any mortail capable of having per- 

• formed thetn. Appear no » v^'Uiftlfl 

• Af'pear in pction to jidlify them: 
' evmec that you ute no ipiaginary be. 

• ro. Your own prefcnce ckh alone 

• eftablilh (he truth of yourmagnani. 
" raous BtchieVeillent'l' Thefunwas 
now fet, and there v/ia cnnruquently a 
goud deal of coinpany walking in the 
Prado; foJ' the pkaiiinlne& of Ihc 
place, and (he many aflignaiioDE made 

'" draw* abundance of people thi- 

- ^- Don Q^Uoicaf- 

gralping 



■ T\it Knlalit of the Pieci'>n) ImigCi or (u Ii li niulEied to in £ajliBi irutidttW of 
EheRnouBWof Di)nB<rlulii9at Gieice, edit. |63;) of tlie Golden Image, liDon Holii^ 
r.1- n/ OfOcp;. Aftn«iirdslieiit.o(jr? Ingicen pmnour, dec^iriiiu] widieulam b.fijitk*, 
to^i^ he twl WOnfram iheEmferoi Bendsnindr) undei ths title a/ f^ni^hL vf Ih« fiaA. 
1i&<. ' 1 hanilyneed imurk, thm it Has ■ vcij ufaol thll^g-wllh th* (letoei 'J ri>maiice (» 
t1»S|* tlltif jpidbfiOB, the omamrnts i-^ device* of tlwir umuui, fc. jg aftea «> thnr 
(■uM k (.ipedifrit. Under the Eitle of Knight Of Che SufilMii. Don Ebl jmit *trh!tvr> tha 
i^.n*>t»'* of tilt Enchantei! Tent, wbith wji lonirivea ftj Hiiil->n (In n\iV>nlm fw fla 
fttpitaf <*"•/'•••% off eior>nielli. Thin adventure of <be Encltund TemU lh< AnH* 
bUt> ^ tw-i" latent ol [he IiiHIm sppbei !» himftif In Bwk^B. Cbapler li- of ibe ftt- 
(:,ilVi»le. J\n ttuift or twofrnm the trjnltilinn of iJun Beltinlt nlhivrinmtjsncd, eai»> 
[ilnlO^ i1k i^.I.'Li cf hit h«ing ftjUd die K"isl>t •>( ilii- Prrcimii flr Guldrn Imigf, attr 
ii<x H dli(<le>r>it|j b) the cuMWi nader. * Htt 'tmniir «a> lii f ol iui. i>i(nE< tawny, tiiifa 
' 1 (i^iwave In lig, ihit it ftrmtd Id aveiwliilin a Oi'f tit"* figvfuj. On bit fhitid w« 
■ oaii/ttiycd i1k pi^uTC if a moll bciUtlfU U--}, with ■ knl^t knediiiq iafen ber(, it If 
' Wcr»ve.l iTimj-iTt bsr handi, from "hum fl>Btii(n-J Srrljc'.' Ptgeat. Tbi«»nnour 
wiipravirirdltM i.lnl tiy thc[«Be Bclonb, ifiinO lili Qift letL-iving the "rd^ of fcnifihthsod ; 
■Batlii I.KijpeiiUiiyeil on the IhieM wit rintbbelU . < Vnu AiUkniW. my kdoi] h'cd/ 
ttjt itiUnli '') ih' Sildan of Ptidi, ' I «m cdlcd t)>r Kitigtit «f tbg Culd«n luiiie, bt- 
^ tnU 1 bnc ii an my ikiclil.' Pije ^ An account of iht advmiureof i\t Ufihtri^ 
BiUgt, with the ku'Bhis anil siann thbc ikfcsieJ by fieliaait, woull be (m lanj Ut • 
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* it is theKnight of the Chariot, who 

* comes to defend the Scyihinn prin- 

* cefs's beauty!' Our idvenujrer, 
overhearing the ahove convcifation, 
halted ; and, accofting the men very 
grayely, faid — * Gentlemer., if you 

* would know my name, y<ni m^.y r,flc 

* it of my fquire, wo follows me; 

* that accoun belongs to iiim.*— By 
' the Lord!' cried ortt- of thi; lookers- 
on, * this muft crrtai.ily be that Don 

* Quixote de la Manchu, whi.fe hiftory 

* was lately printed in this town! I 

* know him by his horfe ' — * Rii]rht,' 
faid another, * for that is a perfefl Ro- 

* xinante: befides, here is Sancho and 

* his afs; and this damfel who ii ides 

* her face, is certainly the famous 
« Dulcinea dvl Tobofo!' — * Gentle- 

* menj' quo»h Sancho, * you are in the 

* right, as far as regards Rozinantc, 

* my mafter Don Qnixote, my Dap- 

* pie, and myfelf. We are the very 

* l:;me, God be praifed! and here we 

* are all four before you in foul and 

* body: but as for JViadam Dulcinea, 
' ftie is at this time at Tobofo; and, 

* perhaps, filling a pair of panniers 

* with dung in her father's ftablej and 

* if fo, beftirew the fquires that carry 

* her-any love-letters. Shehasplaved 

* the d^vil with us fo long, that at laft 

* we have even left her to herfelf, and 

* we had rather the devil had taken her 

* away, than that v^e had made, I wiH 

* not fay an infanta, but fo much as a 

* plain countefs of her. As for the lady 

* on the niulcj it is Queen Zenobia, 

* whom an enchanter has converted in- 

* to a tripe-woman.' Whillt Sanclio 
vttercd this harangue, Baibara took 
care to' keep her face covered j and, 
though all the company defired her to 
unveil, her modefty prevented her 
compliance. * Peerlefs princefs,' faid 
a gfiUleman waggiflily, * be plealed to 

* fuffor us to giizc upon your lilies and 

* roles: Ic-t y .ur lair hards, though 

* but for one luoment, remove that 

* envious veil, which obnubilates your 

* beauty." — * Gentlemen,' quoth Don 
'Quixote, * I pray you relt fatisfied, 
« without defiring Queen Zenobia to 
« unveil; (he is ftill enchanted; and 

* you can make but an ill judgment of 

* her beauty at prefent.' Thefe words 
only Icrved to heighten the curiofity of 



the rpeftators. They at length Co ear- 
neftly entreated the knight to prevail 
with the queen to djfcover herfelf, that 
he turned to her, and faid— < Madam, 

* I join with thefe gentlemen in re- 

* quf fting that you will fuffer your face 

* to befetn: yon may not, perhaps, 

* appear fo charming to them as you do 

* to me, who fee you as you ar6 in re- 

* ality; hut I pjoteft your beauty is 

* mntchlefs, and they may rely upon 

* my word.' Barbara, who rightly 
enough fufpefted that the A)e6tator8. 
would give greater credit to their owa 
eyefight than to the word of the 
knight -errant, had no inclination to 
difcover herfelf. She ftood out for a 
long time; but was at laft compelled to 
fubmit, and expofe her icari^ed coun- 
tenance to the infpe£lion of the com- 

f»any. All th:at beheld herburft out a 
aBghing, and (hrugged up their (houU 
ders; nay, fome young fellows had the 
pre fu motion even to ^eak difrefpeft- 
fully of the tripe-woman: among the 
reil, a gentleman of Galicia, lifting 
up his hands, cried out—-' Blefs us all I 

* here's a princefs forfooth ! I proteft 
< Aie is as like an old mule I have 19 
' my fiable, as one egg is like ano- 

* ther!' It is eafy to imagine the 
emotion thefe words produced in the 
breaft of Don Quixote : his eyes fpark* 
led with fury; and, brandifliing his 
lance in dreadful wife, he cried, as 
loudly a« he wa^able, to the Galician— 

Stay, rafh man! and I will chaftlfe 
thy infolence! I here challenge thee 
to fmgle combat; and, at the fame 
time, I challenge all thofe that have 
inlulted Qiieen Zenobia, who, I do 
maintain, furpaifes in beauty the In- 
fanta Impcria, the Princefs Mate- 
rola*, and even King Oliviei'*s 
daughter.' This curious defiance 

ferved but to renew the mirth of the 
ompany; and (he Galician, being a 

jocole fellow, anfwered Don Quixote- 
Sir Knight, though you are in ar- 
mour up to your chin, and mounted 
on a haughty courier, more lofty 
than that of Alexander the Great, I 
will not rcfufe your challenge: I wili 
combat you with my fworcJ alone, a« 
foot and unarmed as I now am; and 
I will defend withal the beauty of my 
mule, which I would not barter for 



* The Princefs Matcrofa was coufin to the Princefs Florilbellaj the Soldan of Babylon's 
4Saughter. See the Romance of Don Belianis. 
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•~yoor Zenobia.'— * Since you are on 

* foot and unarmed,'* replied Don 
Quijtotey ' it is but reaibn thai I alight 

* and lay by my armour; for knights 

* are not to take any advantage in 
« fight/ This faid, he alighted: San- 
cbo did the likej and, running to dif- 
arm his mailer, faid — * You were 

* wifhing for an adventure before you 
' came to the court, and I think you 
' bare novr met with one. Go to, de- 
fend the Princefs Zenobia^s beauty 
bravely; and make that fcoundrel 
knight own that fhe is handibmer 
than his mule. If you have the ill 
fate to be overcome, I may very well 
fight him after you in defence of my 
Dapple, which I do maintain to be 
handfomer than his mule, though 
flie were more beautiful than mailer 
Valentines mare, which is reckoned 
at Atcca the fatteft bead belonging 
to the Chapter.' DonQinxote (\\hiill 

Sancho prated thus) was uripping him- 
felf to his very drawers and ftiiit, to 
remove all caufe of fufpicion that he 
meant to take advantage of his anta- 
gonift. Some of the company, more 
prudent than the rert, oblerving that 
ihe knight was preparing for ihc com- 
bat in good earneft, endeavoured to 
difluade the Galician, telli-g him that 
fucb Jefts for the mod pari end in ear- 
Beit; but the Galician, rclyin^r on his 
ilrength and fkill, laughed at wl.nt 
they faid; and, drawiriTj one <f the 
longeft fwords tiiat ever Si>ani:n\i wore, 
ftood upon his guard, Irictch.rg Iik h 
a diftance from his left foot to the 
point of his weapon, thit ihry wuc at 
Jeaft two fathom afund^r. Dnn '^::x- 
otc, in like nsanncr, plucked l.-s i\.r- 
midablc fteel from it's Ibahhard ; ;*:. { 
in aninftant their fuiioui bhufcs H/.lh- 
ed with a thoufand :p:aks <jf fir-.'. 'Jhj 
Galician, w!un !;■. !::.'i awl-.il., •;• i .'. '.:; 
adverfary's flciil, vMih a Jv.*'n j-.' -vvni^ 
fword over his h^i'i ; :'.i:'i, <'i' j'/ re; 
his own, cloied v.ith l.ini, to -k i..:;, 
by the collar, and (liudk him i'o vio- 
lently and wirli in Pincii cr.ir, mat the 
ancient poets would !!:ive rdnipaird iJie 
condition of Don <">:.» x-.tv lo :i :l.r.'.Ij 
that plays in I'lJf v.-jii i. 'J i,.i in'sr'it 
WIS fenfible he h"d r.c: t!ie fic": le v!c- 
fcnder of M'unbririo':; h':lir.;t lo dc-1 
with j and ti'.c d:\a.l of lui.ig: van- 
quiOicd Iv. ffMoC;^! 'i. y :noV>iai-:;tl imtd 
his \-3lour to :i ; :tc'i cl" raj'c utterly in- 
exprctfii^l'j; he rallied all his ftrjigtli. 



and gave the Galician fucb a terrible 
blow under the ear with his gauntlet, 
which he had forgotten to tjke off, 
that he laid him flat on the ground, 
fenfelefs, and much hurt. The bye- 
ftanders were much concerned at this 
unlucky cataftrophe; but the Galician 
having brought the misfortune upon 
himfelf by his own imprudence, his 
friends did not hold themfelves obliged 
to revenge his quarrel upon a madman, 
and ihercforc only thought of taking 
care of him. As foon as Sancho favr 
the Galician down, he roared out in an 
extaly of exultation — ' Courage, ma- 
tter Don Quixote, follow the laws of 
chivalry to the utmoft ! Take up 
your (word, and thruft it down that 
knight's throat, if he refufes to own 
that Madam Zenobia is morebeauti« 
ful than his mule.' The knight ap* 
proved of the advice, feizcd his fword, 
and made towards the Galician, with 
full purpofc of putting it in execution, 
had liot feveral of the company inter- 
fered; telling him, that he ought to be 
fatisfied with having overthrown the 
beft knight in Gahcia. * Let him, 
' then, confefs,' faid Don Quixote, 
that all the world cannot match Queen 



* Zenobia's beauty/ — * He fhall own 

* it ani thtrr lime,' faid one of the com- 
pany i 



' for, by my troth, at this time 

* he is not in a condition toconfefshis 

* iir.R.' — * Well/ cried Sancho, * then 

* let hi in fay he owns himfelf con- 

* qucrtd: niethinks 4hat is not very 

* iiard I.; be faid.' Don Quixote would 
fain have caii'^d the Galician to own 
h;s (!t.:i'atj but a! length, overcome by 
ti'ii.' .-..luiv.i niG of ihe bv-ltanders, he 
was j)c. r.iuik'd to conittier his combat 
:»*: :: pui fvct v;:rioiy, and Itcppcd iifide to 
y.t Li\ i-.io ci.iailiN and armour. Whilft 
he was toui;)pin^ hiinlcif, two of Don 
Al.a.T' 1 .,r c S},ai,« b happened to come 
Hi.) fl.'. Prado; and, knowing the 
kn':!:t. dn w i cv.v la laluic him. Don 

ixi.iL r.r.J ; aiicho received them with 
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friat-.'^iis iiii'ibility ; and enquired after 
l)i,i\ /.J;. :•;;. • J^or. drl- s Lnd he,' 
fii i oi.v: td ti:c paLTis, * ijave been here 

* fonie days, a/: 1 r;:pL£} you with im- 

* i.-\ii.'iicc*.'— * i aii) very deiirous to 

* j.:iibrj.':e th:i:i both,' anfwcrcd Don 
C^uixotc. * 'J Iiai you niny foon do,* 
ii,;iied thepr.;;-; « for, if you plcafe, 

* we will cond:n^t you to Den Alviro*s 

* lodging -..' At ihefc good tidmgs, 
Sir.chc's heart leaped for joy: be was 

fuU 
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full of the thoughts of pleafure and 
good eating; and, as foon as his mafter 
was armed, they and Queen ^enobia 
followed the pages, leaving the Gali- 
cian among his friends, who took care 
to carry him home, and fee him dreifed. 



CHAP. VIII. 

JiOW DON ALVARO AND DON CAR- 
LOS RECEIVED THE KNIGHT AND 
HIS PRINCES 85 ANDHOWSANCHO 
REJOICED AT REVISITING THE 
LITTLE LIMPING COOK. 

IT was dark night (the hiftory in- 
forms us) ere our adventurers ar- 
rived at Don Alvaro's lodgings, fothat 
the populace had not the fatisfa^lion of 
feeing them. They did not find the 
Granadine at home; his fervants, how- 
ever, received them kindlyj andwhillt 
one of the pages went to give him an 
account of their coming, the fteward 
condufted them into a good apartment. 
Sancho, when he had feen the beafts 
into the ftable, went dlreftly to the 
kitchen, where he had enough to do 
to embrace all his old acquaintance. 
But as foon as he fet eyes on his in- 
valuable friend the limping cook, he 
ran to him with open arms j and, kiillng 
both his cheeks in a rapture, exclaimed 
— ' My dear little Crooklhank! how 

* glad am I to fee you once more be- 

* fore 1 die! To tell you the truth, I 

* love you almoft as well as I do my 

* D.Jpplci and I (hall never forget the 

* good bits you gave me at SaragulVa. 

* It was you fed me up with carcafes 

* of turkies, and fnch leavings of fauce- 

* boats, as had btt- n fit to tickle the 
chaps of an emperor. Aye, and at 
night too, fuch wines, and the Lord 
knows what all of that fort, as were 
fweeter than honey: hang me, if I 
could not feel it warm at my heart 
till next morning! Let me die, if 

« that be not rare wine for one's health.' 
.— « Friend Sar.cho,' anfwered the cook, 
« this country wine is IHII better than 

* that at SaragofTa." — * I can't be- 

* Jieve that,' replied the fquire: * nor 

* ihall nny man pcrfuade me to it, till I 

* have tafted.*— * Well, then,' quoth 
the cook, * yon mud drink immediate- 

* ly. I am fure you will be of my 

* opinion.' — * So much the better,' 
^u^th Sancho J * and you may reft la- 



tisfied with my judgment in ttlattftrs ot 
this nature, fince faro not enchanted 
for wine, as I am for things that 
relate to knight-errantry.*— • HoviTy 
then, Sancho 1' cried one of the pages; 
have the enchanters put feme trick 
upon you fince you left SaragofTa?'— 
That's a good queftion, truly,' quoth 
Sancho; ' do we ever cfcape a day with- 
out their putting fome knavery or 
other upon us ? I find you aoa't 
know them. If they mifs doing us 
mifchief an hour together, they think 
they have done great things by us. 
In fhort, all I can tell you is, they 
have fo betwitched my fight, that I 
fee every thing quite contrary to what 
my matter does. They impofe upon 
me every moment; and it is not above 
two days ago, that they made me 
take the Prince of Cordova's garter 
for the crupper of a mule.' The fer- 
vants defired Sancho to recount that ad- 
venture, which he did readily enough; 
though fome wine, which the cook had 
jud brought for him, occafioned feveral 
long halts and paufes in his dory. 

At length, Don Alvaro came home, 
with Don Carlos, and a young count 
who was to be the latter's brother-in- 
law. They went up to Don Quixote's 
apartment, and found him talking with 
Barbara and the fieward of the houfe- 
liold. The knight embraced the Gra- 
nadine and Don Carlos; and, prefent- 
ing Barbara to them, faid—-* Behold 

* here, gentlemen, the great Queen of 

* the Amazons, the Princefs Zenobia, 

* whomgood-fortunecaft intomy way; 

* and whofe beauty I now come to de- 

* fend publickly in the court of Spain !' 
The princefs's face and appearance cor- 
refponded fo very ill with this intro- 
duflion, that the gentlemen had enough 
to do to hold their countenances. How- 
ever, they mj'de ftiift to contain them- 
felves; and Don Alvaro returned Don 
Quixote the following anfwer : * Sir 

* Knight, you have done me the greateft 

* honour in taking up your lodging 
' in my houfe with that queen, wno^ 

* merit muft be very extraordinary, 
' fince you undertake to proteft her; 

* but though the value you put upon 

* her were not commendation enough, 
' a man needs but look upon her to 

* give a near guefs at what file is. She 

* has fuch a phyfiognomy, as foon 
' makes her known; and, I can aiTure 
' you^ that the more I look on her, the 

* worthier 
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^ ^iPDrtbScr X )udge her of the great en- 
* terprixe you have undertaken for her 
' tiktJ* TheGranadineandDonCar- 
loa then prefented the count to the 
knight, and acquainted him that he was 
the young lord whom the Piincefs Tre- 
bafina was deiigned for and that they 
iHrere to be married very (hortly. "There 
i^anted nothing farther to produce a 
long harangue from Don Quixote to 
the count ; who, on his part, exhaufted 
all the common places of rhetorick, 
that he might not fall fhortof the knight 
in point of courtefy. Don Carlos and 
Tarfe took that opportunity to talk to 
Barbara apart. ' Queen Zenobia/ faid 
Don Alvaro to her, ' do us the favour 
to tell us, truly, of what cuntry and 
of what family you are?*—* Gen- 
tlemen,' replied open-hearted Bar- 
bva, * you may believe me if you 
pleafe ; but, I fwear to you, I am 
none of Queen Zenobia! I am but 
a poor woman of Alcala, who live 
by my labour, and my honed trade 
or a tripe- woman. My name is Bar- 
bara Villalobos) a name left me by 
a grandmother that was very fond of 
me. My life has been all ups and 
downs, like the land in Galicia. I 
am now old} but I know the time 
when I was youngs and I have been 
as much made of as another. I am 
now good for nothing but to drels 
meat, for I can make a (bup and fry 
tripe with any bodyj and 1 defy any 
body to feafon fauce better than I can. 
However, a fcholar of Alcala per- 
fuaded me to fell all my goods, drew 
me out of Alcala, carried me into a 
wood, tied me to a tree in my fmcck, 
and then ran away with all my money 
and cloaths. By good luck Don 
Quixote, on whom Heaven has be- 
ftowed more charity than fenfe, paf- 
fiag by, heard my cries, ar.d un- 
bound me, calling me Queen Zeno- 
bia. I told him 1 was uu fuc;. ; hut 
he would not believe mej and he 
bought me a mule, and thefe cloaths 
you fee. In Hiort, when wc came to 
Alcala, I begged of him to leave me 
there; but I could not prevail, and 
was forced to come along with him. 
He has promifed to give me fifty du- 
cats, when he has defended my beauty 
at court. I am come to be as good 
as my word; and, when he has per- 
formed his, I will return to my own 
country, where X will let up my (bop 



' again, an*t pleafe the Lordt and let 
' me die if ever 1 truft a fcholar agai]i> 
' though he promifed me the philo* 

* fopher's ftonc." 

At this moment Sancho came into the 
room; and, being in a merry humour* 
cried — ' A good day to you, gentle- 
' men I I wifh you a good ftomach, and 

* a merry heart; which two things will 
< keep you in health, as Malter Ni- 

* cholas, our barber, fays.'—* O my 

* friend Sanchu!' faid Don Alvaro, 
giving him his hand, * I am very glad 

* to fee you again in health and good* 

* humour.'—* God reward you,* an- 
fwered the fquire, * and blefs you, and 

* make you merry !*— * And don't you 
' know me, my denr SanchoP faid 
Don Carlos; * or am I not of the num- 
' ber of your friends ?' — * £xcufe me, 
' Sir,' quoth Sancho, making up to 
him, * I mull kifs your hands too, with 

* your leave; though fometimes men 
' kifs thofe hands they could wifh cut 
« off.'—* O Heavens r quoth Don Car- 
los, * what IS that you fay i What 
' have I done to you, that you fhould 

* wifh me fo much harm ?'— .« By my 
' troth, I beg your pardon !' anfwered 
the fquire. • That proverb (lipped 
' from me before I thought ot it. 
' Juft fo I ufed to let them fly laftyear. 
' As fad as they came up, I ufed to fpit 
' them out; and the dog 9f an Arab 
' that writ our hiftory has not forgot 

* one of them. He nas done like one 

* that fells fmall nuts., who throws ia 

* good and bad to Hll up the mea* 

* fure the fooner. Therefore, let me 

* tell you, Don Carlos, I do not wifh 

* to fee your hands cut off; I had ra- 

* ther fee them full of that delicate 

* white-meat, and of thofe force-meat 

* balls you know of. Body o* mel 
' I can never think of them but ray 

* mouth waters.' The Granadine, 
perceiving that Don Quixote was ill 
plcacd to hear his fquire chatter thus, 
broke off the difcourle; and faid to the 
knight—* Don Qiiixote, the great con- 

* ccrn we have in whatfoever relates to 
< you, and tends to the glory of kn!ght- 
' errantry, makes us very dcTirtus to 
' know what adventures you have met 
' with ilnce you left SaragofT.i. — • 

* Don Tarfe,' quoth the fquire, ' i: is 

* my butinefs to tell you all that, as I 

* am fquire to my mailer Don Quix.ite.* 
— * Well, then, Sancho,' replied Don 
Alvaro^ * give us a true relation.* The 

\J fquire 
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fquire complied: he began at his own 
affray wi»h Bracamonrc thefoltlier and 
ended with the combat of the Ga]ici_a,n. 
The three g;entlemen were mightily 
pleafed; but above all with the adven- 
ture of the players, and the batchelor's 
ceremony for difenchantihg Sancho. 
©on Carlos and the Granadine were 
particularly delighted; for Barbara, 
who fat between them, whifpered to 
them all the circumftances which San 
cho either forgot or was ignorant of. 
Supper-time drew on, and the fewer 
came to tell them all was ready. Then 
the three gentlemen, Don Quixote and 
^enobia, went into anotlier large room, 
vhere they fat down to table; and San- 
cho returned into the kitchen, where, 
v^hilft he fupped, he was obliged to re- 
count anew the exploits of his mafter. 

The grave knight of La Mmcha, 
whofe brain alwavs laboured with his 
own great defigns, demanded of the 
cavaliers, whether Bramarbas was then 
at Madiid. • He is not yet arrived,' 
anfwered Don Carlos; * he is gone to 

* Cyprus, to convey to his feraglio a 

* number of young damfels whom he 

* has ravilhed from their parentsj but 

* he will foon return, when we leaft 

* think of him; for the fage Silfenus 

* favours him, and will tranfport him 

* hither in the twinkling of an eye. 

* On my word, that giant is a great ra- 

* viiher of maidens; and, I aflure you, 

* I fhould be much afraid for my fi(ter 

* if Don Quixote was not with usj 

* and I could not but fear as much for 

* the count here prefent — for you know, 

* gentU'inen, how hedcflgns to ufe the 

* counts and barons of this court." — 

* Let not that trouble you,' faid Don 
Quixote. * Marry your fi^er boldly, 
» and let the count fear nothing : I 

* pledge myfclf to protcfl him, and 

* engage that he fhall have a numerous 

* iffiie.' The count could not forbear 

laughing at this prediction; but, though 

he fincied himfelf able to accomplifh it 

without the alfiftance of the knight, he 

fail<»d not to return him thai'ks for, his 

proie6\ion . Don Quixote, afiei :hi«, told 

them of the combat he was to maintain 

with the Prince of Cordova; and at laft, 

after fupper, the difcourfet\irning upon 

Qiieen Zenobia, Don Cailos and the 

count allured Don Q^iixoie, that they 

highly approved his defign of main- 

taininp; that priiicefs's benuly, for (he 

well ueferved it. But the Gianadine^ 



being /omewhat nicer in points of 
knight-errantry, faid—* Gentlemen, 
I am not of your opinion; I da not 
altogether approve of Don Quixofe^s 
refolution. I rather marvel that he 
will affert the beauty of a lady whom 
he is not in love with. Can the 
Knight of La Mancha think of do- 
in^ a thing contrary to the rules of 
knight-errantry, which he has al- 
ways fo ftri6tly obferved ?'— « Don 
Alvaro Tarfe,' replied Don Quixote, 
I own I have not thoroughly confi- 
dered that affair; and yet I think I 
fhall not in it do any thing blame- 
worthy, or unprecedented.*—* Nay, 
I much doubt,* anfwered the Grana- 
dine, • whether you can find any ex- 
amples of this nature among the an- 
cient knights. We know that others 
have accompanied, like yourfelf, the 
princeffes they have difencbanted or 
delivered from fome extraordinary 
danger. They have conducted them 
about the world, reftored them to their 
parents, or reini^ated them in their 
poiTedions; but they never took upon 
themfelves to maintain their beauty.* 
— * In good faith,* cried Don Carlos, 
I now perceive this is quite a different 
affair; I agree with Don Alvaro that 
it is a very nice point: but what ftrikes 
me as the mod irregular^ is, that the 
beauty of any lady fiiould be main- 
tained by a knight who bears an ap- 
pellation and device fo injurious to 
the fair-fex.' — * I grant,' anfwered 
Don Qu^ixote, * that the appellation of 
the Lovelefs Knight feenis oppoiite 
to my deiign; but my intention re- 
conciles thofe contradictions: I only 
maintain the princefs is beautiful, be- 
caufe, being enchanted, (he feems de- 
formed. I will that juftice be done 
to her beauty, in fpiteuf her enchant- 
ment. This is all I aim at; and 
confequently I perform an aft of 
juftice, and not of love.'—* Take 
heed, Don Quixote,' replied Don 
Alvaro; * take heed you do not impofe 
upon yourfelf. Our fevcre grand- 
children will notmakethatdiftinftion, 
but will flatly condemn your pro- 
ceeding.* — * Then he muft not be 
guilty of it,' faid the count: • Don 
Quixote ought not to hazard any thing 
that may bear a double conftruftion; 
fince it behoves no man morethan him- 
felf to fecure the good graces of pofte- 
rity. Let us confider of fbme medium. 

<Do 



Do you think ftwereamifs for htm to 
change hit name, and make choice of 
another Dulcinea? For my part, I 
mail frankly declare, that I look upon 
hit contempt of ladies at « great 
fault; and I cannot conceWe ho>v he 
daret to continue without a miftrefs: 
he, eipecially, who, as hit hiftory 
informs ut, ufed to fay, laft year, 
that a knight without a lady was like 
a body without a foul; and that 
it were better to be in love with an 
imaginary object, than not to love at 
all.' DoQ Quixote,' not knowing 
how to anfwer reafoningt fo forcible, 
fell into a profound reverie. Don Al- 
varo, perceiving hit emharraflWient, 
faid— -< I thinkj gentlemeoj we have 



* faid enoogh for the prefent* Let ut 

* give Don Qnixote time to confidor 
< thit point fenovfly. He hai a found 

* jurl^ment, and will know hoyv to 

* chufe that whirh ihaM conduce moft 

* to hit glory. Let us confider he hat 
' gained two vidoiiet thit day, and 
' m ift nredft w<int reft^ as well at 

* Q^iecn Zenohia/ Thit faid, he called 
tohi«i fervantt; ^nd. whilftBarbarawis 
con«lu£^ed into a chamber altogether m* 
acceifible to coachmen, hfi himfelf con* 
veyed Don Quixote to another, leaving 
a page to undrefs and difarmhim, 8an« 
cho being ft ill in the kitchen. Doi|. 
Carlot went away with his intended 
brother-in-law; at whofe houfe he and 
hit iifter were entertained* 
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BOOK V. 



CHAP. I. 

OF T^E WEIGHTY CONSIDERA- 
TIONS WHICH PERPLEXBD DON 
qUIXOTEj OF THE RESOLUTION 
HE CAME TO FOR THE SAKE OF 
HIS HONOUR; AND OF THE DIS- 
COURSE HE HELD WITH HIS 
S<^IRE UPON THIS SUBJECT. 

y*v/^ HEN the page had dif- 
<f 3* armed the knight, he went 

^ W rf out of the room, and fc- 
^ \ cured the door after him, 

K^ff^\^ as his niafter had ordered. 
Don Qiiixote, much per- 
plexed with thofe ol je^ions the cava- 
Jiers had juft darted, vyais glad to And 
himfelf alone, as wanting opportu- 
nity to deliberate on the part he ought 
to a6V 5 and he immediately betook 
himfelf to his bed, that he might pon- 
der the moie commodioufly. * Good 

* God!* faid he, tumbling from fide to 
fide, * is it poflTible I may not be al- 

* lowed to maintain a lady's beauty 

* without being in Icvt I Let us call to 

* mind the a6lions of the moft famous 

* knights errantj and let us fee whe- 

* ther what I think to do is really fo 

* unpt;ecedenttd.* Thus faying, he 
fccolie^ed all the adventures of the two 



Amadis'9, of Efplandian, of Palmfria 
of England, and of Palmerin de Olj- 
vaj and not finding what he fought 
for in thefe books, he ran over the mir. 
ror of chivalry, Don Belianis of Greece, 
Tirante the White, Aquilant the Black, 
Don Florifmarte of Hircania, and Doil 
Olivante de Laura. ' But, alas! the 
poor knight laboured in vain; he per- 
ceived he could iij no wife maintain 
the Queen of the Amas^ons beauty, 
without introducing a novelty into the 
eftablifhed practice of knight-errantry. 
— * Will, then,' cried he, * what is it 
you are about, unhappy innovator \ 
Will you, who never tranfgrefled the 
leaft rule of your profeilion, now give 
yourlelf the lye? You imagine, per- 
haps, that your renown may juftify 
your fault; or, at leatftj that pofte- 
tity, dazzled with the fplendor of 
your atchievements, will pardon 
your irregularity. But do not de- 
ceive yourfelf; the bafe a6^ions 
which Alexander the Great commit- 
ted in heat of wine or pailion, are not 
yet forgotten : heroes muft not flat- 
ter themfelves; they muft not think 
to (hroud their failings under the 
(hade of their laurels. If their faults 
efcape the cenfure of one age, ano- 
ther follows that may expofe them 
to the whole worldt I ninft, then, 

• obferve 
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^^tvftrre- tlie Itws of knight-emntry 
~ ib^Ublj, if I defign to tranfmit my 
Hmt pure and untainted to poftcrity. 
On the other hand, fhould I abandon 
the queen to her ill fortune ! Shall I 
leave her in the wretched condition' 
(he now fuffers? Shall I grint the 
malice of enchanters that fatisfaftion? 
No! it is better I change my device, 
and that I fall in love with this fame 
petrrlefs princefs. It IhaH be fo; and 
certainly Heaven has infpired this 
thought into me for a blefling to my 
Jifc, and for the glory of my memory! 
O thou beautiful Dulcinea del To- 
bofo, firft fovereign lady of my foul, 
who now feeft me fubmit myfelf again 
captive, do not complain of me! I had 
ftih'been thine, hadft not thou obliged 
me to (hake off thy yoke!' The hero 
of La Mancha, having thus refolved to 
yield himfelf a moft humble flavetothe 
rare perfections of Queen Zenobia, fpent 
the reft of the night in forming projefts 
worthy both of the perfon beloved, and 
of the lover. 

When it was day, Sancho, being im- 
patient to fee his mafter again, came 
)lito the room, crving — * Up, Don 
Quixote, up! Knights-errant are very 
laiy to day : you went to rooft laft 
night with the poultry; and by this 
time the pots are (kimmed. Come, 
rouie, m;ifter! Are you not weary of 
fleeping fo long ?' — * You upbraid me 
without reafon, friend Sancho,' an- 
fwercd Don Quixote; * I have not flept 
one wink ail this night.'—* Perhaps 
you iiver eat yourlelf at fupper,' 
^uoth the fquire. * I am like you; for 
when I have eaten two or thref pounds 
more than ordinary, I do not fl.ep To 
well as at other times.'— * Glutton!' 
cred Don Quixote, * do you think 
every body crams as unieafonably as 
you do ? if, alas ! (lumber cloied nut 
my eye-lids laft night, it 's not to be 
wondered at. Tiut* knights-errant 
are not borr^^o rel^i thti«" nice feel- 
ings touching tlie duties and dc- 
cenciesof chivniry, always find them 
fome matter of difquiet. You orhcc 
beheld me, indignant of Dulcinea's 
fcornfulnefs, refolutely burft my fet- 
ters; and, revolting againft the do- 
minion of the ladies, fiercely afTume 
the title of *< The Loveless Knight!'' 
Thi^ day you will behold me in a 
different fituatT'''n: I will anrain offer 
incenfe on the altars of that irrefiftible 
f god, who^ as t'le pgets fay, dips the 



points of his arrows in gall. I mean^ 
Sancho, that I will again love; for, 
bcfides that lam of a very gentle dif- 
pofition, I am of opinion, ihatamif. 
trefs is fo effential a part of a knight- 
errant, that I much fear blame for 
having remained thus long unen- 
araoured.'— * I will not fwear for it/ 

faid the fquire; * for we ought not to 
fwear at all ; and the world often 
condemns that which it ought to 
praife. Mr. Curate is much found 
fault with for making his fermona 
too long; and yet he is never above 
two hours in the pulpit. But pray 
tell me. Sir, who is the lady you are 
refolved to love? Where is /he?'— • 
She is in this palace,* anfwered Don 

Qj^iixote; < flie is Queen Zenobia/— i 
Ont upon it!' replied Sancho, ab« 
uptly; * what do y^u think to do with 
Madam Barbara Zenobia? What! 
I will warrant you would call upon 
her in your battles! Pox take me, 
an excellent confounded invocation! 
I would as foon call uj>on Antichrift! 
Take my advice for once, Sir, let lis 
ftiakc off that gypfcy : let the fcholar 
that r:m away with her money become 
her knigjit, if he will • it is his bufi- 
nefsjand noneof onrsj ** finccht has 
• got the child, let him rock it." — * It 
is a ftrange thing,' anfwered Don 

Quixote, « that you cannot beat it into 
your head that Qn^ecn Zenobia is en- 
chanted I I have told you a hundred 
times, that, though to you fhe feems 
frightful, yi'X ftje is certainly the moft 
beautiful princefs in the world. Rc- 
memh^T this, biockl^nd; and do not 
give me the trouble of repeating it to 
you attain.' — ' I am in the wrong. 
Sir! I am in the wrong!* quoth the 

fquire. * A plague on it! I always 
mind my own way of feeing, without 
thinking of yours. Sec what it is to 
have an ill habit ! Kut, pitience— 
fnre, aft»fr all, I ftiall mend at latt, 
or nev*^r!' — * I hive made choice, as 
I tell you,* replied the knight, « of 
the Queen of the Amazons fi*r my 
fovereign lady. My fole fear is, left 
ftie be deeply in love with Hyperbo* 
rerin of the Floating-Iflands, my ri- 
vil.' — * That is likclv enough,' an. 
vercd Sancho; * for the princefs is a 
laly that w»ll exchange commodities 
with any one thjt pleafcS; that will 
ftrokc down a chin very dextroully, 
and drink bumpers. But I will lay 
no morcj for you will be fure to tell 

< me 




* me I did not Tee what I have Cetn ; 

* thst my eyes are enchanted, and tho 

* reft of thdt ufual ftory: however, 

* God kno>w« ilie iruih of all things, 

* But, rf; return toihat Hyperborean of 

* the idant' yov talk of; if ihc queen's 
■ Udylhipi»in l.vc wiih him, you miifT 

* no' lak^ hrr for ynur ni'ftr'isj yoi. 
' ■ ■ ■ r fend her to th>le Tfliindii. 



• II is n. 



:.in Ihe < 



• Ily|Kbor.rHi. ■ jtplie.lDo Qu.xutej 

• tul, though I k..ew -t ■■■ ■.= To, inia 
' wuuld not hinder me from laving 
« her. T^e i..-n,f. of knipl.i-nrinliy 

• d'> nul frbid loving 3 lady who is 

• I- fore tnj-agcd to another kmghtj 

• a d. though 1 icll vou my fe:^. thai 
■ Hypflurtin isbeluvcd,,!, tiot .iiia- 

• sine ihit irpreiitnii r. ie inv iroulile 

• toixe; Ii^itiKfli'k upon 'i it a fa- 

• tisfi^aioi, I'mce i: fiir..ilh.> xn cx- 

• Mlltnt luhjifl fiir tr.y complaints. 

• The knight who hi:s no i ival. never 

• taHr«ihel«ettsofl..v=i if hoiscco- 

• Tinted of hi* gi.oJ fortune, lii» life 

• ii too niiif'TTii. Hope and de(|iiiii' 
ought t-. ■ill. a h.m 



• loti 



tiiuft 



■ prcrimyangtiifhandftcKtrafiriB^ 

< fb artfully, that no perfon, cxcipt 
' niy priiicefs, Dial] underftand one 
' word. Another while, when I an 

< fsJ, jrnlnis, and in delpatr, I will 
' leave, at ni^ht, the pi. ace; and, re- 
' tifin^; into the depth of Tome umbra- 
' gcous foreil, will fend forth criei of 
' unullerable plajntivenefs. To the 
* irLts and echoes I will proclaim it, 
' th:.t I am the nn>ft unfortunate of 
' citJCil bfijifiS, lime my ingrate, 

1 Helen, prrfcn 



hefor 



. Then 



rill 



__ .. .ally diftiirb bli ^ 

• il it goi;d he fomelimci |)cifiidi 

■ himldf ih.li he is haled bj his f^jr- 

• oiie, finceibismavrouic h'ln to j^r. 

• form immortal aalons. For mylMf, 

• who am extremtly delicate and fuf- 

• eeptible, I prot, fl J llwuld bef.i.y to 

• en}oy Qiieen Z^'nohi.'s .,.■,.■ peace. 

■ ably. IhaTebcfu^rn>e'<i>,:tft£liJeiiof 

• what (lie will make nieenduej andl 

• warn yon. when you hear me figli and 

• groan, thit yju iipproiich not indif- 

• tt"e'ofco!nro,t"'fjr."y'.ii"m.^ilu'u- 

■ dciftjnd there is a fiC .t p'cafurc in 

• Ihe fierceft pains i»f love, which len- 

• ders ihcm d.lecl.ible. I q^oertion 

• not bo: Amaibs ilc Gaule found a 

■ ihnttland fweeis in the rigid penance 
« lie p-tioru.ij i.n ih. I'o.jiKock; ar.d 
« I can slfure you lint my foul was 

• p\anr-td in i"y wh.n I gave all ihofe 

• dai'^iiMis lk;ps in Kit.rT Morena! 

< Aii-,iirou( tonijents piilfels abundance 

• »f chirms for thofc knighls who 

• know truly ho»' <o love. One while 

• I will lake a lute fioni ihy hands; 

• an J, pl.ning on i: mote harrnonioufly 

• than OiplHMi, I will accompany it 111 

• fwucily. that i! (hall ravilh the king 
' and all his civiirli and, compofingan 

< huiiditd vi.Tft3 cxttmpoic, 1 will ex- 



' 1 make Ilie woods ring with tnjr CI 

■ plaints, calling upon death to relieve 
' r.iei ihen niil 1 throw myfelf on the 
' damp giafs; and, givirg loofe to 
< n...r;.l .t»:£iion, will Oied fo many 

■ le.ri. ai'^ I'leaiheout fo many fight, 

■ ih..' I will faii.t away. In ftiort, I 

■ fl.all be ready to give up the gholt{ 
' wiirii the jiiiiful Aurora, having 

■ htjid my d>ilcful cries at the botlum 
' of ihe wfies, lliall li^ille to open the 
' Iky l.£h!. ot diy .in.l call me back 
' to life. 1 Un Ih^il I itart up nimbly, 

■ and difcovL'i' one of the valianteft 
' knights in tbe world, who comet in 



> difliculiy, and Ihill iben return to 
' the p:ilace, covered with blood and 

> wounds. Ah.Sanchol whatlplea- 
' furc, what a hippinefs, li thia, to a 
' l-ni^hi ■iiijy amorous r — ' B/ my 
' faith. Sir," qaoth Sancho, ' if it be 
' fo great a happinefs for a knight to 
' dcfijair, and nut to be beloved by his 
■■ ludv, there wns no need of forfaking 

M.idam Dukineal She hated you at 
■■ OiKlid the devil; and {he would have 
■■ g-.vea you cnuie enough to hang 
■ youiftifatiaft!"— ' I would not have 
left hsr,' anfwercd Don Quixote, 
ihuu^li llierrp'iid alt my fervicet with 
' ciuelry, but Die plainly made it ap- 
'- piar thai Ihe deipifed mej and you 
mull underft.ind, my Ion, that con- 
' tempt provokes * knight, and con- 
ftqurnily extinguiftiei his palTioni 
' whereas cruelty, being no affront or 
' provncaliun.hemuftbeconftant even 
' ininrcnnitilily. Perianeus of PerGi, 
that pcrfeA niodel of unfnnunits 
loveis, had never loved FlorilbelU fa 
conltantly, had fhe defplfcd bim| 
but, though Ihc morcallj hated that 
* piwt 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



'53 



• pnnce, ftie was Co far from defpiHng 
him, that fhe fometimes pitied hit 
unhappy love, which paid him for all 
his fufferings with ufury.' — « But, 
Sir,* quoth Sancho, ' methinks, now 
you are in love "with Madam Zeno- 
bia, the name of the Lovelefs Knight 
does not at all become you.'—* No, 
fure!* anfwered Don Quixote, * I 
muft change my name and device; 
and I will confider of it this moment.' 
— < Hold a little. Sir,' replied the fquire: 
as I gave you the name of the Knight 
of the Sorrowful Afpcft laft year, 
Co will I endeavour to find another 
for you now/ This faid, he was 
filent; and, fcratching his head, began 
to deliberate. Don Quixote was not 
idle; but, though he himfclf was readier 
than moft others in conceits of this na- 
ture, Sancho was too c^uick for him, 
and critd — * By St. Crilpin, I have hit 
the nail on the head ! God take me, 
if a man has but a good memory, he 
may invent what he pleafcs! I have 
found one of the braverl names for a 
knight that ever was hatched. You 
mull call yourfelf " The Knight of 
* the Robbers,*' in remembrance of 
him you ran through the back.'—* I 
■ do not like that name,* faid Don 
Quixote; * I will have one that may 
exprefs the fcntiments of my heart. 
You have not fucceeded this tim£ Co 
well as you did the laft, though you 
have taken more pains about it. I 
wonder how you could hit it off laft 
year fo exaftly. This makes me 
think, that moft curious inventions, 
moft extnio'rdinary difcoveries, and 
moft furprizing thoughts, in authors, 
are rather mere flights and accidental 
productions, than the work of much 
ftudy and labour.' — • Well, then, 
Sir,' anTwered the fquire, * call your- 
felf *' The Knight of the Enchanled 
Lady," fincc Madam Zenobia is Co, 
On my conicience, that is a rare name 
to be found off-hand! Is it not?' — 
That is 'not amifs,* replied Don 
Quixote; * but I have a wonderful fancy 
come into ?ny head, and which I think 
I muft follow. I will caufe Queen 
Zenobia to be painted on my buckler, 
extending to me one of her delicate 
hands, which I ftiall kifs amoroufly: 
around fhall be pourtrayed diveis 
little Cupids, fome fporting and flut- 
tering about my fair-one, and others 
binding me in chaias« As fur my 



name, I will take it froih mylMick- 
ler, according to the ufual practice of 
knights-errant, and will be called 
The Knight of the Cupids : '* » nune 
I like the better, becauie it will make 
fome amends for that I bear at pre* 
fent.'— < Blefled Virgin!' quoth San- 
cho, < where do you meet with all this? 
You muft needs be a great fcbolar to 
contrive fuch a device. By my troth, 
I defy all the friars in Rome and Coa* 
ftantmople to End out a better i* 



CHAP. II. 

WHICH CONTAINS AS MUCH POLLY 
AS ANY OP TH£ REST* 



WHILST the fquire was ex- 
tolling his mafter's device, Don 
Alvaro came into the room. * Dear 
* Tarfe,' cried Don Quixote, going 
forward to meet him, * how infinitely 
am I obliged to you ! Had it not been 
for you, 1 had tranfgrefled the laws 
of knight errantry, and laid an eter- 
nal biemifti upon my reputation; but^ 
God be praifed ! it is now out of 
danger; and, in compliance without 
facred rules, I am refolved to love 
the Queen of the Amazons. My 
narae and my device will no longer 
offend your delicacy of fentimenC{ 
for, from henceforward, I will be 
called * * The Knight of the Cupids." 
Thus faying, he proceeded to acquaint 
Don Alvaro in what manner he deligned 
cauiing himfelf to be pourtrayed with 
Queen Zenobia on his buckler; which 
the Granadine highly approved of.— 
I am overjoyed,' faid he to the knight, 
both that you are in love, and that 
you hive made fo good a choice. 
But, Don Qu^ixote,' added he, ' will 
not you immediately wait on Queen 
Zenobia, and apprize her of your in- 
tentions?'—* I fliall take care how I 
do that,' anfwered the knight; 'a 
regular and difcreet knight muft not 
difcover his paffion fo haitily. The 
gallant Don Brianel of Macedon did 
not declare his love till he had placed 
his miftrefs on the throne of Anti- 
ochj I therefore will conceal mine 
till I have difenchanted my princefs, 
and caufed her to be crowned Queen 
of the liland of Cyprus: yet, in the 
mean while, I may do all that belongs 
to an amorous knight, I will this 

' niomcuC 
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• moment chancre my name and deyice.* 
»<-' You are in the right,* anfwered Don 
Alvaro; * and a painter muft be fent 
' for with all expedition/ Thusfpeak* 
ing, he called one of his pages, and in 
his ear bade him go out and bring the 
firft painter he could meet with. Whil(l 
lie was giving his orders, Don Carlos, 
the count, and another gentleman, came 
in. * Don Alvaro,' laid the count to 
the Granadine, * Don Carlos and I 
' have brought Don Pedro de Luna 

• with us, and are come to dine with 

• you; but it is on condition that the 

• great Don Quixote and his peerlefs 

• princefs be pleafed to fup at my houfe 

• this night, where there are feveral 
^ beauteousladies impatient tofeethem/ 
The knight having accepted of the in- 
vitation—* I was Very well fatisfied,* 
faid Don Carlos, * that Don Q^^i.^ote 
< would not deny the ladies fuch a fa- 

• vour; for, though he be refolved to 

• ftile himfelf the Lovelcfs Knight, 

• yet he is, Ti'^verthelefs, the moft ac- 

• compli(hed cavalier in the world.'— 

• Don Carlos,* quoth Sancho, inter- 
rupting him, * with your leave, my 

• mafter is no longer '* The Lovclefs 
•* Knight}'* he is now called ** The 
•* Knight of the Cupids;" for he is in 

• love with Madam Zenobia.' Don 
Quixote confirmed his fqulre's report; 
and, whilft Don Carlos and the count 
were congratulating him on this happy 
alteration, the page who had been lent 
to f3mmon a painter returned. * Well, 

• have you fdund a painter?' faid his 
mailer. *I have, Sir,' anfwered the page; 

• and I can affure you he is the beft 

• mafter in Spain at drawing from the 

• life.* — • Such a one we would have,' 
quoth Don Alvaro; * bid him come 

• up.' The painter, who was inftru6led 
by the page, and had wit enough for a 
dauber, was accordingly introduced 5 
and.whcnhehad faluted the company — 

• Gentlemen,' faid he, * what is your 

• will with me?' — * Sir,' quoth Don 
Alvaro, * you mull nowexert the ut- 

• moft of your art: you arc to paint 

• forthwith thematchlcfs Don Quixoiev 

• de la Mancha, who is here prcfeut, 

• and his peerlefs millreis, who will 

• foon appear.' — * Gentlemen,' an- 
fwered the painter, • you know it doc? 

• not befeem a man to praffe himfelf; 

• I will not, therefore, expatiate on my 

• own excellences; but content myfelf 
f with telling you, that X draw like 



Michael Angelo, that I coloiir Uki 
Titian, and that I have all the graces 
of Raphael. I will exert mv utmoft 
endeavours to be called for tne future 
The Hero of La Mancha^s Apellet/* 
^-»* Gentlemen,* faid the count, * Don 
duixote is fallen into good hands. 
I am accjuainted with this famous 
painter, and can aflure you his ikiH 
is not inferior to his moaefty: he has 
fuch furprizine freedoms and ra- 
pidity of pencil, that I dare under- 
take he will, in three hours time^ 
paint Don Quixote and Qpeen Zeno- 
bia with all their adventures, which 
is no fmall piece of work^— ' That 
is moft certain,* quoth the painter; 
and you need only put me tipon tfa^ 
trial when foe ver you pleafe.'^"^* Doii 
Quixote,' faid Don Alvaro, * you 
know thefe great men have no time 
to lofe; we muft fend to defire Queen 
Zenobia's prefence into this room, 
which is fitter for the purpofe than 
her own/—* Well, Sancho,' faid 
Don Quixote, * go fee whether it be 
day with the queen, and tell her an 
excellent painter experts her here.*-^ 
Yes, yes. Sir !' anfwered the fquire; 
I know where (he lies, and I will go 
fetch her to rights pi-efently.* He 
accordingly went and knocked at the 
chamber-door, crying—* Soho! Ma- 
* damZenobia! awake, if you pleafeT 
The princefs, who had not fpent the 
night like her lover, was then getting 
up. She knew the fquire by his voice) 
and, opening thedoor^ faid—* My dear 
friend Sancho, is it you? What wind 
blew you hither this morning ? Can 
I do )ou any fervice?'— * No, I thank 
God I' anfwered the fquire; < I only 
come to bid you drefs yourfelf quick- 
ly, and go down : there is a painter 
below that aiks for you.'—* A pain- 
ter!* cried Barbara; * what would he 
have with me?' — * There is a great 
deal of news,' anfwered Sancho } 
my mafter has invented a new device, 
fit for the three kings of xhe eaft: he 
will have you and himfelf painted 
on his buckler, with other comical 
figures; and all this. becau(e he fell 
in love with you laft night.'—* It it 
impoifible!' cried Barbara. * Yes, 
faith 1' quoth the fquire; *infpiteof 
your fear, there is nothing more cer* 
tain ! You would never have thought 
it, I will warrant you : you arc very 
fortunate to be miftrefs to fuch aa 

* ancient 
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ancient knight as my mafttr Don 
Quixote. Egad, when the fcholar 
l»t you in the wood, and gave you 
fo many kicks on the guts, you did 
not think it was for your good I'— 
To tell you the truth, Sancho,' re- 
plied the tripcwoman, • I cannot be- 
lieve all you fay. Had your mafter 
fallen in love with me lad night, he 
would have come himfelf ahd told 
me fo.* — * Oh! you are out there,' 
quoth Sancho, ♦ knights-errant do not 
do like other menj they do not dif- 
cover their, fecrets (6 foon. Before 
they come to that, they muft play on 
the lute, they muft fing, they muft 
weep their belly-full, and muftdefpair 
in the woods; and. in fhort, they be- 
firin by penance, which is quite con- 
trary from others. But I will tell 
you no more; for my mafter Don 
Quixote will not have you know that 
he is in love with you as yet; and, 
fince fquires are not to blab what re- 
lates to their mafters, I am glad I 
only let flip a word by the by. Drefs 
yourfelf quickly, and follow me 
down.* 

When Barbara was drefTed, fhe went 
down; and the fqoire conduced her 
into the room where the company was 
aifembled. • Gentlemen,' faid he, * here 

* I bring you Queen Zenobia ready 

* faddled and bridled.' Don Quixote, 
luckily, did not hear thefe words; for 
he was juft then finifhing the explica- 
tion of his device to the painter. When 
every body had fainted the princefs, 
the painter, looking round upon her, 
was fo ftaggered, that our knight could 
not help feeing it; he therefore faid to 
him—* Signior Painter, I perceive you 

* are aftoniftied at being unable to dif- 
' cover thofe divine beauties in the 

* queen which I defcribed to you : but 

* you muft underftand this princefs is 

* enchanted, and confequently bears 
' not her natural form. I defire you, 

* therefore, to pourtray her. not as fhe 

* now appears, but as (he will be after 

* her difenchantment. If you would 

* draw a pi£lure that (hall admirably 
' tefemble her, you need but add to 
^ Venus's beauty the majefty and lofty 
' air of Pallas, and you cannot err 
' eflentially.' — * Fear me not, Sir,* 
quoth the' dauber; * I will execute it 

* cbtrmingly. We draw fuch pi£lures 

* every day: it is very feldom we draw 

* tlie Udie$ at they really are.*— 'Queen 



* Zenobia,' faid Don Quixote, « needi 

* not to be flattered; and, if you do not 

* believe me, aik Don Alvaro; who, 

* being dubbed a knight, poflTcrftes the 

* fame privilege that I do of behold- 

* ing the queen as flie is in reality.'-^ 

* On the word of a knight-errant,' re- 
plied the Granadine, * flie is a beauti- 
' ful princefs: her hair, which looks 

< halt black, half grey, is the moft 

* exquifite flaxen in the world; that 

* wrinkled forehead is as fmooth as 

* glafs } that fear appears like a i ain- 

* bow; and, in (hort, her whole face is 
« a wonder of nature. Happy, a thou - 

* fand times happy, that knight who 

* ftiall enjoy the blifs of expiring for 

* love at the fight of her amiable Tittle 
« foot !' — *Nay, as for her little foot/ 
quoth Sancho, « in troth, I will never 

* allow of that 1 I have feen the prin- 

* cefs's foot, and I do not think the 
« great Turk has fuch another.' — « I 

* grant you,' anfwered' Don Alvaro, 

* that the queen may have a very large 

< foot; but it muft be obferved, that 

* Hie, being an Amazon, cannot have 

* been fo tenderly bred as other prin- 
' ceiFes. She is an infanta enured to 

* the moft laborious exercifes; and, in 

* (hort, a heroine bred in the corps di 

* garde^ and in the camp.'— < Befides,' 
faid Don Carlos, * that is rather a per-- 

* fe£lion than a fault; for there are lo- 

< cal beauties ; and I have been told 

* that great feet are in as much requeft 

< in Cappadocia as little ones are ia 

* Spain.' — * That may very well be,* 
quoth the painter; * for nations differ 

* in fancy : but, to return to Queen 

* Zenobia, I muft tell you the truth, 

* that, being no knight-errant, (lie 

* looks to me moft dreadfully. Yet 

* muft I allow, that, even under this 

* deformity, I can defcry, methinks, 

* fomething curious; though, indeed, 

* fo confufediy as to be fcarce worth 

* mentioning.' Barbara, a little net- 
tled at this difcourfe, could not help 
putting in her word; and, with her or- 
dinary fimplicity, faid— < Aye, gentle- 

* men! I know I am now old and ugly; 
' but I was not always fo. I once had 

* no grey hair, nor fear on my face; and 

* in my younger days, as fimply as I 

* look here, I have received as many 

* billet-doux as a lady-abbefs: but eve* 

* ry one that would, could not come at 

* me. I was fo referved, that, of fifty 

* fcholars that courted me, I tucned off 

. X « almoi^ 
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* almoft half.' This artlefs djclara- 
tion let the company a laughinf^j hut 
Don Quixote, affuming a (louble por- 
tion of gravity, laid to them — * Re- 

* fle^l, gentlemen, I hcfcech you. that- 

* the queen's intellects are tlilordereil, 

* and that her prefent converfation is 

* the effeft of enchantment. — Come, 

* Signidr Painter, can you begin your 

* work immetliately ?* — * I can, Sir,* 
replied the painter; * I have all things 

* irtreadinefs: but if you are deilrous 

* that the portrait (hould be extremely 

* like, I mud reqnelt that Queen Ze- 

* nobia will I'.ave the goodnefs to wiih- 

* draw herA'lf ; for the fight of her 
« would fpoil all. I muil rely on my 

* own imaujinaiion to furnilh me with 

* features.' — * Well, gentlemen,' 
quoth Don Alv.uo, * let us then leave 

* the artift here to his work, and go 

* down to dinner, for I believe it is 

* ready.* Upon this, they all quitted 
the room; and the painter, having or- 
dered Don Quixote's buckler to be 
brought him, immediately fell to work. 



CHAP. III. 

WHICH OUGHT TO BE READ WITH- 
OUT PREJUDICE. 

DURING dinner, the company 
fell into a converfation upon the 
magnanimous advenlures of our hero; 
in the ctjurfe of which, the count, as 
in a fort of tranfport, exclaimed— 

* Ah, Sirs! v/hat a fubjtft of admira- 

* tion will this be to after-ages ! With 

* what amszeir.cnt will they read the 

* incredible account of fuch heroicic 

* r.ciions, provided fouic wile cnchant- 

* tr, a friend to Don Quixote, delivers 

* rhem more faithfully than the Arab 
« Cid Hnmet Benengelif — * That au- 

* thor,' quoth Don Quixote, * ifi my 

* mortnl ciu'inyi and his v/ork a feries 

* of falOioods.' — * Why, have ypu 

* rend it?' quoth Don Carlos.' — * I 

* have feen it,' anfwered the knight^ 

* but I did not vouchfafe to read it 
« through.'-^* To fpeak truly,' fald 
the count, * he ridicules mod of your 

* aftions: fomctimes he makes you 
« take mills for giants, and fometimes 

* flocks of fheep for armies. In ihort, 

* according to nis account, you are a 

* mere vifionary ; and, if a man may 

* creaii ium, there never were any eiN 



chanters nor knights-errant in the 
world, whatever the Palmerins and 
the Amadifes can fay to the contrary.* 
— * By this,' anfwered Don Quixote, 
' you may perceive that he is a rafli 
writer, with whom nothing is facrcd 
or refpev5lable; fince he pays no re- 
gard to books of fuch authenticity.' ' 
— * That is the thing for which I can 
never forgive him,' faid the count 5 
but, laying this afide, and allowing 
his work to be no better than a co- 
mick romance, I afTure you it is very 
diverting; nay, I look upon it to bo 
a mafter-piece in it's kind,' — * I 
cannot allow that,' faid Don Pedro 
de Luna : « I have found feveral faults 
in it J for I have the misfortune of 
being unable to read without making 
n»y refle£lionsj which is the rtafon I 
cannot laugh, as others do, at feve- 
ral tilings that are not coherentor Ju- 
dicious.'— « As for your part,' an- 
fwered the count, * I know you do not 
like thefe fort of books; you delight 
only in ferious works.'—* So far 
from it,' replied Don Pedro, * that 
I am very fond of good raillery; and 
nothing difpleafes me more than the 
ferious difcourfes I frequently meet 
with in that book, and, for the moft 
part, nothing to the purpofe.' — « I 
admire the diverfity of taftes,' faid 
the count; ' I know fome who like 
no part of the work but thofe very 
paflages.' — * I am not of their opi- 
nion,' quoth Don Pedro: * I would 
not have a comick romance ftujfed 
with frigid difl'ertations, and dull 
leftures on morality, Benengeli, 
with his leave, fets up too much for 
a politician; he does not at all ap- 
prehend tiring the reader's patience* 
For inltancej when he makes Don 
Qiiixote talk for an hour together oF 
the ufe of arms and letters^ what ia 
all that to the purpofe? On the con- 
trary, how intolerably tedious is itt 
an effufion of bad rhetorick, fcarce 
worthy a fchool-boy.'— < However/ 
faid the count, < that very book is now 
all the diverfion of the town and 
court.' — « That does not fave it,' 
quoth Don Pedro, 'from being full of 
' faults in point of judgment, of con- 
tradi£lory adventures,, and of defeAs 
in nature or probabilitys | wili con* 
vince you of it whenever you pleaie.* 
•— « You will obliee me,' anf^reradthe 
count} < for I muil confeA I baye not 
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* obftrved anyabfurdityin it.' — 'Tor 
my j>art,' faid Don Carlos, * I read 
it Hnce I came to Madrid j but I wjs 
fo wholly taken up with the bafe re- 
flexions I found in it againft Don 
Quixote, that I did not mind any of 
theieft,'— * I have read it too,' quoth 
DonAlvaroj *andImuftown I formed 
the fame ju;fgment with Don Pedro. 
Methinks Benengcli makes his hero 
too much a moral philofopher: be- 
fides, he has lb little regard for pro- 
bability; that is, nature and reafon; 
that there is fcarcc an adventure in the 
whole work which has not fome cir- 
cumftrince added to it that renders it 
hnpofilble. Belides,Ifindhei9toofond 
of making fport, and that he chulls 
rather to forget his characters, than 
to lo(ethe opportunity of breaking a 
jolt. This he does in fome of his 
very firft chapters, when he makes 
the peafant, who carries Don Qn^ix- 
ote heme, cxriaim — ** Open your 
gates to the valiint Valdovinos, and 
the great Marquis of Mantua, who 
come home lorely wounded from 
the field, together with the Moor 
Abindar-raez, who drags in capti- 
vity the valorous—" I do not re- 
coiled the reft: I muft confefs, my 
memory is bad j for, though I have 
read thefeodd names feveral times, I 
cannot remember them fo well as the 
p-afant, who yet never heard them 
but once, and that confufedly, a- 
midil abunilance of mad talk.' — 
Vour remark here is very juft,' faid 
Don Carlos; • the peafant ought to 
have inurdtred thole names, which 
would have in no wife hurt the jcft, 
and the chara6lerof a peafant would 
have been more clofely adhered to.* 
*— * The author commits the fame fault 
again,' quoth Don Pedro de Luna, 
when Don Quixote and his Iquire 
difcovered the fulling-mills : Sancho, 
in raillery, is made to repeat, word 
for word, all his mafter laid to him 
the night before, when he refolved to 
try that dreadful adventure. Sure 
the peafants of Tobofo muft have 
excellent memories!' — * In troth,' 
^uoth Sancho, « the dog of an Arab 
lycd when he faid fo. How would 
the whelp have me repeat a long 
fpecch from one end to the other? 
How fliould I do it above all men, 
who could not remember one word 
•f tlic letter my mafter Don Quixote 



wrote in Sierra Morena to Madam 
Dulcinea del Tobofo; and yet he read 
it to me feveral time«, that I might 
have it in my noddle, irr cafe I hap- 
pcnecl to lol'e Cardcnio's pocket- 
book.'—* There, gentlemen,' faid 
the count, • you criticife without rea- 

* fon : that paffage muft be taken in 

* the moft favourable fenfej apd though 

* Benengcli fays that Sancho, riipeated . 

* all his mafter fpoke, woixl for v^gtf^t •• 

* is plain he only meant the fei)jR^J)|!j^-'^ 
— * I'hat is good,' anfwered JDl^'J^^. . . 
dro; * the author tells us an impfobii- 

ble ftory, and you would lay the 
blame on the readers, as if they were 
bound to fupply his defe£ts, and to 
believe he did not mean as he fays. 
But what do I talk of meaning? 
Does he not n-.akc Sancho ufe the 
very fame words his mafter had done 
before ? Let us not infift on thofe tri- 
fles : let us proceed to the adventures.* 

— * Hold, gentlemen,' faid Don Alvi- 
); * we murt firft c-xamine the chapter, 
which gives an account how Don 
Qiiixote was kniglited: it would not' 
be pioper to pafs that oi'erin filence. 
Don Qiiixote kneels down before the 
hoft, and begs he will knight hirti, 
that he may be capable of feeking 
adventures in all, parts of the world, 
relieving the diftrelfed, and puni/hin^ 
wicked per.'bns, according to the 
laws of knight-errantry. Attend, 
1 entreat you, to the hull's anfwer. 
He commends Don Quixote for his 
noble refolution; ob.'crves, that he 
himfelf once followed that honour- 
able exercifej and, to c^Mwiuce him, 
adds, that he has viiued rcvcriil piins 
of the world in qucit uf adventures, 
doing infinite milbhief, courting v^i- 
dows without number, debauching 
damicls, ruinin>r heirs, and, in ihort, 
m.:king himl'eif kjiown at tb.e bar of 
cvej V tribunal in Suain. Frav, mv 
lord, arc not thel'v: icfts very ill placed 
there, and wl:'>liy nonler.iic:<l ? And 
would nor l"'.ich art* account ftartle a 
man fo wc'.i vcrfcd in the laws of 
knight-erranti y as Don Qu^ixotc is? 
and yet Doji Qw^ixotc rakes no notice 
of it.' — * Benciigeii is an impjftor,* 

anfwered Don Qn^ixote: ' the C^iltellaia 
wlto knighted me laid no Inch thing; 
and l>ad he faid ir, I would r.cver 
have received the glorious ch:ii:'.cUr 
of a knighi-crrant at hjs hands.'— 
Since wc are got into that chapter,' 
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faid Don Carlos^ ' P^y» gentlemen, do 
not you admire the temper of the 
mule- drivers that were in the inn? 
Don Quixote >vounds two of their 
companions dangeroufly; and they, 
in revenge, begin throwing of ftones 
at him: the holt bids them hold their 
hands; telling them that he is a mad- 
man, and they prefently give over. 
I fancy thofe people, when once pro- 
voked, do not fo cafily hearken to 
reafont-^-Is it not true, friend San- 
cho?' — * No truly, Don Carlos/ an- 
swered the fquire, * you need not break 
thofe people's heads to heat their 
blood; I am as well acquainted with 
thofe fparks as any man, and I can 
affure you they arc very free of their 
cudgels.* 
* Let us come to the adventures,"* 
faid Don Pedro; * and, to begin with 
that of the Bifcainer, I find one cir- 
cumftance in it which perplexes me. 
The author fays, that at the inftant 
Don Quixote made at the Bifcainer 
with his arm lifted up, the faid Bif- 
cainer fnatched a cuibion out of the 
coach, and made ufe of it inftead of 
a buckler: I muft confefs I cannot 
comprehend that. I will grant it 
might not be fo large as thofe gene- 
rally uftd for the feats of coaches are, 
and that it was not made fad with 
leathern ftraps, as is ufual ; but dill 
the ladies are fitting on it; the coach 
was full; Den Quixote preffed on: 
now how could he get out the cu- 
(hion in fo fliort a time? I would 
fain clear up this, and endeavour, 
with the author, to make it appear 
poiTible, but I cannot du it.'—* And 
in the adventure of the Benedi£lines,' 
faid Don Alvaro, * can you con- 
ceive in what manner they were able 
to tear off Sancho's beard, fe as not 
to leave a hair behind them? But 
the count here will fay, that Benen- 

r:li defigned to make us laugh; and 
muft own that it is a very pleafant 
ftory.' — * y<m are wonderful at ob- 
fervation,' anfwered the count; * if 
you have nothing more material to 
urge, you may be fure, that the 
merry companions, who laugh at it, 
will not fide with you.'—* Have a 
little' patience,' replied the Grana- 
dine: * the author fays, that Sancho 
was mounted on an afs, and had no 
fword; and in another place Don 
Quikotc bids bit fquire b< fure not te 



' draw his fword to aflift him» what* 

* ever danger he is in. Is not this a 

* contradiction ?'— * I grant it,' quoth 
the count; * but thefe are very pour ob- 

* je6tions. Shew m*i one adventure 

* which wants probability in the i-ela- 

* tion, and which contains any palpa- 
' ble contradictions or abfurdities.'— 

* I will,' anfwered Don Pedro; * it 

* is eafy to give you that fatisfaCtion: 

* for indance; let us examine the (tory 

* of the galley-flavcs ; perhaps, w» 

* may there find very great want of 

* judgment. ** The chain of gallcy- 
** flaves," faysBenengeli, **wa8con- 
*' voyed by four men, two on horfe- 
** back, and two on foot: the horfe« 
** men were armed with firelocks, and 
** thofe on foot with fwords and half. 
•* pikes." We, who are acquainted 

* with the Knight of La Mancha's 

* ftrength and valour, muft not won- 

* der that he /bould put thefe condue^- 

< torsof the flavestoflightj but I ad- 

* mire that the author, who defcribes 

* him in old armour with a coat over 

* it; a fcurvy lance made of the bough 

< of a tree, in his hand; a barber's ba- 

* fon on his head; mounted on a very 

* poor horfe, and followed only by an 

* unarmed peafant; did not take notice 

* that, in fuch an equipage, Don Quix* 
' ote was little likely to frighten four 

* men' fo well armeci,* — * You arc too 

* nice,' faid the count ; * this book 

* was not intended to be io ftriCtly 

* examined, but merely, for divcrfion.' 
— * It would be a pity,' anfwered Don 
Pedro, * to give you a perfect work to 

* read; and, if all the world were like 
' you, it would be needlefs to take fo 

* much pains to write what is proper 

< and judicious.'—* If you can nnd 

* nothing elfe in the adventure,' faid 
the count, * to difpleafe you, this over- 

* fight is not worth fpeaking of.'—* It 
' will not come off fo eafily,* replied 
Don Pedro: * the author fays, ** The 
** galley- flaves had chains about their 
** necks, and hand- bolts on their 
** wrifts;" and he adds that, ** Ginet 
*^ de PaHamonte had, over and above 
** all the reft, fuch a chain at his heels^ 
** that it was wound about his body; 
** two collars round his neck, one of 
** which wais made faft to the chain; 
** and the other had two irons fixed to 
<* it which reached down to his waift, 
** fitted with a pair of hand-bolts, and 
** fscursd by two heavy padlocks; fo 
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* that he could neither lift his hands 
' to his mouth, nor bow down his 
' head to his hands/* I cannot con- 
ceive hovir thofe g^Uey-flaves could 
knock off their chains fo foon, and 
cfpecially Gines de Paflamonte, who 
was loaded with fo many irons and 
padlocks. I would fain know how 
fuch a difficult matter was lb exprdi- 
tioufly performed. — But you, San- 
cho, can clear up this bufinel's, dnce 
the author fays it was by your aflift- 
ance that Gines got looie. Tell us, 
then, what art you employed, or ra- 
ther what miracle you wrought, to 
compafs it? What tools did you 
make ufe of? Had you any files ?'— 
Files!' quoth Sancho^ * by my troth, 
if all thofe chains muft have been 
filed, I (hould have had work enough 
tillChriftmas! I will be hanged, if 
a >ock-fmith, with all his tools, could 
have done it under a week!'—* In- 
form us how it was, then,' faid Don 
Pedro. * I will tell you,' anfwered 
the fquirc, * here before my mailer Don 
Quixote, who may difprove me, if I 
do not (peak the truth. You muft 
underftand, that two of the galley- 
flaves, who were not fo fad as the 
reft, contriving to break loofe whilft 
my matter attacked the commiffary, 
began to throw ftones at the other 
guards fo thick and fmartly, that 
they put them to flight: then they 
ftripped thecommiflaryj and, taking 
from him the keys of all thofe pad- 
locks, which he carried about him, 
they left him to follow his compani- 
ons, and then we went into Sierra 
Morena, where, with the keys, we 
ki loofe all the galley • fla ves . ' — * San - 
cho reports nothing but what is very 
true,' faid Don Quixote j * all the 
flaves, except thofe two he tells you 
of, were delivered from their irons in 
Sierra Morena; andefpecially Gines 
de Paifamonte, whom we had much 
ado to rid of his chains, though we 
were matters of the keys.'—* The 
thing now carries probability with 
it,' replied Don Pedro: * but Be- 
nengeli tells it after another manner; 
for firft he acquaints us that the flaves 
were fatt bound, and then he fays 
they got Ipofe, without fliewing us 
how. There is ft ill another thing 
which does not feem likely in my 
opinion: he iays that the galky- 
iUves gathered about Don Quixote, 



to liften to a long fpeech he made 
them) methinks, when they wei^ 
once free, they fliould hav^e thought 
of nothing but making their efcape. 
Do you imagine that men whoftood 
in dread of the Holy Brotherhood^ 
would wait fo patiently to hear an 
harangue?'—* No, faith',* cried San- 
ho ( * but, with the Arab's les^ve, he 
lyedt I can aflure you they had not 
the manners to hear my mafter out{ 
for, as faft as they were let ioofe» 
they fled into the wood likefo many 
bucks, fo great was their fear of the 
Holy Brotherhood.'—* Since wc are 
upon this adventure,' faid Don Al- 
varo, * and I am fo much concerned 
for every thing that relates to my 
friend Sancho, I would fain knovr 
of him whether the gal ley- flaves ftole 
his cloak or not; for Beneneeli ar- 
gues on both fides of the queftion.— « 
He fays, friend Sancho, that you had 
made a wallet of your cloak, in 
which you carried the provifions you 
had taken from the ecclefiaftickt who 
accompanied the dead body: tbie 
cloak, as it appears, you were plun- 
dered of by the galley - flaves ; and 
yet, piefently afterwards, he tells 
us, that the provifions your afs car- 
ried had efcaped untouched. What 
a contradiftion this is •'— • Pox take 
him r quoth Sancho, * what a down- 
right knave of an author is this, to 
blow hot and cold in the fame breath! 
There is no doubt, gentlemen, but 
that, if the galley-flaves had got the 
leaft fcent of Our provifions, there 
had been an end of them; and, faith, 
my cloak is indebted a good candle 
to the church. However, I have it 
ttill, in fpite of all the Arabs that 
pretend to write hiftoriesj and when 
I have worn it ten or twelve yeare 
longer, I will fend it to my little 
daughter Sancha, to make her a wed- 
ding-jerkin.' — * Gentlemen, I ad- 
mit your obfervations are good,' faid 
the count; * yet, after all, you criti- 
* cifeupon trifles.'—* I grant it,' an- 
fwered Don Alvaroj * but what is it 
you would have us criticife ? Is there 
any thing in the book but trifles?'— 
Trifles!' replied the count; * I will 
maintain there are in it very folid 
matters: though there were nothing 
but the curate's and barber's trial of 
Don Quixote's library, that furely 
muft be allowed a piece of very plea- 
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* fant, ariitf, and Jiulicious criiiclfm.' 
— ' i :vlK.v.' It to he jikal.int/ unlweicd 
Don Pt-viro, * but not -.icine: wlvii a- 

* cutenefs is there in l:»y:\j timt or-.e 
*■ book is good, and auoth-r iiiugh: ?' 
^— * Wh:ir <lo you I.iy r' lejjlieJ the 
count. * The curate criiicills upon 

* eich book IrpiiJtel/, ;".nd iipjilauds 

* or C('n<lenr.nR it with aciuiiral le t:ir.e 

* tm:! jiuignient/ — * Kifrht,^ quoth 
Don FcJio, I'lnilinp^j • ar.d, lo nr ke 

* ^-i od wl'at you Trsy, 1 icii.cii»?;or, 

* that :he barber, t:ikir.^- up a bo- i:, 

* and ( pL'ning it, /ays — '* 'I'l'iz ii liiS 
•' Miuci- oi Clilvali y."" — ♦* I ijave 
** the honour lo be ucqu.iir.ttd wiih 
•* it," i'uys the c'jr:".c; *' anti, if my 
** advict may be folio\.i'i!, it fliall oniy 
•* be coi:i!c!pnt'd to |cr-_etunl banifh- 
«* ment, bccnufe it has I'ome'hing of 
** i;oya»d(/s invei;tion, from wl.om the 
•' chafte Ariofto borrowed his. As 
•* for that Ariofto," a(Ms the curate, 
** if I nitet with him in any language 
•* but his own, he mult cx}>i.il no 
♦* mercy. To fav the truth, I have a 
•* great efteem for him in his own lan- 
** guifit.*'— *• I have him in Italian," 

* qui t '. the bather, *'but I underltand 
•* him not.''—'* So much the better 
« for you," i.-.iiwers the curate; " it 
•* is no great lofs to \ou." Is this 

* now the curate's wonJcsful jwdg- 

* menr? He thinks Aiioito excellent 

* in Italian, and yet he congratulates 

* the barber for not underftanding him. 

* Ycu lee the cut ate contradi6ls him- 

* liilfj and I would not advife your 

* boalling of his decifions any more: 
' for my part, I make no greataccount 

* of himj elpccially fmce he is fo fa- 

* vourable to Galatea. He ought to 

* have condemned her to the flames, if 

* he would be thought an impartial and 

* juJicions critick.' 

* Well, for all that, gentlemen,' 
quoth the count, * Bcnengeli's Don 

* Quixote is an incomparable book. 
•• ATI men of wit have approved of it j 

* and you had beft not make yourfelf 

* Angular. '—* I don't queftion it,* an- 
fwered Don Pedro; • few men are fm- 

* cere enough to own themfelves wrong, 

* and that they made a falfe judgment 
•* on a piece of wit. This is the rea- 

< fon why many ancient authors Hill 

* continue in vogue; none wrill difown 
•• their firftfentimcnts.' — * I perceive,* 

jquoth the count, < you read thefe books 
-' with too much application; and I 
•* will warrant there is fcarce one ad* 



venture in this book, but what yoif 
fir.d uL-fc6tive fome where. But at 
It.:il> own that the novels arc exccK 
Itnt, and above your criticifm.'-— 
I ihall not own that,' anfwered Don 
Pedro; * and you cannot but grant 
yourfelf, that the ftory of the Ih^p- 
hcif lei's Marcel la is of a tirrfome 
length. Notwithftanding this, it 
cori tains no ftriking incident; ami the 
v.!i ,k-of the affair is nothing but that 
t!.c fiir] Marcella had many lovers; 
that (h^ro)e6led them all, and that her 
ci uelly was the death of the fbepherd 
Chrylortom. Nobody can help feeling 
the inlipidity of that (lory. But now 
you talk of the amorous Chryfoitom^ 
pray let us fay fomething ot the fine 
verfes that were read at his funeral.-^ 
What do you think of them, gentle'^ 
men? Have not they charmed you?' 
— • O, now you put me in mind of 
thini," cried Don Carlos, * gooti 
Gt.d! they are but I will not fay 

wl::it, fjnce they arc under the count'^ 
}>rote£t ion . * — * Nay, as for the verfes,' 
eplicd the count, ' 1 leave them to 
you . Benengeli is a very indifferent 
poet ; I r.ever much relifhed his verfc* 
Bur, to return to the novels in Don. 
Qt'ixote, that of the Impertinent Cu- 
rioiity pleafes me,'—* It is well writ- 
t(.i),' quoth Don Pedro; * but it is a 
dettched piece, foifted in, and not 
to the purpofe.*— « That is true,' an- 
fwered the count: * but you know there 
are Tometimes digreiHons which are 
better than the books themfelves.'— 
No matter for that,* faid Don Pedro } 
it is a fault; and Benengeli ought to 
have avoided it, which might eafily 
have been done without great ftieteh 
of imagination. As for the ftory of 
the captive, and the beautiful Zo- 
rayda, it is too verbofe; but that is 
the author's ftyle. Let us on to that 
of Dorothea. '«^< That is what I wiih 
for,' quoth the count; I defy you to 
make the leaft criticifm upon it/— « 
There you ace miflaken again,' re* 
plied Don Pedro. * Do but hear me 
without prepoifeflion. DorotheateHs 
her ftory to the curate and. his com- 
pany. She gives them a particular 
account of her misfortunes, in fueh 
terms as perfuade thetn flie is asi'uli 
of affliction as hercondi>ion defecves* 
And yet, for all this, nofoomrdoet 
the curate acquaint her. that he de* 
figns to ^ifgttife ihe barber - like at 
princeiSf in order Xq feduce Don 

* OuixotC 



AVELLANEDA $ QUIXOTE. 



i6x 



c 
s 
< 

€ 
€ 



« Quixote bick to his village, but (lie, 

* other own accorJ, offcistoplay that 

• part; affiiring him that ftic can i\o it 
better thaii the barber. I woiiKI fain 
know of youi whether Dorothea^ 
iiniier all her misfortunes, was in a 
fituation to take part in this comedy. 
When you would have me excule the 
author for thefe errors in judgment, 
you put me in mind of the adrr.ireu 
of the old matters in p^intin£J. If 

« you tell them, •* Methinks the c '- 
** louring of this piece is not good,'* 

* they anfwcr, That was not the ma- 
< fter's talent. *• Aye,'* hut fay you 
' again, ** this attitude is forced; this 
•* Hgure is ill fere fliortcnt'^ the 
** pi<b^ure has two difFercrit li^hiS;" 

* it is true, fay they; but that is a 
« licence they t .kc; the created mi- 

* fters have done the lame. Su-h 

* pieces as this are not to he ex:im»n(vl 

* after this manner; we muft coiifidcr 
' the connexion, the whole tcgcihcr, 

* and a fort of I know not wh it to 

* call it, which is altogether divine.' 
•— « There is no anfweiing what you 
» fay,' replied Don Alvaro; * and, to 

* tell you my opinion of Dorothra'a 

* ftory> tome it T-ems almoil all of it 

* remote from probahility. I cannot 

* beliefe, that a young maid, genteelly 

* bred, could have the courage and re- 

* folution to put on men's cloaths, and 

* fcrve a peafant in a frightful m.>un- 

* tain: nor can I believe, that Djio- 

* thca could live three months with 

* this peafant, without being difcover- 

* ed. Though her beauty had not be- 

* trayed her, yet (he had very long 

* hair, and a great deal of it; and how 

* could (he hide it under her cap ? 
' Nor is this all) we never find any 

* body talk all alone in a defart; much 

* lefs, fo loudly as to be heard thirty 

* or forty paces off. And yet Doro* 
' thea does all this. She talks by her- 

* felf in the wood; and the curate and 

* bis company, though at a great dif* 
' tanee from beri do not loic a fingle 

* word. That may pafs in heroick ro- 

* msnces, where fuch wonders art 

* allowed of; but not in comick 

* onesy where all thea6lion8 of life are 
' to be naturally repre(bnted. Ifhould 
' never have done, iiould I tell you 

* all that difpleafes me in this ftory.' 
M< And wHat do you think of Car- 
9 denio*s?' faid the count. * It has 

f more 9f fr^btfity>' «flAvrml ti» 




Granadine, * Cardenib does nothing; 
but what is poflible.'— * You are id 
the right,' quoth Don Pedro; ' hit 
madnci's is well contrived, and ex- 
cellently delineated. But, "however, 
when I iind all on a fudden that he it 
no longer mad, without any intima- 
tion how he came by his wits again; 
thir, indeed, is a wonder T do not uo- 
derltand. i fee him perfeftly fran- 
tick as foon as Don Quixote talks to 
him of romances; ana presently af- 
ter, wh?n he lees the comedy of the 
Princefs Micoaicona a6led, and heart 
a part in it himfclf, he is not moved 
at all. Meiliir.ics the author ought 
to have ta'Kcn lonie notice of this lud- 
dt n cnan^i.-, for nothing had happen- 
ed to CVndonio to reiVore him to hit 
right leniVs: be had not yet found 
liis Lucincln. On the contrary, Do- 
rothea's adventures, the recital where-* 
of hr. had h^'ard, and which hore great 
atiinity to his own, ihould have ex« 
ci'ed violent commotion in him| 
and then, again, when he fees Doa 
Ferdinand, his mortal enemy, and 
the cavjfv." of all his fufferings, (hould 
he nor, in all probability, become ab* 
foiutelv furious ? V/hat was it that 
had fo pcrfeftly cured him ? I can- 
not iniHgine why Benengeli forgot to 
give us an account of that. I am 
willing to forgive him all the imper- 
tinent circumftances he generally 
thruils into the relation of every ad- 
venture, pre vidcd he does not omit 
thofe which are receffary.'—*- Gen- 
tlemen,' fnid the count, * I am al- 
mofl perfuadcd that you are in th6 
right; and perceive that books with- 
out faults are fcarcer than I ima- 
gined. I proteft, from this time for- 
ward, I will read witty books with 
more attention, and not give my ap- 
probation fo haftily.' The difcourfe 
being ended, they all arofe from table", 
and adjourned up ftairs to the painter, 
Sancho followed Don Alvaro*s pages, 
and went to dinner with them. 

CHAP. nr. 

OF QUEEN ZEN(>B1A'*S PICTUREf 
AND OP THE EXCITEMENT OF 
SANCHO'8 li^AVGHTER. 

TH E dauber had not been at work 
more than two hoars, and yet hb 
bad laid about him with hit pencil fo 

lustily. 
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luftily, that he had not only compleated 
Don Quixoceand his Hacked face prin. 
ccfs, but all the little Cupids into the 
bargain. And, to fay truth, the whole was 
at curioufly executed as if it had been 
intended for an alehoufe fign. The 
figures were all cripples: the knight of 
La Mancha had unfortunately one Irg 
fv^ur times larger than the other; and, 
vrith rcfpc6l to Queen Zcnnhia, heficies 
that her head hung hideouHy awry, her 
siofe, mouth, and chin, were in imme- 
diate conta6l. Her hair was magnifi- 
cently frizzled; but in a ftyle not ill 
fuited to one of the Furies. The Cu- 
pids, indeed, were fom-what lei's de- 
teftabie; but they bore up, in the form 
cf garlands, lonp^ links of hog-pud- 
dings and faufagc^, knotted at proper 
diftances with ipiigs of laurel; orna- 
ments, which, in the painter's judg- 
ment, accorded, infinitely better than 
wreaths of flowers, with the tiipc- 
woman of Alcala. The Gnmadine 
and his company, nctexpefiinp: to find 
the princefs's pifture fo richly decorat- 
ed, had fome difficulty to prefervc their 
ferioufnefs of countenance. The ar- 
tift himfelf was as well difpofed to 
laugh as any of them. * Gentlemen,' 
faid he, * I muft vequcft you will ex- 

* amine my performance clr.fely. I 

* flatter myfeJf it will not difpleafe 

* you.'—* I am amazed,' anfwercd 
Don Carlos, * that you could perform 

* fo rarely in fo fliort a time.' — * You 

* muft not wonder at that,' replied the 
painter: * when a man has fo much li- 

* berty of thought allowed him, the 

* execution cofts nothing. Thebold- 

* eft and moft animated ftrokes are for 

* the moft part the work of a moment. 

* But, gentlemen, what fay you to 

* Don Quixote .> Do you think 1 have 

* cxpreflfed him with that noble mien, 

* and that auftere lock, for which men 

* refpeft and ladies love him ?' — * You 

* have certainly,' anfwercd Don Car- 
los: ' and, indeed, feeing him thus 

* armed at all points, and kneeling be- 

* fore the young and beautiful Zeno- 

* bia, a man might well take him for 

* the god of war, making humble 

* fuit to the goddefs Cyiherea.'— 
« Gentlemen,' quoth Don Quixote, 

* let us rather admire the portrait of the 

* queen. How warm and frelh is that 

* colouring! What a noble air in that 
« head! How graceful is that face ! I do 
< not think that, among the antiquities 



of Rome, there is a piece oFpaintrng" 
comparable to this portrait: it effaces 
Raphael's Galatea, the Medicean 
Venus, and even that of Titian him- 
felf.— Yes, Sign i or A rti ft, 'continued 
he, ' the vigour of yourpencil has moft 
happily realized every perfcftion the 
imagination can conceive.'-—* Sig- 
niorDonQuixote,'repliedthepainter» 
you having yourfclf affured me that 
the beauty of Queen 2yenobia was un- 
p.jralleled, I have combined all the 
peculiar excellences of the moft cele- 
brated princeflTes of antiquity to ez- 
prefs it. I have given her the front 
of Helen, the mouth and nofe of Pe- 
nelope, the chin of Andromache, 
Angelica'seyes,Niquea'scomplexion« 
and theneckof Dido.*— « By uniting 
all thefe,' faid Don Quixote, * you 
have reprefented the queen, fuch as 
flie will appear after that I have difen- 
chantcd her.'i — * God bepraifedl' re- 
plied the painter; * but I pray you, how- 
ever, to take notice of one thing: if 
the princefs ftiould chance not to be fb 
beautiful as I have drawn her, you 
ftiall anfwer for it yourfelf, fince I 
took your word for it; and I declare I 
wafh my hands of that.'—-* Do not 
trou ble your felf,' replied Don AI varus 
you will never fuffer any difcredit upon 
that account. The Infanta of the 
Amnzons, when difenchanted, will 
be ftill more beautiful than her pic- 
ture; for ftie will then be as charm- 
ing as (lie is now frightful.' As he 
finiflicd thefe words, the fquire to the 
Knight of the Cupids entering the 
room—* Come hither, Sancho,' faid 
he, ' and tell us what you think of 

* thefc pictures.' The fquire drew 
near, and began to gaze on them with 
all his cyes; but, when he had furveyed 
all parts very attentively, the garlands 
fo powerfully tickled his fancy, that he 
burft into a roar of laughter. * Friend 

* Sancho,' quoth the count, * may we 
' know what it is you laugh at fo 

* heartily?' The fquire made no an- 
fwer; but laughed on, holding his fides 
as if they would crack. < Tell us, thou 

* brute,* quoth Don Quixote, * what it 

* is thou laugheft at folike a madman?* 
— * Pray, Sir, be not angry,* anfwered 
Sancho; * I can afture you, at this time, 

* I neither laugh at you, nor at the 

* princefs: it is at tho(e fancies the 

* Cupids hold in their hands.'— * The 

* garlands, you mcan?^ fidd Don Quis* 

• otf« 
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ttle. ' What the devil is there in them 

* lb ridiculous as to caufe this immo- 

* dtrate l«ighter?' — • By my troth, 
' Sir,' anfweredihefquirc, *tljereismy 

* inlagu^ cheating Hght come in play 

* again! You will never guefs at what I 

* fee. Faith, the enchanters are queer 

* wags! Inftcad of thofe garlands you 

* fee, tliey look to me like black-pud- 

* dings and faufages!* Thefe words 
madcthe company titter. 'Sancho,San- 

* cho!' cried Don Carlos, * put on your 

* fpedlacles. Can you then mistake 

* toe garlands of myrtle and laurel for 

* black-puddings and faufages?' — 

* Nay, prdy, Sir,* replied the fquire, 

* when a man is enchai ted, he does 
' not fee as he woold, I can afTure you. 
■ If you fhould tell me they are gar- 

* lands ever fo often, I cannot help it; 

* for my part, I fhall ftill fee nothing 
' but black puddings ; and puddings 
' fo well painted, that a body would 

* think they could fpe^ik V — * Gentle- 
' men,' laid Don Qoixote, « I am glad 

* you arc wiinclfcs yourfelves of this 

* furprizing prodigy. Now let Benen- 

* geli talk on, and fay there are neither 

* enchanters nor enchantments. Is it 

* natural, that what to every one of us 
' appears like garlands, (hould appear 
' quite otherwtfe to my fquire?' All 
ihc gentlemen allowed that Don Quix- 
ote was in the right, and began to make 
fport with Sancho*8 enchantment. The 
knight then defired his portmanteau 
might be brought, to bcltovv fome du- 
cats on the dauber; but the generous 
ariift, whom Don Alvaro had privately 
falisfied for his trouble, utterly refufed 
ftecuniary compe'nfation; alfuring Don 
Quixote that the honour of having 
pMnted the great eft knight and molt 
Dcautiful princefs in the world, was 
to him recompencc fufficient. When 
night drew on, two co;iiches were made 
reiily: the count and his brothcr-in- 
Isw went into one coach, together with 
Don Quixote and his lady; Don Al- 
^ro, Don Pedro, and Sancho, gotnito 
the other^ and ail departed together for 
tbe count's houfe. 



CHAP. V. 



op WHAT 
COVNTS 



HAPPENED AT THE 
HOUSF; OF THE AR- 



RIVAL OF THE hLACK SC^IRlij 



AND OF THE CONQUEST OF TRB 
ISLAND OP FORCEMEAT-BALLS 
BY THE VALOUR OF SANCHO. 

AS foon as the count came home, hi 
led Don Qu^ijtote and Zenobia 
into his ilfter's apartment; where fevc- 
ral ladies expe6led them with all the 
impatience natural to women who de- 
fign to divert themfelves at their neigh- 
bour's coft. * At length, ladies,' Hiid 
the count to them, * I have brought 

* you hither the hero of La Mancha, 

* that great and gallant knigiir, oi 

* whom you have been told Jo many 

* wonders.' The ladies made their 
profound obeifance to Don Quixote, 
and received him in the molt lerious 
manner they were able; but, when they 
efpied the fcarified tripewoman, with 
her gaudy cloaths, her irregular (hape, 
and weather-beaten phyfiognomy, they 
could not poflibly withftand an obje^ 
fo ridiculous: they all burft out a laugh- 
ing; and this threw the gentlemen and 
pages into fuch a violent fit, that th« 
Knight of the Cupids was not at all 
plcafed with the harmony. It fcandal- 
ized him lo extremely, that, though he 
profefTed himfclf the moft devoted fer- 
vant of the fair-fex, I cannot tell but 
he might have forgotten that profound 
refpeft which he naturally bore them, 
if Don Carlos, who was apprehenfiva 
of it, had not wifely faid to him—* Doa 

* Q^iixote, you perceive thefe fair la- 

* dies have not been informed that 

* Queen Zenobia is enchanred ; and 

* therefore form their judgmeiit from 

* external appearances.' The ladies, 
hearincj thefe words, afTumed fcrious 
countenances, and made their apologies 
to the knight; who told them, that the 
next day he intended to begin to main- 
tain the Qn^een of the Annzoiis beauty 
againft all the knighrs of the court. 

* But pray. Sir Knight,' faid one of 
the ladies, * had you not better delay 

* tli's till the princefs is difenchantcd? 

* Mcthinks flie would then be in a 

* better condition to make e;ood the 
' afllriion?' — *No, Madam,* anfwercd 
Don Qn^ixo'e; * for, after her difcn- 

chamment, Ihe will appear fo fiill of 
all forts of perfe6lions, rli;u no knight 
will prefume to maintain his miftrefs 
agninft her. The fight of her, l-ke 
thatcf thcpcerlcfs Niquca, willover- 
cou)« fcafc and lealbnj and I fli.tll 
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not then have the ritisfa^lion of com- fide. When he entered', he did 
b.uing for her beauty; which, I can off his cap; but, advanging 
afTure you, is a veiy poignant plea- midiile of the apartment with 
fure. I ihcrcfore lay hoi I on the ing deference to any body, 

claimed—* Princes and princ 

prefent, you ft-e here before 

limet Salducian Micronsf;^ 

the Smoaky. tyrannical go 

the Idand of the ForceAie 

difcieetand onlyfquiretoih< 

piant Bramarbas Ironfides, 

Cyprus, overfeer of his pleaf 

I come to feek the airogan 

of Ld Mancha." — ' Here he 

Don (^jixotej * what woiild 

* with him ?* — * I come to 

faid the black fquire» * that i 

is at prefent at Vailadolid; 

a tournament, he has (lain : 

hundred knights with a mac 

given him by his friend the 

enchanter, and which is the 

dreadful Giant firumaieon 

ufed, when in one battle he 

thoufand knights-errant. 

tiently longs to knock < 

brains; and he will do it w 

you pleafe.'— * Go back to 

iter,' anfwered Don Quix< 

him repair to this town imr 

That wretch has too long i 

light of the fun by his exec 

Be gone without liflgering 

him that he may appear 

with his fatal club, which 

little as Don Lucidanor of 

did Grindalafo'sl' — < Be 

back,* replied Morocco, * 

revenged of your fquire Sa 

za. I have been informed t 

folently vaunts himfelf to h 

fellow than I: if he is in 

pany, I challenge him to fi 

bat. I will tear his body in 

land fragments, and ea(l t] 

devoured by the birds of tl 

Sancho making no anfwi 

threats, but rather feeming < 

hide himfelf behind Don Qu 

ount faid to him—* How n 

cho! do not you anfwer 

naces ?'— * I am not here at 

quoth Sancho; * let Mr. Mor 

a:nother time, and perhaps 

He may knock at another 

this is not like to be opeti 

are yuu there T cried the bh 

you aic a hen-hearted fell 

you are not here/—* And 



prefent opportunity, whil.t Queen 
Zenobia is in a condition tnai does 
not deprive me of the hopes of find- 
ing I'ome knight who will con^bat 
me.' — * N:iv, by my troth/ cried 
Sancho, * lc:t thole kni?,hts come ber'orc 

* us! IVIv maltcr Don Qnixore will, by 

* down right c*int of cuffs with his 

< gauntlet, mak.e them all own that 

• Madam Zcn.bia outltrips all the 

• couit-li^dif s, as well as the muK:s.* 
This fuJdcn flight fet them all a laugh- 
ing, and Don Carlos, to bring the 
fquire's hand in, laid to him—* Friend 

• Sancho, with your matter's leave, 

< pray relate to ihefe ladies all that has 

* befallen you fince you left Saragoila.' 
— * With all my heart,' quoiH Sancho; 

for I am in very good humour to give 
the ladies anv fatisfa^ion.' — * Take 
heed, then,' faid Don Quixotej * fpeak 
with circumfpeilion, and be not guilty 
of any extravagances." — * Nay, faith. 
Sir,' replied the fquire, * I inuft tell 
your adventures! Let me alone; I 
will go talk like an apothecary; all 
my fentences (hall be words.* Thus 
faying, he began the recital of his own 
and his mailer's adventures with fuch 
quaintnefs and volubility of language, 
as afforded infinite entertainment to the 
ladies. He had not yet finiflied, for 
he never gave over of his own accord, 
when a page entered the apartment, and 
announced aloud, that there attendcxi in. 
the anti -chamber a perfon extraordi^- 
nai'ily habited, and blacker than the 
devil, who defiied to fpeak with that 
company. * Let him come in,* faid 
the count; * let us fee what he is, and 
* what he would have.' The door 
thereupon opened, and in came Don 
Carlos's fecretary, difguifed much af- 
ter the fame manner as when he per- 
fonated the ambaffador at Saragoffa. 
His face was fmeared with foot; he 
had on a long robe of black velvet; a 
tall cap adorned with feathers; great 
pendants at his ears; and about his 
xieck a vad ruff, painted with all the 
colours in the rainbow, and embeilifhed 
with feveral chains of gold and filver, 
to which hung a prodigious number of 
medals and ileet-plates: 'he had no 
ifword^ but a great dagger hung by his 
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* woodcock,* anfwered Sancho, * to 
' fay I am here, whether I will or no. 

By thunder and lightning, if you put 
me into a paflicn, and I once lay my 
t»1ons on that hell- cook factr, you 
may have canfe to remember me the 
longefV day you have to live! Take 
my word for it, drunkards do not 
like dry raifins. I du not love fool- 
ing; ** and when an oli ciog- (hews his 
•* teeth, the heft way is to keep off.'* — 
** Great ta'kcrs ire commonly little 
" doers," anfwered Morocco j * and I 
am miftaken if you accrpt of my 
cha'lenge.'— * If he did not accept of 
it,' replied Don Q^iixote, 'would he 
be worthy to be my fqnire? — Ch»'ar 
up; Sanch:.'; let thel'e lidies fee that 
you are not inferi^T in valour to any 
fquire in the univerfe.' — Very good, 
Sir!* quoth Sanclio; * I k.^j-.v you 

* would not ^orbear mclJlinj^ in this 

* hulinefs. Why the plujaij muft I 
' fight to humour every btuly ? Was it 

* for that I lifted myfelf a^aln in 

* knighr-errantry ? No, marry! I came 
' to be your fqjiire, to receive my 

* wages, and to lot)k after Rozinante 

* and your worfhip : and, af;er all, 

* what do we f^et by our combats? 

* Why, cracke i crowns, b.ittcred jaws, 

* and torrings in a blanket'*—* Well, 

* then,'quot"i rhe fmoaky fquire, * fince 
■ your vaNiur is Co mercen .ry, ami vou 

* do not like fiL;htin:T w'.tliovit piofir, I 

* will makca propofitl- n,.vhicli I think 

* ought to be very accrj)t:ible to you. 

* If you ovL-rcoms me, 1 will yield up 

* to you the governmert of the Illand 

* of 'the Forcemeat li:ills.* y\ll the 
company approved of the prizrj and 
Sancho, encouraged by tlu' liopes of 
gaining it. faid to the bl:«ck fquire — 

* Mifter Morocco, upon tiiofc urms I 

* am even content to fijrht )ou, prro- 

* vided it be not with a Iwo.l} fv)r the 

* devil is mifchievous, and Wf may 

* chance, when we lea ft think <'f it, to 

* run the print into our eyes.' — * That 

* is to fay,* cried Morocco, * that you 

* aie afraid of a fword. V/ell, then, 

* we will fay no more of it; neither 

* ought we to make ufe < f it, becaufc 

* we arc not yet dubbed knights.*— 

* If fi),' anfwered the Srjuire of La 
Mancha, * we furely ought not to of- 

* fend againft the laws of chivaliy.*— 

* Heaven forbid l* quoth ths fmoaky 
fqoire^ * I have obicrvcd them as in- 



* violablyasldo my grandmother's in. 

* ftru£lions: and fo we will endeavour, 

* if you pleafe, to fatisfy ourfelves with 

* fimple bayonets.*—* No, no!* cried 
Sancho, *that will not do neither: bayo- 

* nets are too like fwords; and ill acci- 
' dents may happfn!*— 'What weajmns 
« will you fiGjhi with, then?' faid Moroc- 
co.* What better weapoMSthan our caps?* 
anfwered Sancho. * We will ftand 

at a goo«l diftance, and throw them 
at one another; and then it will be bad 
luck if we have nuich need of lint or 
plairters when the combat is ended.' 
— * You do not mind what you faid,' 
eplic:! ih ; Mick fqiiirc: • people would 
thiiik w<* were in j-ft; and we are not 
now t i;i:.pt* of making Iport, but of 
figh'.iui; ;ii good earneft.' — ' Stay till 
next wi;-.tcr,* quoth the Squire of La 
Mancha, ' and we will then j>*»lt one 
' another with fnow - balls j or elfe let 
us now fall to fifticuffs.* — * Be it aC 
fifticufts,' anfwered Morocco; * lam 
content our difference be Co decided. 
The ci »ve: nment of u\y idand is well 
enough worth a bout at fifticuffs : 
but, b-jfore we come to blows, we 
muft nqrree in all points, and fettle 
the conditions of the combat. If I 
am "vercome, :;s I told you* my ifland 
is yours J but, if I conq'ier you, I 
will ihut you up in a tower, where 
you fhall be allowed but a pound of 
bread a week.* — « If fo, I am off 
a<;nn,* quoth Sancho. * Why fo, 
monfter!* cried Don Quixnte. ♦ Did 
you ever bear :hat the conditions of 
the combat hindi^red any from fi:;ht- 
ing ? Do not all men fight as if they 
Wfie fure to ovrrcome, without re- 
garding the ciM.iiitions, thou^jh ever 
Co hard ? It is :\ cufton j^enerally re- 
ceived in k!ji4..r-errantry.' — * So 
much the worl'e, Sir,* anfwered San- 
ho; ** it is g'jod to look before one 
' leaps '* A m in muft think he may 
lo!e wli"!! he Jits dv)wn to plav; but 
elpe<.i;.lly we, who hiVe fuch dogijred 
ill Imk, »'i'.t. fv^r t!:e m-. ft part, we 
come oiT I'ut l.iiuely. D'ye mark. 
Sir, thoug!i uty hands arc as good as 
aiu>llHr"s, i t.i.n alfure you I do not 
make too fniL' or" the vifVoryj and, 
foi ai'ght I know, the battle in';;ht 
end in the tower and the pound of 
bread: and then, b.ing me! I had 
rather tin- dcvil Ii.kI t.iken the idand, 
and all lbs governors it has bad lince 
Y a, • tht 
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* tbetwotUcTHdicdt'^'Goto, fnr 

* nothing, my fon,' Tnid Don Quixote. 
' If you have tlie ill fortunetobeover- 

* come, 1 fwear lo you, before Ml the 

* princrffe* here preftnt, that I will 
' force the King iif Cvprus to reftore 

* youtamerafeamiruund! That (hall 
■be the firft condiiion of my comb«t.' 

Sancho, enrmiragrd hv this promile, at 
length refcUed on aftion. Then the 
two fquirts divided the field of battle 
betwixt them} anil, lunning logethtr, 
bepan to give one another Ibme hard 
bangsi hut [he viftory did not long 
continue dubious, the Squire of La 
Mancha had foon the advantage; for 
the fectetarj-. btirg a tender youth, 
was more lenllble of the blows than his 
adverfary, who was ftrong and hardy. 
Preferring, iherefore, the forrender of 
)iis iflanllo an^ additional pnmmelU 
inp, after enduring four or five found 
cuffs, he demaiidcd a ceifation ; which 
iKiiig granted.—' 1 perceive,' faid he, 
' that the immotml gods favour my 
' enemy. 1 was in hopes he would 

* have fjllen by my valour; and I 
' thought to have kept hira to a fort of 

* diet ili:it would have brought him lo 
' a delicate Jliape; but, fince the gods 
< will have him lo continue round and 

* fat, that he may at h& die of an 

* apop'exy, it would be lo no piirpofe 
' to oppofe the Divine Will. I ihere- 
' fore give overthe battle, and eonfefs 
' mjTeTf conquered.' — ' Then you 
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• beUngs of right to you," anfwered 
the black fquire} ' and you may take 
' pofltfllon of it when you pleafe; I 

• only djfire lime lo remove my etfefts.' 
— ' What the devil is the meaning of 

• all this?" faid the viElotiouB fquiie. 

• IB an ill.)nd then to be won at the £i& 

• call of the dice ? Docs a man become 

• a govirnor in the twinkling of an 
f eye i Am I drunk or aOeepf I am 
' fcFir.hle I have not fupped yet, and 
' that 1 have received Tome cuffs with 
< the fiiir— ' Be not fm-priied, fon 

• Sanchor critJ DanQuixotei 'illands 
f and empiic!, arc gained no otherwife 
; in knight-eiianlry. Do not you ra- 
' member, when the hardlbips »nd fa. 
F tign«s of this profcflion »ufed you to 

• murnur, that I uftd to t>id you have 
f patience, and itia- yoo wt-uld one day. 
f r<.u)j the fi'iiits of your Uhuur. The 
t day IS come at jaQ j you are a gover- 



' norl Now you cinnot but own, that 
' when knights promife tbeir fquires 
' iflands, they do not promife inoifi 

' than theycan perform.'— 'Nay, pray, 

< Sir,' replied Sancho, ' do not mi (lake ' 
' yourfelf: it was not you that gave ms 

' this government; 1 have earned it by 
' my own induftry, and you have con- 
' trituited ncthing towards it, unlefs 

■ you mumbled over Tome fbort prayer 
' for my intention. But whothedeuee 
' would have thought that I fhould 
' make my fortune at liftkuffsl I 
' have given above a thoufand in my 
' time that never turned to any more 
' account than if I had thrown them 

* into the water. I find by my hand 
' a man muft know on whom he be- 

■ (tows them: there lies all the cun- 
' ning. What was 1 the better the 
' othfr night for giving the mule-dri- 
' vei iv.-o bangs ? I was never the richer 

< for itj but this bout I have thrafhed 
' good corn. Come of it what will, 

* Sancho Pania is a govetnori Wei), 

< I will even make much of myrdf, 
' tumble about the ducats with a llio> 
' vel,and hiigh at the Iborn^d thiv- 
' en!' Thele words he accompanied 
with the maft extravagant token ■ of 
exultation. Every one felicitated him 
on his conqueft, and addrelTed him hy 
no other title but — ' My Lord Govern 

When it was fupper-time, and the 
company had adjourned into the room 
where the clolh was laid, the count 
faid to the ladies — ' I believe, fair 
' princefTes, you will not refufe our 

* new governor Sancho to eat with usi 

* you know we are bound to honout 
' him; and it would nut be good man- 

* ners to fend him to eat wah our fer- 
' vants.'— ' No, indeedl' anfweredone 
of the ladies; ■ and, to honour him 

' the more compleatly, I am of opi- ' 

■ nion that he fup apart with the moll 
' beautiful and the greateft lady 



of the 



' know their inferiority too well to 
' equal themfclves with fuch a prin- 
' cefs.' This contrivance was sene- 
rally approved of, efpecially by the la- 
dies, who, though deCroits of keeping 
up the diverlion, yet could not endure 
fuch a mean creature as Barbara Oiould 
fit by them. Don Quixote took tl)C 
filing as it was faid, and leBkt4 opoi* 
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the preference tbcy gave his tripe- wo- 
man^ as a piece of juftice they cpuld 
not refufc her. A little table was 
brought accordingly, with two plates; 
vrhich Sancho perceiving — • Come, 
' Madam Qineen/ faid he to Zenobia, 
' let us ilt down without any cereino> 

* ny: we fliall be better pleafed to fup 

* together than with all thofe gentle- 
' men and ladies } for we (hall not be 

* obliged to eat little bits, and to drink 

* by rule and mcafure." Barbara, 
though naturally impudent enough, 
could not but be a little oyt of coun- 
tenance to fee herfelf made the laugh- 
ing-ftock of the company: but (he was 
not come fo far to recant j and there- 
fore, following Sancho's example, (he 
fat down at the little table. Don 
Qn^Ixote, the gentlemen, and the la- 
dieit, placed themfelves about the great 
oncj and, when they were all feated, 
rhe black fqui/e. who was ftill prefent, 
faid to Don Qnixote— * Farewel, Sir 

* Knight! I.am g. ipg hack to Valla- 

* dolid, to carry my nufter youran- 

* fwer.' — * Stay, Mr. Morocco,' cried 
Sancho; * give me lome account of my 

* idand before you go: I mnft be in- 

* formed how the people live there.' — 

* That is but reafonable,' anfwered 
the black fquire: • and, to fatisfy your 

* curio(ity, I muft tell you, in the firft 
place, that learning fluurifhes in your 
iQand j there ate great men, who un- 
derftand Greek, Arabick, Hebrew, 
Syriack, and High-Dutch. There 
arc rare aftrologers; who, in the 
night-time, put on th«Ir fpeiSlacles to 
(lar-gaze, and know exactly when it 
is night and when it is day. There 
arc curious perfons, who have fo far 
dived into nature, that they have 
difcovered the fecret of reducing four 
ounces of gold to two, andof con- 
verting: confrJerable revenues into 
fmoak and coals. Befides, you have 
abundance of poets in your illand, 
who write elegies, ballads, fongs, 
fonnets, fat ires, rondeaus, and tra- 
gedies in rhime.'-— * As for the po- 
ets,' faid the fquire of La Mancha, 
I will give them whole handfuls of 

* gold and filver to write verfes for me, 
J love them fo dearly.' — * Take heed 
what you de(ign to do,' faid Don 

Qtiixote; * be moderate in your pre- 
^ liints: poets muft be fed, but not fat- 
' Uncdj for wealth lays the Muics to 
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Ileep inftead of rousing them.*— « 
Sir,"* replied the fquire, • when yoa 
are king of Cyprus, or emperor of 
Trabizond, you may do as yoa 
pleafe: for my part, 1 will paydowa 
upon .he nail for what I befpeak, that 
it may not'be faid in my iiland that £ 
do not give labourers their hire. I 
Ihould be very forry to get that ill 
name; governors have bad ones c- 
nough befides : in (hort, had you paid 
the Arab who wrote your hiftory, he 
would not Have told fo many foolifli 
tales of you.'—* i do not value his 
impoftures,' anlwered Don Quixote| 
they are loo grofs to make any im- 
prefiion upon men of fenfe,' — * Ay, 
but, Sancho,' faid Don Alvaro, 
you do not confider that if you re- 
ward the poets, they will hide your 
faults, and will fiy nothing but the 
beft of you.' — * Nay, faith,' quoth 
Sancho, * I do not defign to pay them 

• for fpeakiijg ill of me!— By your 
talk, gentleir.en, one would thinic 
that poets were never to write but to 
abufe folks. Why, pray, are they 
not bound, as well as others, Xm 
conceal their neighbours faults, ra» 
ther than to fcandalize them ?' The 

ladies were wonderfully pleafed with 
this difcourfe, and could not but ad« 
mire Sanchos fimplicity, and his ma- 
fter's judgment; tt>r he leafoned witE 
fnch propriety that it feemed incompre- 
henfihle how fuch a perfon could be 
the grf^aLcft madmp.n in Spain. The 
new governor, whilft he latisfied his 
curioijty, failed not to fluff his car- 
cafe; and it was whimfical enough to 
fee him, with his chaps crammed fulJ^ 
qucftionincj the vanquifhed fecretary. 

* Mr. ?viorocco,' quoth he, * pray tell 
us what fort of hin-noured women are 
they in my ifland? Arc they always 
fplnning or lace- weaving?' — « O 
no!' anfwered thi- black fquire; 'they 
love their plealiue too well to take lb 
much pains: they ae not rcfirained 
as the f.ifhion is in this country; thtfy 
enjoy an uobounded liberty. Bnr^ 
to give them thiir due, they make 
very good ufe of it. Every body 
commends their bi'h iviour: none but 
their husbands find fault with it.'-w 
Why do they complain ?' quoth San- 
cho. * Do not they find their dinner 

* ready when they come hi)me ? Or do 

* their wives look four upon them ?'— 

« Quite 
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Quite contrary,' replied Morocco; 
it is becaufe they find the cloth laid, 
and their wives in too good a hu- 
mour; it is that vexes them. Ma<- 
dam*8 good- humour puts Mafter out 
ofhuinour.'—'Thofearemcre block- 
heads of hu(bands,* cried the fquire 
of La Mancha, * to be angry at v%hat 
they ought to be plenled with.'— 
You are in the right,* replied tlie 
fntoaky fquire: *and the worft of it is, 
that thefe blockheaded hu(binds have 
no more wit than to make their com- 
plaints to the courts of }uftice; and 
the judges are fo barbarous as to lock 
up their wives.' — * Ch, hoP quoih 
Sancho; * then there arc juiiges in my 
government, too?' — * That there are, 
I can afl'ure you,' anfwered Moroc- 
co; * and very learned ones: why they 
underftand their bufinefs fo well, that 
they try caufes fall aflecp-, and, as 
fall afleep as they are, they know 
how to ruin whole families.' — * O 
the knaves!' cried our governor; * do 
not they think tliey (hall pay for it 
when they are de.id ?' — * Not at all,' 
laid the black fquire; < ihnt does not 
at all difturb ilieir conrcienccs.'— 
Nay, they arc right,' quoth Sancho: 
after all, there is no great harm in 
that; fori have heard the prior of 
Tobofo fay, that all the harm we do 
in our deep is forgiven us. And yet 
the families are neverthelcfs ruined. 
O thofe curfed vermin of judges! 
Cannot I drive them all out of my 
iflaud ?' — * Why would you banim 
them?' quoth Don Carlos. * Body 
o'me!' cried Sancho, * do not you 
fee the reafon, as well as I ? When I 
am grown rich with long governing 
in my government, thofe fparks need 
only fall a fnoring, and my family 
goes to the dogs. By my faith, it is 
not wortn while to lie whole nights 
in woods, to endure heat and cold, 
and to dance in a blanket, to gain 
iilands, if the governors mud walk 
out again with only a ftaff in their 
handl Who the devil would defirc 
to be a governor at that rate ? I an> 
fure my afs would not.' — * Mr. Go- 
vernor,' faid the black fquire, * you 
put yourfelf into a heat without 
cauCe: the governor is above all the 
judges. Whatever wealth he has, 
and howfoever he got it, he is only 
!« accountable in the other world; and 



* the ju.^ges cannot take one farthing 

* from him, thoiieh they fnored all the 
< days of their life.'— « Why did not 
' you tell me fo, then >* anfwered the 
fquire of La Mancha: * provided the 

* judges and I have no controverfy, 

* we (hall agree well enoughs Dia- 

* mond cuts diamond. They need 

* only let me govern as I pleafe, and 

* I will let them fnorc their belly -full.' 
The count's filler, who had not fpoken 
before, faicl — * Mr. Governor, I do 

not hear you afk whether there are 
any phyficians in your ifland.'— 
Aye, faith,* quoth Sancho, * I had 
like to have forgot the bell! — Tell 
me, Mr. Morocco, whether there 
are any good phyficians in my go- 
vernment, for I Aiall v.^ant them 
to trim my beafrd and hair.'—* T ex- 
pelled you would aflc this queftion,* 
anfwered the black fquire: * 1 can af- 
fure you it is a pleafure to be fick in 
your ifland. The phyficians there 
are all Machaons, Efculapins's, and 
Galens. There is one, of them has 
moil divine medicines, and talks like 
an oracle of all diftempers : I muft 
needs tell you a wonderful cure of 
his. A prefident falling one ddy in- 
to a pleurily as he was giving judg- 
ment, fix phyficians were fcnt for : 
this wondei ful man was one of them. 
I'hey Aw the patient ; prefcribed 
their medicines; he took them all; 
his didemper encreafed; and he was 
at death's door. Well, what came 
of it ? Five of the phyficians gave 
him over; and concluded, he would 
not outlive Sunday. Our great man 
was left alone ; and, by his wonder- 
ful fkill, the prefident did not die till 
Monday.' — < Pox take itl* quoth 
Sancho, < you have made a fool of me 
here: I would have fworn that g'reat 
phyfician had quite cured the prefi- 
dent.' — * Nay, that is another mat- 
ter,' faid Morocco. * God take me! 
if the phyficians could work fuch 
cures as thofe, 1 would never make a 
jcft again of their bad medicines, nor 
. their good Latin.' Sancho put feve- 
ral other queftions to the lecretaryj 
which the wife Alifolan does not men- 
tion in his memoirs, perhaps becaufe 
he did not know then?; or elfe it may 
be becaufe he did not think them fit to 
be inferted in fuch a grave hiftory as 
the prefent. 

CHAP, 
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CHAP. vr. 

• F THE RESOLUTION THAT WAS 
TAKEN CONCERNING QUEEN 7E- 
NOBIA, UNKNOWN TO DON qUlX- 
OTE, AND OF THE ADVENTURE 
OF THE SERENADE. 

WHEN the company had fuppcJ, 
the black fqnire di (appeared, 
and the ladies diew refund the Amazon 
princefs, being defnoiis to hear her 
talk a little. * Madam Qnecn Zeno- 
•'^J^ia,' I'iid the count's fifter, * priiy in- 

* form us why you are lb filcot: you 

* have not fpoken one word ail this 

* fupper-time. Is your enchantment 

* the caufe of it ? Or do ihe Amazons 

* life to cat like Carthufians ?' — ' Ma- 

* dan),' quoth Birbara, * when 1 am 
'•among people of my own rark, I 

* talk as well as another^ hut little ones 

* muft be filent before tlie great onts; 

* for I have always heard it faid, that 

* the belt thing; a mean peilon can fay, 

* is not fo cood as the woi i\ that comes 

* from quality.'-^* By my faith,' cried 
Don Carlos, * the princefs is in the 

* right! Afcurvy pun, or an oidquib- 

* ble from a gre.Jt lorvl, is admired j 

* when at the lame time keen wit in an 

* ordinarv man is not taken notice of.' 
— * That is true,' Aid Don Pedro de 
Luna; * it fare's with pjre".t lonls and 

* indifferent peoplf, jult .'.s it d^es with 

* ancient and modern ani'ujrs: evcTv 

* line liie ancients have wrii fen isciitd 

■ up, and tneir very iiu'.ts p.i'b f r 

* beauties; all the moi'-fn:; wiltd is 

* damned, and their i)e.»'j!!''s aic I-^ok- 

* cd xipon as faults/ — ' ij:'r.tlein(*.i,' 
faid Don Carlos's filter, ' j?rjy 1st us 

* lay afide morality, if you plealc. 

* Will you allow us the liberty to talk 

■ awhile with Q^icen Zcnohia in pri- 

* vale? We have i'oineihir.gof iv.omcnt 

■ to fay to her.' The pfnilcmvii im- 
mediately retired, \vi:h Doi\ (^lixoie 
and Sancbo, to the uthcr end ( f (1*6 
apaitment, wheie ihcy full into dif- 
couife concerning JJr.-.murhus. I'he 
I'jdics then defired Harbaia to give 
them an account of licr misFurtunes, 
which (lie did in furli l:ingu'ij;e as was 
fuHiciently cntcrl.iinir.j;. After ihty 
h:til amufed themfcrlvt -, lun-T enough 
with the poor crtaiuie. t!i:v hf'^an to 
pitv her; and thr fount's lillcr, b^'ng 
•haritabiy incliDcd,i"aid lohci— ' Wtll, 



* good wnman, by what you have told 

* us, we find you are like the piaycrs, 

* who wifli the play over that thev may 

* go and receive their money. I pcr- 

* ceive you only wait for the fifty da- 

* cats which Don Qmxotc has promifed 

* you, and you will go back to Alca* 

* la; and, it being the fame thing to 

* you whether you have them from 
' him, or from another, I will give 

* them to you this moment, upon con- 
' dition you will be gone to-morrow 

* morning, before Don Qu^ixotc or 

* Sancho 'are awake.'—* I defire no 

* better,' quoth Barbara; * for, thongti 
' I have been a queen but five or lis 

* days, I can affure you I am as weary 

* of it, as if I had been fo all the dayt 
< of my life. All heads will oot 6c 

* one cap, I find. I am fitter to fry 

* tripe for the fcholars of our univer* 

* fity, than to come to court to ftrut 
' and trick myfelf out among the gen- 

* try.' As Barbara fpoke thus, the 
couni's filler took out her purie^ and^ 
putting it into the other's hand, with- 
out being ftcu by Don Quixote, or his 
fquirc, f.iid to her—* Here, good wo- 

* man, thcie are fjxty ducats in itj I 

* give them you; but be fure you be 

* gone to-morrow morning.'—* I pro- 

* mile you I will, Midani,' anfwered 
Hacked Face, * and that is enough; 

* for, God be praifedl I was never 

* woife than my word to any body/ 
The count'f. filler then beckoned Don 
Alvaro, an 1 told him the agrecaitnc 
(lie had male with Zenobia. 7*hc 
Graiiadinc, who was not at ali forry to 
get rivi of her, umiertook to marag* 
herdt'jjiiiii'.ic. The time tiow growing 
I. Me, jjJou IV'tlro, the count, and Dou 
C' irlos, cfcorteJ home thofc ladies who 
did not belong to th.e hjuf'.»; whi!it 
Don Aivuio, in ar.other carriage, ac- 
compani..'d Zenob:a,Don Q^iixuit, ar.d 
o:in«.ho. They were not above half 
way on their road, when they heard a 
confufcd fo'juil of I'ultars and iheor- 
boes. Thi/ ltooj>ed tl.c coach, todif- 
ccverwhat it muaut; r.ni!, iookinguut 
ar th-; '.viiKJDws, tlj.it they might hiten 
t!^c l-v*:tc;, (lidiii^tly heard tlie follow- 
\hi\ worJs iung by a tolerably gooi 
vo:cv, and pleafmgly accompanied-^ 

* 1' f f £ Or, J cf Lcivc foj fakes the .^ie$» 

* 111 my ihwr bic.iil to flxhi^ ''^iiS'^y 

* Ana talvc^ i«ii it.itton in yourcycs5. 
* Ih'js ica.:':i::^ Jl r;:f:.Ur«c: vaio. 

« Liks 
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When the gentleman had Jor 



much caneernnl it the JiApprintineiit 
of his concert, to pirley with our 
knight, ind wai juft going to (hroft at 
him, when he perceived thai Don Quix- 
ote, inltead of tianding upon his guard, 
fing. made upcJofe, with hi> arm lifted up, 
jiig, LUC ■iiiiiurnciiis ccaieu, which to cleave him down ; and therefore he 
made the Granadine and the knight thought better to fight rcliiinir; hut, at 
conclude that the ftrenade «;as ended, the fame time that he wardtd off ilie 
• It i» pity,' ftld Von Alvaro. ' iliat cuts, he made fuch homc-thrulh, that, 
' we came fo late, and niilTtd of the had not the knight been in armour, he 
' beeinmng. This was a good con- had foon put a final period to all hii ad. 
' cert, and wellperformed.'—'Tinly.' ventures. Don Alvaro, who had fol- 
ifwered Don Quixoie, ' the inufick lowed Don Quixote, did all he could to 
■ — -"' part them, bui in vain. At iengj" 



' wag excellently £ttcd 

• which are gallant and rpL-ighily, and 
■ have the true fpirit of the ancicnti." 
— ' Let us liftena while,' quoth Tatf<; 

• I hear the inftruments tuning: they 
Accordingly, the 



fime I 



irill ling : 



X begao agaiJ 



» follow! 



• Atm'd as you are with chilling fniwns, 

' Newloiethofevcrjrftoirni infpre; 

• The faiicA focm that nature owns, 

• Wc cannot, fure, toomuth admire.' 

« The falrtd form that nature owns!' 
cried Don Quixote, in a fury. ' What 

• then will become of Queen Zeno- 

• bia;' As he uttered thcfe worJs, he 
threw open ihe eoach-doori and, lca|i- 
ing out, in Ipite of Don Alyaro's rf- 
forls to hold him, drew his fword, and 
ran at the ferenadtrs. ' Where is 

• that ralh man,' ci icd he, ' who dares 

• fayhiscniftrtfiislhefairell fo.in that 

• nature owns! Know, knight, there 
' ii not a prlncefs in the world compa- 
' rable with Queen Zcnohia, who h 

• the photnix oTbeauty, and the moft 

• perfeft work of nature, fince her fo. 
' vereign power has made me her cap- 
■ tive, and fubducd all the faculiies of 

• my foul by her loyal pcrfcilions! 
' Grant then, that your lady ' ■ ^ 



the knight of the ffrenade, perceivftg 
he made fo many home-ihruds to no 
purnofe, and that his fword met with 
refiltance, cried ont — ' Coward, thou 
' art certainly in armour, or I had long 
' finceieachcd thy heart!" DonQuix- 
ote, hearing the (e words, flopped Ihui i, 
and anfwired — ' Why, then, have you, 
' knight, imijfcrectly left yourarmour 
' behind yoii? Truly, I ihought you 
■ wereinarmourasweliMmyTelf: the 
' darknifs i.f llie night may excufe me. 
< Stay, I will dirarnig and we will 
' then put an end to our combat, ac- 
• cordir.e to the rule* of chivalry. 
' Don Qiiixoie de la Mancha never 
' yet fo light wiih odds! I fliould be 
' ^.(hJmcd of viflory, were it gained 
' by t.ny other means than by my va- 
' lour.' The fcrenadinif gentleman, 
hearing the name of D.m Quixoie, 
was a little ftaitled; and a Iked thcGra- 
radinr, wWther thai wai reaUy the 
fame Don Quixote de la Mancha whofe 



himl'elf in perloi 



Don Alvaroi ' the 



the c 



' anfwered 
! -original t 
of Spain, 
Zcnobla'i 
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' punilhment due to your prefump- 
• lionl' This extraordinary faluta- 
tion, and the furiona e<^ltures of him 
who uttered it, fillt-il the heans of il;e 
nuficiant with terror, inromuch th.U 
the whole band, who came not thither 
with any ftoinaclR to fighting, look to 
their heeli, and made off with liieir 
nittarl and theorhoes as expcditiouny 
St poflible. The ^ntleman who gave 
theferenade wasletialone; and, heed- 
left of the mad Isnguage he had jiilt 
been), drew bii fword. He was too 



< there to defend Que 
' beauty, for he it fallen in Jove with 
' it 1 and, therefore, you mulV not 
' think it ftrange if he cannot endure 
' to hear your lady Ailed the moft 

■ hc^iuiiful objeS in nature) for, 
' though you only tlTerted thit in Gng. 
' in£;,youknawvei7weitthatknighlf- 
' errant will not allow of fuch fongt.' 
— ' Nay, fince it ii Don Qmxote de la 
' Mancha,' faid the ferenader, 'Ifor- 

* give him for fpoiling my conceit, 
' which 1 fhould not ealily do lo ano- 

fwered Don Quixote; ' you muft own 

■ that Queen Ztnobia is a more ar- 

* complilhed beauty than yourlady.'^ 
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* I ftm conDibt,' replied the ferenadlng laus bewail the heart-bfeaking depar- 
■rcntleman; * but then you muft grant ture of his Helen, than you wiil that of 
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that, next to your miftrefs, mine 
outdoes all the ladied^in the world: 
that will fatisfy us both.'—' What 
you require of me is vei-y extraordi- 
nary,* faid Don Quixote; < but no 
matter, I may grant that without 
any offence to my princefs : belides, 
iince you durft fight me without ar- 
mour, I take you for one of the mod 
valiant knights in the univeiTe; and 
confequently your miftrefs mull be 
Airprizingly beautiful. And there- 
fore, in honour to your extraordinary 
< valour, I admit that your lady is the 
' mott beautiful perfon in the woiid, 
' next to Queen Zenobia, who is be- 

* yond all companion or parallel.'— 

* And I, in return, confefs,* anfwered 
Ihc ferenader, * that my miftrefs is not 

* fo beautiful as Queen Zenobia, to 

* whom I wifh all happinefs, though 

* I have not the honour to know her.* 
After this reciprocal acknowledgment, 
the fwords were put up, and leveral 
compliments paiTed betwixt them; the 
ferenading knight then went home; and 
Pon Quixote and the Granadine, re- 
turning to the coach^ did the fame. 

CHAP. VH. 

OF <^EEN ZENOBIA'S DEPARTtJRE, 
AND DON FERDINAND DE PERAL- 
TA*8 ARRIVAL AT MADRID. 

THE bright Aurora was now 
emerging from her watery bed, 
and her radiance had already dirpelled 
the darknefs of the night, when the 
beautiful Qu^eenof the Amazons arofe; 
impatient to return into her own coun- 
try to fry I ripe. W hi 1ft the was dref- 
fiog, Don Alvaro came himfclf io his 
night-gown to acquaint her that it was 
time to depart. She went down into 
the court; where, finding lier mule 
Kzdy, (he jnounted, and let out for 
Aicala, before Don (^lixotc and his 
Iquire were awikc. — O ur. fort un::te 
Knight ot the Cupids! wh^rc arc ycur 
tlioughts at this niouvjn: ? \/hilft you 
inJulcr.tly reii».Mi you;r,'ir to li umber, 
inconltant and cruel t'oi lUI^c ioms ycu 
of the dear oljecl: of your dclircs! 
\^'hat affliftion awaits y^ia- arouzing! 
^Vhat defperation will he ycur detti- 
r-y ! Lefs did the inconfolajle Mene- 



your tranfmographied princefs I Don 
Alvaro, having difpatched thcAmazon, 
retired fo bed again; and, after refting 
fome hours, fent to acquaint Don Car- 
los, the count, and Don Pedro, that 
he waited to regale them with a new 
fcene of pleafantry. They did not 
long delay their appearance. When 
they arrived—* Gentlemen,' faid he, 

* you muft undertland that Barbara is 

* departed; I fent her off privately this 

* morning. We (hall now fee our 

* knight-errant in a rare agitation; I 

* am confident he muft be vaftly di- 
' verting.' He had fcarce fpoken thefe 
words before he efpied Sancho coming 
from his mafter*s chamber. ' Good- 
morrow, Mr. Governor,' faid he, 
what news have you for us? Hovir 
fares Don Quixote to-day?'— * He it 
very well,' anfwered the fquire; * and, 
by the fame token, deiigns this day, 
after dinner, to defend Madam Ze- 
nobia^s beauty before the court. He 
fays that there ihall be a high pillar 
raifed in the Great Square, to which 
the queen's pi^lure fliall hang; and 
then there fliall be a challenge pofted 
up, and then this thing, and then the 
other thing but hold, gentlemen, 
here he comes: he will tell you the reft 
himfeif; for I am going to the kitchen 
to find out the little limpingcook, my 
very good friend, who waits to give 
me my breakfaft.' The gentlemen 

fainted Don Quixote; and, when he 
had returned their falute, he faid-— 
Gentlemen, I came to afk Don Al- 
varo's advice; but, Cmce I find you 
here, I will confult with you all. I 
know not whither I oucrfit to begin 
the maintainance of Qnecn Zenobia's 
beauty this very day, or whether I 
had better flay till I have overcome 
the King of Cyprus. Pray, give me 
your opinion upon this?' The gen* 
tlemcn confulted together; and, con-' 
trary to the ciiftom of moft confulta- 
tions, were all of one mind; to wit, 
th:>.t Brainarbas ought to he fubdued 
pi ior to any other confederation . Whilft 
they were giving the reafbns for their 
opinion, one of the Granadine's pages 
came and told Don Pedro, that a young 
gentleman, whofe name was Don Cae- 
I'ar, enquired for him. * Gentlemen,* 
faid Don ?cdro^ * I beg leave to bring 

Z * yoi» 
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• you acquainted with this young man, 
< who is my pupil in military matters: 
' the king has given him a pod under 

• me at the head of his army againft 

• the Moot s; and at two and twenty 

• years of age he »s a general officer, 

• and has g:imed the reputation of an 

• excelleni commander. — Don Alvaro, 

• will you give me leave to introduce 

• him V Tarfe declared he ftiould be 
proud of his acquaintance^ and Don 
Cefar was accordingly fliewn into the 
apartment. Havinj; embraced all the 
gentlemen, he at laft went up to the 
knight} and, opening his arms to receive 
him — * Don Quixote,' quoth he, * I. 

am heartily glad to fee you!" — * How 
now, Don Ca;far,' cried Don Pe- 
droj * are you acquainted with the 
knightofLaMancha ?'—* Acquaint- 
ed with him I' replied Don Caefarj 
} owe him the greateft obligations in 
the world. It is not above two days 
fince hf faved my life; and to him 
alfo I am indebted for the difcovery 
of my origin, which, otherwife, per- 
haps, I HMght have remained in igno- 
rance of for ever.' Don Quixote, 
obferving Don Pedro furprized at thefe 
words, faid to him — * Yes, Don Pe- 
dro, it was I who had the good for- 
tune to prevent the fatal ftroke which a 
murderer aimed at this young gen- 
tleman, whom you are no longer to 
call Don Caefar, but Don Ferdinand 
de Peralta, as being brother to the 
beautiful Engracia, and fon to the un- 
fortunate Don Ferdinand, who pe- 
riftied in the mighty fleet which King 
Philip fitted out againd England.' — 
O Heavens T cried Don Pe<li o, * what 
is this you tell us, Don Quixote?' 
Is it portible, that this young peafant, 
to whom I have been a father, is of 
the iilulhious family of the Peral- 
tas ? and that wc cai) no longer ac- 
cviA; Heaven of having d».^r led noble 
birth to one wliofe vblour and con- 
du6l fo well merited it ? — But, pray,' 
addcil he, turning to Don C:elar, 'tell 
us how you came to difcover your 
origia? My friendfhip requires this 
relation of you; and it will be a great 
fatisfajTtion to all the genilemen pre- 
fent^' Hereupon Don Ferdinand re- 
lated the adventure of the robbers; the 
rlifcovcries made by him whom Don 
C^ui.-woie had woundedj the hiftory of 



Engracia; and. finally, all that paflecl 
at Torrefva. ■ tThe company liftened to 
him with great attention; and, when 
he had ended, began to aik fome other 
queftions. Some defired to learn who 
it was that wounded Don Chriftopher; 
and Don Qiiixote, as the avenger of 
forfaken damfels, demanded tidings of 
Engracia. * Inform me, I befeech you, 

* Don Ferdinand,' quoth he, * has Don 

* Chriltopherdone jultics to yonr-fifter? 

* I would fain know, likewife, whe- 

* ther you have put a ftop to the indif* 
' foluble engagement which that cava- 
' lier was about to contraf^ with Donna 

* Anna de Montoya. I remember, 
' when your uncle Don Diego de Pe- 
' ralta mentioned that marriage to you, 
' you appeared greatly agitated ; and, 
' if I miftake not, love had as great 
' a ihare in your diforder as honour.' 
— * You are not miftakcn. Sir Knight,* 
replied Don Ferdinand; * I have been 

* iortg in love with that lady.'—-* Good 

* God !' cried Don Pedro, • what do 

< I hear? How can I learn To many 

* furprizing accidents in one day?-* 

* Could you be in love, Don Ferdi- 

* nand, with the daughter of Don Ber- 

* trand de Montoya, my intimate 

* friend, and conceal your paflion from 
« me ?' — ' Do not take it ill of me,' 
anfwered Don Ferdinand; < the thought 

* that I was fon to Mary Ximenez quite 

< overwhelmed me; I judged that I 

* could never fufficiently conceal fo 

* prefumptuous a paflion, and that you 

< would be the firlt to condemn me.'— 

* No, no,' replied Don Pedro J * Ilhould 

* not have condemned you. Though 

* you were the fon of a peafant, con- 

< lidering the extraordinary valour you 
' difplayed in Flanders, DonBertrand 

< might well have given you his daugh- 

* ter without any degradation. There 

* is nothing, I mu(t fay, above your 

* merits.' This extraordinary com- 
mendation from a perfon of Don Pe- 
dro's charafter, highly prejudiced the 
count, Don Carlos, and the Granadine, 
in favour of the youthful Ferdinand^* 
They be fought him to recount the hif- 
tory of his life; and Don Quixote, 
touched with the fame curiol>ty,feconded 
their requeft. Don Ferdinand yielded 
to their entreaty; and, feeing them all 
feated, and ready to liften to him, he 
began his relation in thefe terms. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. VIII. 

T«£ STORY OF DON FERDINAND 
D£ PERALTA. 

* 9X ^HE ruffian, who murdered my 
X ' nurfc, having, as 1 told you, 
left me at Torrclva, under the care 
of Mary Ximcnezj that good wo- 
man, as (he continued to iuckle me, 
conceived for me, infcnfibly, a real af- 
fection. Far from defiring any re- 
ward for nurfing me, her chief fear 
was left I (hould he taken out of her 
hands by my parents. She therefore 
gave out that I was her own Ton, and 
bred me up in the fame belief^ fo that, 
except fome few particular perfons 
who knew her family, and whom (he 
had earneftly entreated to keep the 
fecret, all the village was under the 
fame error. As (he was ignorant of 
my real name, fhe gave me that of a 
fon flie hnd loil: this, j>erhaps, fhe 
did to dc« eivi'htifflf; that, ifpoflible, 
fhe might brin^, htikif to credit the 
^impofition fhe pra6\ilc<i upon oihtis. 
But whatever flic rouM i.o to dcbafe 
my fpirit to her own condition, and 
to breed me up a peafant, nature was 
above ail her endeavours; and my 
gen^ous inclinations difcovered the 
nobility of my birth. I was better 
pleafed to fee a ('word than a (hep- 
herd's hook. In (hort, I hated all 
country employments} and by the 
time I attained the age of fourteen 
years, feeling myfelf utterly impa- 
tient of Aich a defpicablc way of life, 
J refolved to run away from Mary 
Ximenez, a^jd to wipe off tlie njeanncfs 
of my birth by my courage in the 
army. Accordingly, I left the vil- 
lage privately one night, and went 
away to Alcalaj where, the better 
to elude the fearch of IVIary Ximenez, 
I changed the name of Antony, which 
I then bore, for that of Caefar. I 
made choice of this name, becaufe 
I had often heard the villagers, when 
talking of any brave man, fay that 
he was another Cxfar. At Alcala 
I was informed that a genxleman 
(being this fame Bon Pedro de Lu- 
na) was railing aregim/ent, and was 
lately come to the town to make levies 
there. I laid hold of the opportunity; 
I offered myielf to him; and, in the 
beft manner my years sg^d efjiucaiioA 



wovld permit, fignified the eameft 
dcfire I had to enter into the fervicej 
which I did in fuch a manner that be 
could not help noticing it. He liked 
my looks and refolution, and took a 
great fancy to me; but being yet too 
young to ferve, he would not carry 
me with him into Flanders, whither 
his regiment was commanded. Hk 
left me with his brother at Alcala 
to accompany his nephew Don Chrif- 
topher, who was then about my age'j 
and ordered me to be brought up with 
him. My country garb was now 
taken away from me; and I was 
taught every thing that young gen- 
tlemen learn, as if I had been hia 
equal. Our maimers were aftoniihed 
to fee me advance fo faft in my exer* 
cifes. But I (hewed the greatefl: abi- 
lity in riding, and fencing; and know- 
ing how neceffary it was for a fol- 
dier to underfland fortification, I 
applied myfelf earneftly to that ftudy. 
I ibon became a new man, and forgdV 
all my country behaviour; fuch it 
the force of education in youth'. 
Every l>ody loved me; for I laboured 
to behave with courtefy and polite- 
ncfs to every body, that I might make 
fbme amends for the meannefs of my 
birth. Above all, I paid great rc- 
fpeft to Don Chriftopher,as nephew to 
the perfon to whom I owed all mypre- 
fentprofbe6ts. And, I muft fay this ill 
prailc ot him, that, young ashewas, 
indead of taking upon him, or ini- 
proving the obligations I owed him 
to his own advantage, he loved mefo 
entirely, that all things were in com- 
mon between us. He was never fa- 
lisfied unlefs we were together; he 
made me (hare in all his pleafures, 
and divided with me all the little mo- 
ney he had to difpofe of at that age. 
I muft in juflice add alfo, that not- 
withfianding the emulation we felt in 
our youthful exercifes, he never 
fhewed the leaft fymptom of envy or 
dilpleafure, jf the fuperiority, at 
fomctimes was the cafe, chanced to be 
on my fide. 

* Eager as I was to be gone to Flan- 
ders to Don Pedro, I was forced to 
fptnd three years to perfeft myfelF 
in my exercifes. Then I was de- 
tained no longer, but fitted out for 
the army. Don Chriftopher would 
fain have gone with me, and alke<l 
kave of his father Doii Louis de Lu- 
Z ^ * Bt| 
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< HI) hut tife good old mm, who de- 

• (ignedto difpofe of him otherwire, 

• would not grant ii. Don Chrlllo- 

• phei' and I wtre forced to part; we 

• both wept; but hemoreefptcialty, as 

• the obftiuftion hit thirl) of glory 

< met Willi from his fither, mortiged 
' him foiely, I went away to Cadiz, 

• where I embarked with fome gentie- 

• men of Andatufia, who weve going 

• toftrvt iii.der the Archduke Albect, 
' called ttie Cardinal InfantCj whuwai 

• althittimc governor of the CMho- 

• licit Low Coiiiiiries for ihe King of 

• Spain. At Dunkirk lwa»iiiform-d 

• that Don Pedro was then with his 
' rwriment in garrifon at Antwerp, 
' wfiither I went with all poflibie ex- 
' pedition. He was glad to fee me; 

• and ciiirteoufly told me that, as fa- 
' Toiitablc an opinion as he conceived 

• of meat tirftljghi, henow hoped ftill 

• betiei" from the progrefs I hart made 
'in myexeveifes. I would have an- 

• fwered him, and made an acknow- 

• ledgment fur the favours receivedi 

• but he interrupted me; and, changing 

• thedifcourfe, faid, fmiling — "I am 
" fenfible.Cifar.you are not come hi- 

' " ther to be idle; but be not too huily; 
" we (hall Toon lee what you can du for 
" the honour of the regiment, and the 
" king's fer vice." He was as good as 
■ his word; for Archduke Albert hav- 

• ing laid fiege to Hulft, our regiment 
' was fcnt ihilher. As foon as we 

• came, the belieged made a fally, fup- 
' ported by fome horft. Theybeatotf 
' our workmen, and prefled bard upon 
' our foot, but we repulfed and pnr- 

• fned thf m at their heels to the very 
' eovert-way. Thi» I can fay, that I 

• wasnoneofthelallwhocameupwith 

• them, nor the lirll that retiiedi and, 
' as a firft cITay, I look a fianiiaHl, 
' killing lh= troopiT that carried ii. 
' All the oflictrs of the regiment com- 
' mended me. This beginning; pli.ijfcd 

' idlenefi, when the regiment was not 
' upon duty, I would flip awa;-, and 

• go every night to fee what was doing 

• in the trenches; where, if any thing 
' was canying on, I eontrihuied my 
' afliftancr. I had itncommon fucccls; 

• and gluing out upon parties, leldom 

• returnrd without fome advantage, or 
' fi.me good intelligence. Tlie fiic- 



tooked u^n *i one of the maft relbt« 
lute partizant; but about the l«ur 
end of the enfuing year, our regimenc 
being then in garrifon at Bruget, I 
performed an aflion that gaitied me 
great reputation, and procured me a 
commilfion. Dun Melchiorde San- 
doval, a Spanifh ofBcer, having been 
wronged hy thofe who eovemed the 
Spanilh Netherlandi be^re the com' 
ing of the archduke, took it fo to 



f the town of Dan . 
whence he harralfed the Spaniards, 
making e^fcurfions up to thegatei of 
Antwerp, Bruges, andGhenc. Being 
abroad one day upon a party, I learned 
that Don Melchior wai going to 
marry his daughter to a conljderahle 
Dutch officer, and that the wedding 
was to be kept in a houfe the governor 
had under the cannon ofthe place, a 
littla without the glacis, I under- 
took to go thither, and bring away 
' Don Melchior and his family. I will 
now tell you how I contrived it, aiid 
■ whai ruccelsl had. I difguiredmy- 
' fblf like a peafant, to view th« are- 
' niies to the houle; and, when I bad 
' gained a perfe£t knowledge of them, 
' I gathered twenty horfe of our regi- 
' ratnt. Wefetouta* foon ai night 
' came on, fo that the enemy might 
' have no intelligence of our march, and 
' we might gel thither when they wet« 
' all dead alleep. I knew the way per- 
' fcflly well, and the darknef) did not 
' hinder our reaching the houfe at the 
' intended hour. There is a great ca- 
' nal between Bruges andDam, which 
' being ordinarily conlidered by the 
' enemy as a fulEcient fecurity againft 
* our incurfions, was, on this account, 
' I fuppofe, left attended to in the pre- 
' fent inllance, than it would havebcen 
' otherwife. This canal being froien 
' over, we palTcd it without any diffi- 
' culty. The day before, I had obfer»ed 
< a little wood which reached from the 
' canal to Don Melchior'a houfe, »nd 
' came up to a corner of the gardellj 
' being a part little frequented, anif 
' overgrown with briare and brambiei' 
•onbotbUdesofthewall. Wereach- 
' cd this place about two in the mom- 
' in^i and leaving our horfet io the 
'ithfive or fix men to look 
ill 
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f witk tools we had brought for that 
^ purpofb, and made a large breach. 
^ The diftance of the place from the 
f hott^c, and the noife and confuiton of 
f the wedding, prevented ©ur being 
*« heard. We entered the garden with 

* our fwordS) and each of us a brace of 
^ piftoUy and went on in the dark, till 

* by the light of hit match we efpied a 

* centinel pofted at the door that parted 
' the garden from the court. I crept 
5 along the palifade; and, before the 

* centinel could fire at me, I laid him 
« flat with a brace of bullets. The 

< ppife of the fhot would have alarmed 
^ a corps de garde pofted in the court 
« for the fecurity of thehoufe, but they 

* were compleatly intoxicated^ fo that 

* we foon put them to the fword My 
« principal defign being to carry off the 

< governor, his daughter, and his fon- 

* in-law, we made all the hatte we 
.« could into the houfe. At the ftair- 

* foot I met one of Don Melchior's fer- 
^ vants, who was juft come down upon 
f hearing the noiie. I clapped a piftol 

< to his head, and made him condu£> 

* me to his raafter's apartment; and, 
/ whilft he led me thither, a party of 
'* our men pufhed on to the nuptial - 

* chamber. Unfortunately, Don Mel- 

* chior, having received notice of our 

* approach from a ferjeant of the guard, 

* who happened to be lefs drunk than 

* his fellows, jnade his efcape down 

* the back- ftairs. Hjs efcape made me 

* conclude that we had no time to lol'e, 

* and that he would immediately (end 
? out partie? aftpr us: 1 therefore made 

* ha(^e to the reft of our men, whom I 

* found in the wedding-chamber, the 

* door being forced open. 1 he new* 

* married couple were juft going to 

* bed, and you may eafily imagine how 

* they were furprized, when ihey law 

* our men rulh in upon them. They 

* had fcarpe time allowed to put on their 

* morning gowns-, but were forced 

* away almoft naked. I could not 

* help pitying thenij but in war com- 

* paffion is ufelefs. We returned to 

* our borfes in the wood, repaflfed the 
^ canal with the iameeal'e we canne oyer, 

* and got home without any molefta- 

* tion. When we came to Bruges, I 
f prefentcd «^y prifoners to Dun Pedro 

* de Luna, who entertained them very 

* courteoufly, and carried them to the 
f governor J from whom he obtained 
f for them the liberty of the towp upon 



^1i 

* parole. Some days after thit.ezpe- 

* dition, Don Melchior fent a trumpet 

* to Bruges to enquire after his daugh* 

* ter and fon -in- law, and wrote to them 

* to treat about their ranfom; but that 
' affair remained long unfiniihed, there 

* being no cartel as yet fettled betwixt 

* the Dutch and the Spaniards) and 

* ranfoms at that time were as arbi- 

* trary as they are now at Tripoli or 

* Algiers : however, it was drawing to 

* a conc)ufion, and the fum was almoft 

* agreed on, when the archduke ^une 

* to Bruges. 

* He came from vifiting all the fea« 

* coafts, upon advice he had received 

* that England was preparing to foc* 
< cour the rebels: he was highly pleafe4 

* with my little expedition, gave me 

* more commendation than 1 deferved^ 

* and very courteouHy affured me that 

* he would take care to advance mtf 

* accordingly as I (Kould .merit it; and^ 

* for the pre(<ent. till he could better 

* reward my laft enterprize, he added 

* the title of Don to the name of Caefar, 

* which I then bore. I was extremely 

* pleafed with that honour; itenflamed 

* my courage; and, refblving in fome 

* meafure to deferve the good opinioa 

* he had conceived of me, I continued 

* my excurfions. Scarce a day pafled 

* without my performing fomethin^^ 

* beneficial or honourable for our na- 

* tion : fometimes I brought home pri- 

* Toners, and fometimes fums of mo- 

* ney, with hoftages for the payment of 

* contributions that I had exa6led; in 

* ftiort, I omitted no opportunity of 
« difturbing the enemy. They oftca 

* fent out great parties to catch me; 

* but fttll I either defeated or avoided 

* them. It is true, I paid the country 

* people fo liberally when they brought 

* me intelligence, that I had always 

* notice o^ their march. The arch- 

* duke, extremely plealed with my un.- 

* dertakings, did not fail to gratify me 

* with coniiderable fums out of the 

* contributions I ralfed; and he loaded 

* me in publick with praifes, which I 

* vnlucd above money, However, hav- 

* ing hitherto been but a volunteer-ad- 

* venluier, I thought it long till I had 

* a commiHion ; but the archduke's 

* gencrofity ibon fatisfied my wiflies: 

* he granted me a commiilion to raife a 

* troop of light-horfe, which he in- 

* corporated into Don Pedro de Luna^s 
f regiment; and, what was ftill mora 

* jjeculjar, 
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* peculiar, he gave me leave to under- 

* take whatfoever cnteiprizcs I fhould 

< think fit for the publick fervice, ex- 

* ccptingonly when the regiment was 

* upon duty. This great truft repofed 

* in me, contrary to the known rules, 

* io encouraged me, that I thought of 

* nothing but forming greater dtligns. 

* Being informed one day, by certain 

* peafants, that the garrifon of Sas van 

* Ghent kept not ftrift guards, and feem- 

* ed to neglc6l thofe precautions that are 
' ufual in timeof war, and tliatthe gates 
' of the town were open all the day, I 

* be^an to conceive that,with good con- 

* duct and feciefy, it might not be im- 
' pra£cic:iljletofurprizethatpIace. lac- 

* quairiied Don Pedro with my inten- 
' tion, who at nrft looked upon it as a 

* chimera J but, when 1 had given him 

* a true account of the place and coun - 

* try about it, and told him we might 

* mike our advantage of a hollow way, 

* which, on one fide of the place, goes 
« up to the foot of the glacis of the 

* covert-way, and would facilitate our 

* approach, he no longer quellioned 

< the ftafiblencfs of the attempt. He 

* fpokf to the archduke, who approved 

* of it, and left the whole management 

* to him. Don Pedro would not take 

* with him on this expedition more 
« thin two thoufand horle and a thou- 

* fand foot J fearing left too great, a 
« number fhould retard the march, and 

< endanger a difcovery. Having made 

* choice of fuch troops as we beft liked, 
« vre marched all night, and came to 
*'the hollow way fome time before day. 

* One of our nun drew near the town, 

* difguifed like a peafint, with orders 

* to m:ike a funial when the gate was 

* opened j and J was ordered to be in 

* rtradinefs with fixty troopers, and 

* each a foot Ibhlier behind liim, to let 

* out upon the figml. What (hall I 

* f.iv, gent'cmen ! Ti^c enemy hid not 

< tiie ledlt lurpi'-ioii of our defign; and 

* accordingly I ni:uic mylelf mafter of 
« a gale without the leaft difficulty: the 

* g.irrifon offered to make fomc rciilt- 

* ance} bvii Don Pedro was To cloil^ at 

* my heels, that, after a very confide- 

* yable fight, they begged quarter. 

* Thus a ftrong and regular place cofl: 

* us fcarce any thing: we loft but ten 
« foldiers, one officer of a NeiipoHtan 
« legiment, and the lieutenant-colonel 

* of our own. The archduke looked 

* upon the taking of Sas van Ghent as 

* a ^rejry confidcrable advantage gained. 



bccaufe it fhut up the enemy iii thefr 
fens : he gave thanks to Don Pedro, 
who generoufly made over to me all 
the honour cf the a^ion ; faying, that 
I had a greater fhare than himfelf both 
in the contrivance and the execution. 
The cardinal, not fatisfied with mere 
commendation, beftowed on n>e th6 
poft of lieutenant-colonel of our regi- 
ment. 

' However prince« may aim at privacy 
and concealment, their adlions can 
never remain long hidden from the 
innumerable Argus* eyes that fwarm 
in courts. It was foon perceived that 
the archduke admired the beauty of 
Don Melchior*s daughter. Senfible 
that young minds are fond of gran- 
deur, he took care to exert all his 
magnificence in fplendid entertain- 
ments to the ladies; yet fo as to mak6 
it fufficiently evident that the beauti- 
ful Spaniard was the obje6^ of hit 
thoughts : but, though he fpared no- 
thing to pleafe her, it was vifible flie 
did not receive his addrefles as he 
would have hoped. The Dutch of- 
ficer was none of the laft who difco- 
vered the prince's affeflion; and va^ 
fo much difturbed at it, that^ as foon 
as ever he had paid his ranfom, he 
made all poHTiblehafte out of Bruges, 
to fave his honour from the danger 
that threatened it. The archduke was 
much troubled at the beautiful Spa- 
niard's departure; but his grief lafted 
not long; and thefe ideas werefooti 
difpelled by the hopes he conceived 
of marrj-ing the Infanta Ifabella 
Clara Eugenia, daughter to King 
Philip the Second, then living. The 
conditions of that match were very 
advantageous to the archduke; for it 
was reported that the princefs wa$ 
to receive the Low Countries and 
Franche Comte in dower for her and 
her heirs. Albert had an envoy at 
Muliitl, who conduced that nego- 
Clarion; but, finding it did not goon 
iG expcdiiioufly as he wifhed it, and 
well kniwin-T that Philip was flow 
in all his deliberations, he thought 
fit to fend fome perfon of known abi- 
lity, whom he could confide in, to be 
his agent: he made choice of Don 
Pedro for this bufinels; and, having 
given him his inftruilions,* ordered 
him to be gone as foon as poflible, 
and without any retinue, fince the 
matter reauired fecrefy and expedi- 
< tion, AH that Don Pedro could ob- 
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' Thort of the wood where he was going 
* to hide himfelf. I preflfed Co hard 
upon him, that he had fcarce time to 
let down the lady, and ftand upon his 
guard. T ftill ruftied onj and, mak- 
ing iuch a (Irong pais that he could 
not put it by, I ran my fword up to 
the hilt into his bodyj fo that he fell 
dead under hi** horfe's belly, I pre- 
fently alighted; and. driuving near the 

* lady unknown, caft myfelf at hw feet, 

* faying—** I am a hapj)y man, Ma- 
" dam, if the fcrvice ' luve now done 
** you cr.n atone f i ^he offence I lately 
" committed.'" She made me no an 

' fwer; foi ihe wasftili Jifonicred with 

* the frjolit v'f being cirricd off", and 

* the d^.iih of her lavilh^r: but at 
' leVigih coming to herfelf, and look- 

* i".:^ upcn me nov/ with oyes no longer 

* filled with the indigniition I had lately 
'* bcliekl in them, (he ("aid flie wns will- 

* ing to pardon my indi;cretion in con- 

* fitieratlon of v/hat I had done for herj 
■* but that notliiiig lefs than fo conii- 
'* diriible a fcrvicc could have expiated 

* my crime. ** Then I may flitter 
'* mvfelf," fa id I, in a tranfport of 

* palHon, " that I am no longer the 
" o*>jp6t of your hatred and aveifion. 
** Then, Madam, that I may qnite 
** blot out the jTuilt of h ivine; dif- 

pleafed you, give me leave toexprcfs 

" therefpecl and adoration I pay yuu!" 

■""Let nie beg of you,"" anUveicd (he, 

" to talk of Ibr.i.tliing eli'.*; you lofe 

" the merit of ("ivin^; my honour, by 

" giving me fit-Iii cnul'c of complai.it.'' 

■"** Madam,*' replied I, ** what is it 

" that is I'o offer. five in my words ? My 

** love is fo pure, thnt it cannot wrong 

** your virtue.'' — '• Let me entreat you 

" to jjive over,'" faid flie: '* confider 

that decency will not allow me to be 

here alone with vou: brfides, lean- 

not look upon this bloody body 

without horror. Let us remove from 

that unhappy man.whufc nrdsfoiiune 

I cannot but pity, as little cauic as 

I have to be forry for his death.'* 

I oftti-ed to condufc her back to the 

^ faftle; but flie would not confent to 

^ '*, and faid it was enough if I would 

tear her conij^any to a village, which 

^^as about two or three bundled 

paces from us, and whence flie would 

^« fifely conveyed to the caltle. 1 

l^ufiVd her to mount upon my horfe; 

*^ut, Ihe excufing hcrlllf on account 

^f the fhoitncfs of tiic diftance, I 
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* grave her my handy and we took a 
' long path that led to the village. 
" Madam,'* faid I, as I attended her, 
*' fince you deny me the fatisfaftion of 
** wailing on you to the caftle, do not 
** refufe me the comfort of knowing 
** who the wonderful perfon Ts that, at 
■** firft fight, has fuch nnghty influence 
*« over hearts ?" — ** What you defire," 

* anfwered the lady, ** isfo little wor- 
** thy your curiolity, that you muft 

grant me the rcqueft I make you j 
which is, to excufe me from giving 
you that account." — " How, Ma- 
dam," faid I, in a furprizc, ** can 
you dt^fire any thing Co unreafonable 
of met" — ** Nay, more than that,*' 
' replied flie again, ** you mutt promile 
** me that you will not >fe any me^ns 
** to enquire into it." — * Good God!" 

* cried I, in a fort of anger which I 

* could not mailer; ** do you confider, 
*' Madam, what it is vou require of 

me? No, Madam, that law is too 
fevere, and you make me delperate, 
if you impofe it on me!" — " That 
will never make you defperate," an- 
fwered flie; '* fuch poor features as 
^* mine do not leave fuch powerful im- 
** preflions; and, when you have been 
** a few days without feeing me, yon 
** will not reiTiember any thing of this 
** adventure, but on occafion of the 
** valour you have fliewn in it."— 
" Ah, Madam!'* faid I, «* why do 
you dittra£l me with your words ? 
Will you deftroyme? Will you de- 
prive me of my reafon ? Do not tell 
mc who you are! Conceal yourfelf 
from my wretched eyes, fince you 
make their good fortune an oflenccl 
But, to forbid me looking after you, 
and doing all that love ran inl'pire 
" me to know you; that. Madam, is 
an unparalleled piece of inhumanity! 
I am not fo blind, but 1 can perceive 
plainly, that, unlefs I avail myfelf 
of the prefent opportunity to learn 
your name, I mult never hope to lee 
you more. Alas ! do you think I 
can tamely give up all my hopes ^ 
And have you the barbarity to be 
** offended with n»e for thcdifliculty 1 
** feel in renouncing them ?' — ** No, 
*« generous iiraiigerl" replii-.l flje; 
** Heaven \\i my witnefs, that I am not 
** uflY-nded v/iih V(ju ! But iriilt in mr, 
*♦ and do not refufe v/hat I icquur uf 
«* you. My moiiv; is more favo\irrd)li? 
** lo you than you im-^l:;;;: but, b': it 

i A ' ca|Jiri..e, 
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* M do I ibew riot I for, though it wat 
■ midneri to tbink flie noultf hearken 

* to me, ytx I cDiild not pnvBtl wilh 

* mjtfelf to be Bone from facr, wiihout 

* acquainting her with the paffion I 

* had conceived. I refolvtd to Ipesfc 

* to herj but, conlidering ihat (he was 

* in a fiiuation which in modcny (nuft 

* oblige her to make me a It t ere an - 

* (yrtr, I meditated rtturning lo the 

* faloor, wlicie I might wait her com- 
igoutof the bath. 



• foilu 



long 



anddcr 



,9 1 drew back, (he ca(i her eyes up- 

• on roe, and (bricked oni i however, 
' I returned into the laloon, whilll ihe 

• golhsllilyoutof the warer, that her 
■ modcav mighl uot be exiHiftd to any 

• fceond'lhotii snd, loi.king throngh 

• the glalftij* obJcrved hev Alp on a 
' niotning-gowii which 1 had lien ly- 
' iiig on the grafs, and make away lo- 

• waids the callle. I Wlowed, and 

• Ibonoveiiuok her^ but wlut confu- 
' fion wai 1 ill when 1 drew near! I 

• accofttd her with luth trembling, 
« ihatitklTeiKdhetfL-ar, " Whatin- 
" lolence Is this," laid (lie, " thus to 

nlhlspiacef 
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' eanfear nolbingliiil yiiui' »'ii,ii-"" — 
• Oneemoiellbybegonel" anlwciril 
rheauftcrcly; '■cjlciiiBof thcchusnii 
!' of biufliing any longer at ihe jn-Itu-e 
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• IwentDQtaf tint Ftti] place, K^J 
' ther fortune feemed to have led mtf 
' for my ruin. I returned to mjr fer- 
' rant, and we both moonted. Then 
' did I give a full loofetoinytboaehtt. 
" And mud one momcnl," faid 1, 
" decide ihe fate of all my futtire life t 
" Shall I, who have not been moved 
" with the mofl beautiful ladie* in 
" Flandcrl, in a moment become the 
" moft amorous, orrather ihemaddcft, 
" of ail men f And for whom t For 
" one, whom I know rot fo mvch as 
" by name, and who will neter allow 
" me lo fee her again ! What a we«k- 
" neft is it lobe overcome by a look! 
" 1 will call up all my reafon. Ii it 
'' fo hard to cni(h a paflion in it't 6rft 
" life, and to oppofe love, when it 
" onlypromifesuainf" Tbefelhoughtt 

* made me refofve to foi^t my un- 
' known fair-one ; but an accident I 
' never couM Forefee broke all my re- 
' Jbluiions, 1 efpied three horlemen 
' in the plain riiting fuli fpeed) and he 
' that was beft mounled among them 
' carried away a woman by force, who 
' llruggled io his arma, and cried out 

* aa loud as (he was able for fiiccoDl'. 
' Judge my feelings, when, by the co- 

* juur of her gown, I perceived the 
' lady was my beautiful unknown. 
' Hearing thefe cries, which rent my 

* heart raihcr than my ears, I ordered 
' my fervant, who was » man of cou- 
' ra^c, lo follow me, and we both Sew 
' to her relief. Ourhorfei beingfwifler 
' than tholi: of the other parly, we 

* Aiould have loon come up withthmi, 
' but that ihc rivilher, guclTing at my 

* defign, detached his two follower! to 
' ftop IIS, whilll he endeavoured to carry 
' utt' his prey into a wood which ap- 

* pearcd at a dillance on the olher fide 
■ ufihc plain. I would willingly have 
' ihu lined them, that I mi^jhtthclboner 
' coiiiu up wilh tticir m^flef} but ihey 

* ciolfcd me, and I was foiced lo •<- 
' tack them, 1 rmle up with my arm 
' lirttchid out to him that made tu- 
' waidsme^ wecioflcd i.tii- pi[luU,anJ 

ing (iiongcrthjn hi), h:i 



' fciill, and hedropped inftantly. My 
' I'ervjnt, at the fame lime, diJ'patched 

■ the o: her man with his firelock; fo 

■ that there being notKing now to Rcf 
> us, we made aticr the ravillier, and 
' evei'tobk hiui a quaiiei' of a league 

* Owl 



*• 'fliort of the wood where he was going 

* to hide himfelf. I preflfed Co hard 

* upon him, that he had fcarce time to 
"* fet down the lady, and fland upon his 
"* guard. 1 ftill rufhed onj and, maJc- 

* ing fuch a ftrong pafs that he could 
■* not put it by, I ran my Tword up to 

* the hilt into his bodyj ih that he fell 

* dead under h\^ horfe's belly, I pre- 
"* fently alightedj and. cir.i wing near the 
■ lady unk.nown,caftmyfti father feet, 

* faying — ** I am a happy man, Ma- 
** dam. if the fcivi^e I liuve now done 
■•* you Can atone f i the offence I lately 
** committed.'" She made me no an- 

* fwer; foi file was rtill '.rforiicred with 

* the frjoht .f being rirricd otf, and 
■* the difaih of her iavi(h:.-.r: but at 

* lehgih coming to lu'rfelf, and look- 

* ing upon me now with eyes no longer 

* filled with the inc'ign:Tiion I had lately 

* beheld in them, (he (aid (he was will- 

* ing to pardon my indi;crction in c»'»n- 

* fideration of v/liat I had done for herj 
** but that nothing lefs than fo confi- 
** dcrable a fervicc could have expiated 

* my crime. ** Then I may flitter 
** mvfelf,"' fald I, in a tranfport of 

* paffion, " that I am no longer the 
" ohje6l of your hatred and averlion. 
^* Then, Madam, that I may quite 
■** blot out the guilt of hiving dif- 
** pleafed you, give me leave toexprcfs 
** therefpecl and aloration I pay you!" 
*— "Let me beg of you," anfwered (he, 
" to talk of Ibmcthing eUV; you lofe 
** the merit of 1 iving my honour, by 
** giving me frcfli caul'c of complaint.** 
^'* Madam,'* replied I, " what is it 
** that is fo offerifive in my words ? My 
** love is fo pure, that it cannot wrong 
** your virtue.'' — ** Let me entreat you 
** to give over,'* faid (he; '* confider 
** that decency will not allow me to be 
** here alone with you: bdides, Ican- 
** not look upon this bloody body 
** without horror. Let us remove from 
*' that unhappy man, whofe misfortune 
** I cannot but pity, as little caufe as 
** I have to be forry for his death.*' 

* I offered to condafl her back to the 

* caftle; but flie would not confent to 

* it, and faid it was enough if I would 

* bear her com)>any to a village, which 

* was about two or three hundred 

* paces from us, and whence (he would 

* be fafely conveyed to the caftle. I 
■* pre(red her to mount upon my horfe; 

* but, Ihe excufing herfelf on account 

* of the fhortnefs of the dillance, I 
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' eave her my handy and we took a 
' long path that led to the village. 
" Madam,'* faid I, as I attended her^ 
iince you deny me the fatisfa6lion of 
waiting on you to the caftle, do not 
refufe rhc the comfort of knowing 
who the wonderful perfon fs that, at 
firil fight, has fuch mighty influence 
over hearts ?*' — ** What you defire,*' 

* anfwered the lady, ** is-fo little wor- 
** thy your curiofity, that you muft 
** grant me the rcqueft I make youj 
'* which is, to excule me from giving 
" you that account.** — «* How, Ma- 
** dam,** fai'l I, in a furprize, ** can 
** you dffire any thing Co unreafonable 
** of met'* — ** Nay, more than that,*' 
' replied (lie again, •* you mutt promi(e 
** me that you will not >(e any means 
*♦ to enquire into it.** — * Good God!" 

* cried I, in a fort of anger which I 

* could not mailer j •* do you confider, 
" Madam, what it Is you require of 
■** me? No, Madam, that law is too 
" fevere, and you make me defperate, 
** if you impo(e it on me!** — " That 
** will never make you defperate,** an- 

* fwered (he; '* fuch poor features as 
■** mine do not leave fuch powerful im- 
** prefiions; and, when you have been 
" a few days without feeing me, yon 
** will not remember any thing of this 
" adventure, but on occafion of the 
** valour you have (hewn in it.**— 
** Ah, Madam!** faid I, '« why do 

you diftra£l me with your words? 
Will you deftroyme? Will you de- 
prive me of my reafon ? Do not tell 
me who you are! Conceal yourfelf 
from my wretched eyes, fince you 
make their good fortune an offence I 
But, to forbid me looking after you, 
and doing all that love can inl'pire 
" me to know you; that. Madam, is 
** an unparalleled piece of inhumanity! 
** I am not fo blind, but! can perceive 
** plainly, that, unlefs I avail myfelf 
of the prefent opportunity to learn 
your name, I mutt never hope to fee 
you more. Alas ! do you think I 
'< can tamely give up all my hopes? 
" And have you the barbarity to be 
** offended with me for thedifficultv I 
** feel in renouncing them ?" — ** No, 
** generous ilranger!** repHetl (he; 
*♦ Heaven is my witnefs, that I am not 
** offended v/ith vou ! But truft in me, 
** and do not refufe what I requue of 
«* you. My motive is more favourable 
** to you than you imagine: but, be it 

1 A ' captice. 
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** caprice, or be it delicacy, in me, I 
** cannct depart from it; and, if you 
'* advance one (lep towards finding out 
** who I am, you fet yourfelf at a dif- 
•* tance from me forever."—** Ma- 
** Oam,'"" faid I, ** the laws- you pre- 
** fcril)e are hard; you remove mtf from 
<< you under penalty of lofing y )U for 
** ever: and is it not lofing you for 
** ever to grant what you require of 
«< n»e ?'' — " No," replied the lady un- 

* known J ** if you perform what I de- 
** fire, you fliall fee me ngain ; but I 
•* will firft make trial of your difcrc- 
*' lion. If I like your proceeding, I 
** will make myfelf known to you. 
** Only tell me your name, and rely 
♦* upon theaffurance I give you, that 
*' you have not ferved an ungrateful 
** perfon."— •** My name is Don Cae- 
•* far,'* faid I; ** and you may hear 
** of me at Alcala, at Don Louis dc 
** Luna's.'' — ** I delire to know no 
•* more,'* replied the unknown j ** I 
** will in time make ufe of the infor- 
•* mation you have given me, provided 
** you deferve it. Be gone, Don Cxfar j 
** leave it to my gratitude to plead for 
«' you with me; and affure yourfelf 
** you will gain more upon my heart, 
«< by your obedience, than you could 
#< do by many years fervice/' I was 

* Co full of grief, that I could not re- 

* turn one word of anfwer; but my 

* diforder fpoke for me: it moved her; 

* and, holding out her hand to me, (he 

* faid—** Farewel, Caefar ! be gone ! 
** do not forget one that will always 
** remember you, if you do not make 
** yourfelf unworthy of her remem- 
** branct !" I put my lips to her hand, 

* and bathed it with tears, holding it 

* fo long, that (he drew it away blufh- 

* ing. I alio perceived her charming 

* eyes were ready to weep; but (he left 

* me abruptly, to <~onceal her tears from 

* me, and give free way to them when 

* I was gone. In (hort, flie went into 

* the village, and I loft fight of her, re- 

* turning to the highway that leads to 

* Alcala, in the r.oft violent commotion 

* that ever lovei felt, I durft not fa- 

* tisfymycuriofity; bptrefolvedpunc- 
^ tually to obey my unknown mi^lrcfs, 

* that, if I was lo unhappy as never to 
^ fee her again, I might not have caufe 

* to blame myfelf for having contribu- 

* ted to my own misfoitune. 

• The next day I came to Alcala, and 
f went tQ jpay niy ref^e^s to pon Qhfii'^ 



topher and his father, who received 
me with every demonftration of joy. 
Don Chriftopher, in particular, gave 
me every poffible token of true friend - 
ihip. His friends and he endeavoured 
to make all the time I was to ftay 
with them as del ightfulas might be; 
yet all the diverfions of youth, and 
the moft attracting pleafures, could 
not prevent my falling into a deep' 
melancholy. Don Chriftopher ufed 
all means to divert it; fometimes he 
would upbraid the fined ladies of the 
town, telling them, they had not 
charms enough to eafe me of my hea- 
vinefs; and when he found that all 
his care was ineffectual, he pre/fed 
me to reveal to him what it was that 
weighed fo upon my heart. Though 
I entirely confided in him, I was fo 
cxaft in the performance of what my 
unknown miftrefs had required of 
me, that I durft not acquaint him 
with my adventure, for fear left, ei- 
ther out of friendfliip or curiofity, he 
fhould attempt making fome enquiry, 
which would not fail to be charged 
upon me, and could not bring any 
advantage to my affairs. Neverthe- 
lefs, thinking I was bound to juftify 
myfelf to my friend for the referve I 
exercifed towards him, I aflured him 
that rcafons efifential to my welfare 
compelled me to conceal from all the 
world, for fome time at leaft, the 
caufe of my inwai'd uneafinefs: that 
I felt a mortal regret at being un- 
able to entruft them to his bofom; and 
that I requefted he would not prefs 
me further upon the fubjeCt, He 
being fully convinced that I loved 
him, and that I would not have con* 
cealed the caufe of my grief from 
him, if it had been proper for me to 
difclofe it, fincerely pitied my condi- 
tion, and left me at liberty to devote 
myfelf entirely to my love. I was Co 
full of it, that nothing could draw 
away my thoughts. My unknown 
miftrefs was continually before nny 
eyes: fometimes ihe appeared to me, 
as, when taking our lad farewel, ihe 
was moved at my piercins forrow ; 
fometimes I fancied I faw ner in the 
bath, and I called fo mind that daz- 
zling whitenefs, and all thofe match- 
lefs charms, which had ravijQied my 
fenfes. But the more I imaged her 
perfections to myfelf, the more I en- 
f ^reafed py torment^ A conjlderable 
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time baving ehpfed, without the leaft 
news of her, my heart was wholly 
(eixed with forrow. The moft dreaci- 
ful torments cannot be compared to 
the diftra6lions which then confumed 
me. I repented a thoufand times 
that I had let Hip the opportunity of 
knowing her, and that T was Co weak 
as to triift to a woman*s word. To 
add to my forrow, Don Pedro wrote 
to me from Madrid, that he had con- 
cluded his negociation with fuccefs, 
and would in a few days come to me 
to Alcala, in order to return to Flan- 
ders. I thought I (hould have run 
mad; for, though I had all the rea- 
fbn in the world to believe I fhould 
never hear of my miftrrfs, yet I could 
not blot her from my memory : and 
I was inconfolahle, when I conHdered 
that my departure deltroyed the fmall 
hopes J had left of fteing her. This 
was my condition; and I had enter- 
tained thoughts of going to the cal- 
tle where I firft beheld her, when one 
morning, coming out of church, a 
woman in a veil flipped a little note 
into my hand, and vanlfhed, with- 
out allowing me time to (top, or to 
a(k her any qiitllion. I prefently 
opened the paper, and in it fuund 
thefe words. 

T T is hut juftice that I be as good 
"■■ •* as my word, fince you have kept 
yours. Be you, to morrow, at the 
fame time, in the fame place where 
this note is delivered to you. You 
(hall be conducted where you will 
hear fuch news as will pleafe you, 
if your mind is aot changed.'^ 

* I could not make any doubt but 
that this note came from my lady im- 
known. I read it twenty times with 
all the tranfports of a young man 
belide himft^lf with love and joy. 
The fatisfaftioi^ of finding that Aie 
was not infenlible to my paiTion, cad 
me into a difordtr, a rapture, a deli- 
rium of cxiafy. I was not mafterof 
myfelf all the remainder of the dayj 
and could fcarcelv controul the im- 
patience I felt from expectation of 
my approachinj; happinels. The fun 
Teemed to move loo (low, and every 
moment of the nif^ht appeared like 
an age. I arufe before day, and was 
at the place appointed long enough 
bcfo;; ibe time. At lait theperfon I 



* waited for arrived. I followed her 
' to a little houfe, at th£ end of one of 

* the fuburbs. I was carried into a 

* chamber very ill furni/hed; but it 

* appeared to me the richeft in the 

* world, when I beheld my miftrefsin 

* it. She came forwards to meet me. 
«« Don C^far," faid (he, « I was re- 
" folved I would not feem any longer 
** ungrateful to you j and, by what I 
*' do for your fake, you may perceive 
*' that, perhaps, gratitude has carried 
«« me too far.''—.** Madam,'' faid I, 
** I am fully fenfible of the value of 
<* fuch a favour: I (hall ever cherifh 
** the memory of it; but, if my ac- 
** tions could not deferve, you, at Icaft, 
'* (hall never have caufe to repent your 
** granting ii."—** You have deferved 
*' it," anfwered (he, ** by relying on 
** my word, and by your fecrefy. I 
** know how your be(t friends have en- 
** deavoured to wrell your fecret from 
** you, and how you have withdood 
^* their importunities. This has in- 
** duced me to overcome all the diffi- 
** culties my mcdefty fuggcited to op- 
** pofe your ardent defire of knowing 
** me: I will now give you that fatis- 
** faftion; I will not have you any 
** longer be ignorant of the name of 
** one who is fo much indebted to you. 

*• My name is Donna Anna de Mon- 
** toya; 1 am fprung from one of the 
** moft ancient and noble families in 
'* Caftile. My father and I lived at 
** Siguenza, when you came to the 
** cartle where you firft faw me, which 
*' is a duke's country-houfe: you 
** might guefs, by it's grandeur, that 
" it did not belong to any private per- 
** fon. A niece of ihcdutchefa's fall- 
'* ing (ick, could not go with the duke 
** and dutchefs to court at a time when 
** they were obliged to repair thither 
** upon urgent bniinefs. Shewasleft 
*' in that catHe, as lole miftrefs in ihtir 
** abfence: I went to vifit her, with 
•* fome other ladies of our city, who, 
" as well as myfelf, were her pariicu- 
** lar friends. That houfe being a 
<* moft delicious place in the heat of 
** fummer, and having moft ftately 
** baths, I had bathed there feveral 
«* days, as well for health fakr, as for 
** coolnefs. I had not the lealt ap- 
** prehenfion of being furprized in 
<* that delightful retreat, 'and thought 
** myfelf particularly fccure on ihe d»iy 
** I (aw you, having ordered tl'c ni.<id 
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** who waited on me to lock up all the 
*' doors that Jed to it; but the falfe 
** wretch, being corrupted by a gen- 
** tleman of Siguenza who admired 
*' me, had left them open. His name 
** was Don Livio; and he had aflced 
*' me of mv father, who refufcd him 
** for reafuns of no confequence to 
** you: neither had I given him any 
*' greater eiicouragemeui; lb that, fee- 
•* ing no other prolpcft of gratifying 
•* his palllon, he determined, in de- 
•* fpair, to carry me otf. My maid, 
** who was corrupted by him, took. 
•* care to let him know that I was at 
** the duke*s hoiile, and that I fre- 
*' quently bathed all alone; and, in 
** fliort, that he could never have a 
•' better opportunity to execute his 
" purpofe, there being none but wo- 
■* men in the caftle: in effeft, it hap- 
•* pened on that day, that all the fer- 
** vants were gone to celebrate a wed- 
** ding at a village a good didance off, 
*' They agreed upon the time when 
** Don Livio (hould be ready at the 
•* garden-gate next to the wood, with 
** his attendants. He went up to the 
** fummer-houfej but not finding me 
** in the baths, the fight of you hav- 
•* ing occafioned my quitting them 
•• fooner than at other times, he pro- 
** ceeded to the caftle with his men. 
*' He feized me in a great room, among 
•* my companions, who were playing 
** at ombre, as I was relating how I 
" had been furprized in the bath. He 
•* did not ftay to talk, or to attempt 
** any apology for his bafe a6lion; but 
•* caufcd his men to carry me oft", in 
*' fpite of all the cries and refiftanceof 
** myfelf and my companions. They 
** dragged me to the wood, where they 
•* had left their horfes; and Don Li- 
** vio, having caufed me to be fet up 
** before him, clafped his arms fo 
•* ftrongly about me that I could not 
•* help myfelf: the reft of this adven- 
** ture you know as well as I, I will 
** now tell you what happened after- 
** wards, and the reafon why you fee 
*' me here. When you were gone, I 
** could not but feel a great efteem for 
** you; and, being moved at yourfub- 
*' miflTion, was grieved to fee you de- 
** part; nay, 1 almoft repented ufing 
** you {o cruelly, but I judged it ne- 
** ccifary for my own peace. I was 
*' refolved, before I fuffered your ad- 
** drtiles, to make proof of your dif^ 



" cretion, which I thought it not vnr* 
'* reafonable to diftruft: I remained^ 
** therefore, fixed in my plan. I caufed 
** myfelf to be i*e-condu6led to the caf- 
** tie by a great number of peafants> 
** armed with bills and prongs: there 
*' I found my companions in diftrac- 
*' tion, and all ihe caftle in an uproar. 
" My return, and the account I gave 
" them c f my deliverance, turned 
** their diforder into joy. From that 
** hour I grew penfive, and delighted 
*' in being alone : the idea of you was 
** the pleafing ohjefl of my thoughts* 
** I indulged myfelf in calling to 
'* mind the ardour I had difcaveredia 
** your eyes; thedifconfolate conditioa 
*' in which I had left you ; and Irevolv- 
" ed perpetually in my memory every. 
** fyllable you had fpoken : in (hort„ 
** I canvailed every circumftance o£ 
" our meeting, twenty times a day. 
** Next I had a curiofity to know howr 
** you lived at Alcala, and whether. 
** your a6lions did not difprove your 
** profefTions. It was- no dimcuU 
'* matter to learn what I defired, foB 
** my father had an eftate near the 
*' town, and I wanted not friends 
** whom I could confide in. I leained 
** with joy that you appeared to labouc 
** under fome fecret affli£lion, the 
'* caufe whereof you concealed from 
'* all the world. This confirmed me 
** in the refolution of being as good as 
** my word to you; whereas, had I 
** been told that you were more eafy^ 
'* you fhould never have heard from 
** me. My father Don Bertrand, 
'* confidering the aftion of Don Li- 
*^ vio as a ftigma upon the honour of 
** our family, attempted, by legal pro- 
" cefs, to caufe that gentleman's perfon 
*' and memory to be declared infa- 
'* mous: but that was not to be done 
" fo foon; all the town engaged in the 
** quarrel on one fi^de or other, as kin- 
** dred, friendftiip, or intereft, drew 
** them. At laft, Don BeFtrand, per- 
** ceiving the affair was likely to be o£ 
** long continuance, grew weary; and 
'* finding that, at his age, he had more 
** need of reft, than of fo much bufi- 
** nefs, he refolved to leave Siguenza, 
'* where'his enemies fa6lion was Itrong- 
'* er than his own, and to fpend the 
'* remainder of his days more peace- 
** ably in fome other town. I was 
** not backward in ftrengthening his 
^< lefolMtion; and, feeing him doubt- 
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•' ful whit town to pitch upon, I per- 
•( JTuaded him to fix upon this, where 
** he has an eftate, and many friends. 
** Having fettled our affairs in Sigu- 
" enza, we left that place, and have 
•* now been here a few days. My firft 
♦* care was to find an opportunity of 
** difcharging myfelf towards you; 
" and I think I have fo done it, that 
** you can have no juft caufe of coni- 
•* plaint againft me." 

■ Here Donna Anna concluded her 

* difcourfe. I returned thanks for her 
goodnefs; and, after a long conver- 
j'ation, we parted for that time; but 
afterwards held frequent meetings at 
the fame place. 1 was full of my 
good fortune; and though (he had 
never declared how far I might hope, 
vet no apprehenfion difquieted me. 
But in the empire of love revolutions 
are too frequent for a lover to couti- 
nue long in happinefs. Don Pedro, 

* cruel Don Pedro! came to rob me of 

* my blifs: he had at length conchid- 

* cd the match between the archduke 

* and the infanta, after numberlefs 

* difficulties and delays of the council 

* at Madrid. The news was of too 

* great n.oment to delay giving the 
' archduke an account of it; and Don 
' Pcdrodctermined thatwe fliould travel 

* poll. He could fcarce be perfniuled 

* to grant a few moments to the aftVc- 

* tion of his brother and nephew, who 

* in vain ufed all their endeavours to 
detain him, though it weie only two 
or three tlays: in fliort, lie vias i'o 
hafty, ih'it all I could do was to gain 
one interview more with Donna An- 
na. QcjoA Godi how moving was 
that interview ! She uttered a thou- 
f.ind ten«»' r expreflions, and plainly 
owned that lUa loved me as pliflTion- 
ately ss it was polfible to love. I 
made Itich returns as could be ex- 
pefltd from a man fo eniiicly full of 
love and j;ralitudc; bur, being {icfir- 

* oustu know whether I miglit liopc to 

* marry h<;r, notwitl»ft;^ndingtl•.:•nu'an- 
* nefs cf my birth, I faiti to Iht — 
•* ?»ladam, llnce I am goin.'^ to Lmvc 

' you, may I prefuuie to alk, ulieiher 
von will indulp^e me wiih the liope 
that we n)ay one day be pf rff^liy 
united ? Mav I raiie my ar.;hit:oi!!i 
lichres fo iu^h r Shall I let tjin vvi:!i 
that cxir.6ta:ion r" — *' fi'''.r nif, 
•* Caefar,'* anl.vered flif, fhewin:: -"i.'Me 

* diluider ly her bluihcs; *^ 1 u,ui\ 
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confefs your birth troubles me: not 
that I value your perfon lefs than if 
you were defcended from our firft 
kings; but 1 know my father's hu- 

** mour, and I fear he will not be 
prevailed upon to admit, as his fbn* 
in-law, a man whofe origin is infe- 
rior to his own.'' — ** I am too fenfi- 
ble,'* fa id I, ** that your father^ 
juftly difliking my birth, will not 
approve of my demand. I know 
th.it CofHir, whiKt he is only -bafe 
Cicfar, muft not expeft to enjoy 
you: but I mult tell you, Madara^ 
I have fuch a heart, that I dare hope 
for thy.1 by my fword, which might 
be refufcd to the obfcurityof my fa- 
mily. Love has made many he- 

** rocs. Encouraged by my padion, 
and by the defireof rondrring myfelf 
v;orthy of you, I (hall, perhaps, 
perform I'uch a6lions as my cjurage 
would not attempt, were the obje6l T 

** aim at leCs valuable. But, JVta- 
dam, fhould your father, whllll I 
am endeavouring to merit you, cru- 
elly give you up to fome man who 
dees not love you, will you fuffer 
yourfeif to be torn from me?*' — " I 

** have never confidered," faid Donna 

* Anna, ** what I fliould do upon that 
*' exigency: I believe my father is too 
** good to force me; but Hiould he, 
** alas! bo liard-liearted enough to ex- 
" crcife the power Heaven and nature 
*' have given him, I feel I fliall not 
** have c*n'.r:ige to withltand him. 1 
*' fliould pity you, and fliould pity mv- 
** felt', if J faw my heart i'o opprcIT.'d; 
*' but, whatever be my alK'61ion, do 
** not llitljr v)urfclf, Cxl'ar, f>r I 
*' would facririce it to niy du^v.'* 

* Sucli a virtuous refolution was, 

* iloubtici'i, very iionourablein D.-nna 

* An:ia; but i fnould not i:;:ve !:ked 

* her the woi;c had ibe b.^u lomcwlnt 

* lei's fub m i fCi vo to t h j w i : 1 c f her fa - 
ther. Shu fuon percwivwd the cfTcl 
herln.ft \v;N(!si hail on nic: to coniK-rt 
me, thesLjore, Iheairuied v.ic thatwe 
had no occalion to fcur, {i:r her fa- 
ther loved her lb t».M.driiy, ihr.i thtrc 
v/as r.'j rvT.ii'o!: tj inn:M'.': I'.e \.v«.;tii-l 
put her ;:;■ n fj h;:r^i a tiiul. " tio, 

my lu.iv (.?.■.,' a Idcil llitr, lov- 
inj;ly j;!r,!ii.;'^ t: v li i.i b,.i\v«on her 
handsi *' ^.-v; ■ 1 i, by vuur iliuftii- 
** oiisacllor.^, :/.■: i'.., :m:;i' to il'eljlp.lj 
** foi' JKivmjM;^.,!. J*, •i.i.ilily with vi'U 
** at vourOiilij: i\'--. .:.u iciuin I'o full 
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•* of glory, that my father may think 
** himfelf honoured by accepting you 
** as a fon- in-law. Go, I fay again, 
*< where your own duty calls you ; and 
•* afliire yourfelf I will do all that mine 
•* will permit me, that I may never 
•« have any hu(band but Caefar.** As 

• ihe uttered thefe words, I faw the 

• tears trickle from her bright eyes, 

• which touched me fo to the quick, 

• that, falling down before her, I em- 

• braced her knees, without being able 

• to utter one word. At length, af- 

• ter a thoufand mutual protcftations of 

• love and fidelity, I returned to Don 

• Pedro, and with him went into Flan- 
« ders/ 



CHAP. IX. 

HOW SANCHO INTERRUPTED DON 
FERDINAND, AND OF THE AF- 
FLICTION OF DON QUIXOTE UP- 
ON BEING INFORMED THAT THE 
<^EEN OF THE AMAZONS WAS 
DEPARTED. 



DON Alvaro, the count, and the 
reft of the company, were atten- 
tively liftening to Don FerdipHiid, when 
Sancho, returning from the kitchen in 
a heat, interrupted the relation, crying 
out, as loud as he was 2h\c — ' Great 
news, matter Don Quiote! mighty 
news! You defigned to combat this 
day at the court for Madam Zenobiaj 
but, by my troth, you may fave your- 
felf the trouble: ** the letting-dog 

* may ftay at home when the partridges 

* are flown.** — ' What do you mean 
by that?' faid Don Quixote. * I 
mean. Sir,' anfwered the fquire, 
that the neft is cmptyj and ** when 

' the cage is made, the bird flies a- 

* way." — * Have done with your pro- 
verbs,' replied the knight, * and be 
plain in few words.' — * Well, Sir,' 

quoth Sancho, * to be plain in few 
words, I muft tell you, that as for 
Madam Zenobia— whip's the word 1' 

— * Speak that you may be underftood, 
you brute!' faid DonQuixote. * What 
is the meaning of all that?' — * Why, 
then,' anfwered the fquire, * the mean- 
ing is, that our lady queen has packed 
up her alls, and is no longer in Ma- 
drid." — < What do I hear!' cried the 

knight: * but you miftake, friend. It 

< is impofiible ihe ihould have left us 



* fo!' — • Pray, Sir, excufe me,' quotli 
.Sancho; « there is nothing more cer- 

* tain: flie went away laft night, and 

* nobody in this houfe knows what is 

* become of her.'— « O Heavens I' cried 
Don Quixote, rifing from his feat in 
fuch a manner as fliewed he was full of 
grief and defpair j * fome enchanter has 
' certainly conveyed her away I O un- 
fortunate knight ! Die I die with the 
fliame of having fo ill prote6led your 
princefs! Who will truft you forthe 
future with infantas? — Son Sancho, 
go faddle Kozinante and Dapple im- 
mediately; let us fly tofeek the pecr- 
lefs Zenobia in all parts. I fwear by 
the facred order or chivalry which I 
profefs, that I will not flop in any 
place that is inhabited, and that £ 
will eat without a table-cloth or nap- 
kin, till I have found that only lady 
of my affeftions!' — • Belly o'mcr 

cried Sancho, abruptly; * where the de- 
vil (hall we go look for her, when w« 
do not know which way (he is gone? 
You will make me renounce all my 
generation \ What, I warrant, we do 
not know when we are well? Why 
(hould we leave thefe gentlemen, who 
entertain us fo nobly, to run after a 
fliam queen, who gives us the flip, 
with the mule and her filk cloaths, 
without i'o much as thanking us?'— 
Do what I bid you,* anfwered Don 
Qu^ixote; ' and let me hear no more.' 
Thus f:<ying, he would have gone to 
liis chamber for his lance and buckler; 
but the count and Don Carlos, feeing 
him fo refolved, endeavoured to dif- 
fuade him, by reprefenting to him the 
dangerous confequences of his deparr 
ture. * In (hort, Don Quixote,' faid 
the Granadine, * do you confider what 
you are going to do ? Do not you re- 
member, that, if you quit Madrid, 
the King of Cyprus, who is near at 
hand, will not fail to accufe you of 
cowardice ? He will fay you durUt Dot 
wait his coming, and will proudly 
boaft that he made you fly. I am 
fenfible how much you are concerned 
at the lofs of your princefs; but you 
know, better than I, that a knight is 
to prefer his honour to his affec- 
tions.*—* You are in the right, Don 
Alvaro,' anfwered Don Quixote 5 « he 
is to mind three things; the flrft is 
religion, the fecond is honour, and 
the third bis mittrefs: and, therefore, 
fince honour obftru£ls my departure, 

« I will 
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I will ftay here till I have (lain Bra- 
marbat; but, whilft I day, I am in 
the mind to fend Sancho to feck 
the queen every where, as ancient 
knights ufed to do upon the like oc- 
cafions/ — * Good V qiioth the fquire; 
by my troth, a hopeful commiilionl 
Why, d'ye think I have ftudied phi- 
lufophy, then, to prognofticate where 
to find the princefs ? And, in cafe I 
fliould happen to light on her in the 
paws of fome enchanter, do you take 
me for fuch a fool, forfooth, as to go 
and get my beard ftripped off my face 
without a razor?' — ' No, friend/ an- 

fwered Don Qxiixote, * I do not dcfign 
youftioiildexpofeyourfelf to unheard- 
of dangers to refcue her from the 
hands of a necromancer: that is not 
lawful for you, who are not dubbed 
a knight J and, provided you can but 
ilifcover the caftle where fhe is con- 
fined, I defire no more of you.' — 
You fee, Sancho,* faid Don Carlos, 
that your mafter requires nothing of 
you that is hard or unreafonable/— 
It is not hard to be faid,' anfwered 

the fquire; * but it is quite a different 
matter to perform it. " It is one 

• thing to feek, and another to find ;*' 
and a man may travel ten leagues 
without (tumbling over luch a port- 
manteau as Cardenio's.' — * Well, 
Sancho,* replied Don Quixote, * you 
mull, nevcrthelefs, fei out immedi- 
ately; and, that you may proceed re- 
gularly in yourfcarch after Zenobia, 
I will now inftruft you in the courfe 
it will be proper for you to follow. 
Proceed firll to France, then into 
Flanders, and fo to Holland ; where 
you (hall embark at the mouth of the 
Maefc for England; then fcarch .Ire- 
land, and Scotland, formerly call«fd 
Albania; thence make a Aep into the 
Ifland of Thulc, Co much talketl of 
among the ancients, who thought it 
the farthelt part of the earth, becaule 
they were ignorant of the new world : 
next, continuing your voyage north- 
ward, you fliall go into the Hyper- 
borean regions, where you will find 
the floating-idands of the Hyperbo- 
rean prince, my rival ; there you mud 
enquire narrowly after the queen ; 
for it is likely the enchanter who has 
taken her away, may have conveyed 
her thither, to fatisfy the Hyperborean 
princess paffion. If, upon (inSi 

9 Jearchi you niifs her there^ you (liuii 
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embark on the frozen (ea of Green* 

land, where fomefage enchanter, my 
friend, will not fail to furni(h yoa 
with a velfel to carry you to Lap- 
land. You (hall crofs Norway, Goth- 
land, and the country of the Vandals,' 
now called Sweden ; whence you (hall 
pafs into Denmark, once called the 
Kingdom of the Cimbriansj and^ 
after vifiting all parts of Germany, 
you (hall traverfe Illyria, Italy, and 
Sicily; and, when aveffel has carried 
you from Syracufa into Macedon, 
you will there fee the famous fields of 
Philippi; then you (hall travel through 
Bulgaiia, Sclavonia, Servia, and the 
other parts of the famous Grecian 
empire. After that, you fliall go in- 
to Sarmatia; thence into Circaflia, 
that flouri(hing kingdom of the va- 
liant Sacripant; and theiice into the 
vaft empire of Lucia, whofe mighty 
power had like to have overthrown 
the flourifhing empire of Greece, in 
the time of the warlike Amadiss 
then, dire6ling your courfe to Con- 
iiantinople by the Euxine Sea, and 
pafling the Streights of Hellefpont, 
famous for the loves of Hero and 
Leander, you (hall land in Afia. In 
that part of the world, Sancho, the 
great empire of the Sultan of Niquea 
will a(lont(h you with it's rich and 
(lately cities, and thofe fumptuous 
palaces, fo admirably defcribed in 
books of knight-errantry. Next, 
drawing towards Cappadocia, and the 
banks of the clear River Thcrmodon, 
which waters the delicious plains of 
the noble kingdom of the Amazons, 
you fliall repair to Themifcyra; where 
you fliall comfort thofe warlike wo- 
men for the abfence of their queen 
the Princefs Zenobiaj telling ihem 
that I am her knight, and will re« 
llore her to them in ipite of all en- 
chanters who fliall pretend to oppofe 
it. From CcLppadociii fail not to pro- 
ceed onwards into Ariin-tMa, Iberia, 
Georgia, and the f.inioii«« cinpi.-c of 
Tart;iry, now in the pc'flWliun of the 
fucceflors of the famous Agiican and 
Mandricurdo, lovers of ilie beautiful 
Angelica, and rivals to that Count of 
Algiers, whom you iaw not long fince 
near Atcca. 'I hence proccicl 10 the 
empire of Cathay, to that of China, 
to thclndies, and the Mogul's coun- 
try; but, when you come ro Ifpahan, 
contrive, my dtar fnenJ, by jrefents 
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am! artful manar^emcnt, to procure 
admiiHon into the fophy's feraglio, 
and examine whether the Princefs 
Zenobia be there. In (hort, Sancho, 
when you have I'atisficd your curiofi- 
ty at the court of the Snhan of Baby- 
lon, you fliall come back towards the 
kingdoms of Cyprus and Damafcus, 
where formerly reigned the good old 
man Norandin, the great friend of 
knights eirant J but, before you leave 
Afia, vifit all the Arabias, and par* 
ticularly that where the })hoenix is 
found: then, when you have atten- 
tively viewed the tomb of the Saracen 
prophet, yo'j ihall pafs over the iftli- 
musthat joins Afia and Africa. Ycu 
may ftay one day to reft you in the 
great city of AKxandriaj then, go- 
ing up the Nile along thofc fiuitful 
plains that river waters, you fhall 
pafs into the empire of Ethiopia and 
the Abiflines : then, turning away to 
the fouthward, you fhall advance into 
the kingdom of the Cafres, fo fatal 
to ftrangers, becaufe thofe barbarous 
'pfople feed on human blood. After 
this, reluming ag:un to the north- 
ward, you will come into ilie king- 
doms of Tombut and Senega, and 
thevaft empire of the blacks} whence, 
crofling the dominions of the King 
of Morocco, and thofe v/hicli once 
belonged to King Agramant, that 
fatal enemy to the mighty Charle- 
niaior.c, Emperor of iht- Romans, you 
(hall embark at AU^icr^ to retiuii into 
Spain.' — * Mother of Cod!' cried 
Sancho, ' what a journey is thatl I 
had rather cjo to the Shrine of St. 
James in Galicia. Faith, my afs and 
I fhall try what our feet arc made of!' 
— • In truth, Sancho,' faid Don Car- 
los, laughing, * Dapple and you are 
■ like to fee abundance of countries: 
« you need but follow the road your 
■* mafter has traced out for you. thtrc 

* is nodnnger of miflingit. Goc^uick- 

* ly, and make hafte back'' — ' Make 

* hafic bark !"" quoth Sr.ncho. * Fair 

* and foftly, Don Carlos! I muft firll 

* go to Conltantinople, and thence into 

* France^ from France into the Sophy 

* of Sera?lio: and from thence to the 

* Devil in Hell I Do not you conlider, 
< that, though my afs trotted all the 

* wav, he could net perform that jonr- 

* ney in a week ?' — * Be gone quickly, 

* my Ion!' faid Don Quixote; * make 

* all the hsftc vou can. and return as 



* foon as m-jy be: you fhall find mc 
here. I, during that time, will im- 
mui-c myfelf in my chamber; for the 
laws of ancient chivalry require that 
I whollv give myklf uo to forrow, 
that I pine away with grief, and that 
I perform all tbe aftlons of a de:pair- 
ingr knight.' — « That is but reafon- 
able,' faid Don Alvaro; • but I am 
of opinion that you fiiould dine wicK 
us firft, the better to feed yowr afflic- 
tion.' — « Heavens defend mc frorft it !' 

anfwered Don Quixote; * I will be 

* eight days without eating or drink - 
' ing, or fpcaking one word,' This 
f.n'd, he gravely faluted the company^ 
and retired to his own room, double- 
locking the door, for fear fome indif* 
creet perfon fliould come to diflurb thp 
pleafure he was going to take in afflift- 
ing himfelf. 

In the mean while, the gentlemen^ 
baving detained Sancho with them» 
began to railly him about his journey. 
Then you are going to leave us, Mr. 
Governor ?' faid Don Alvaro. * Will 
you not dine before you go ?'— • Dine 
with you !' anfwered the fquire: * you 
need not queftion it, Don Alvaro j 
and, if you pleafe, I defign to fill my 
wallet, as I did at Saragoila; for I 
have a great wa^ to go, and, you 
know, it is the belly that carries the 
legs ' — * You are in the right,* faid 
Don Carlos; * it is a long way, and 
you will do well to lay in provifi^ns. 
I could wifh you were come back al- 
ready, to give us the marvellous ac- 
count of your expedition; to recount 
to us the rarities of ftrange countries: 
and, like other travellers, to talk or 
a tb.oufand fine things you never faw.* 
— * I have one favour to afk of you> 
Mr. Governor,' faid the count. 
Pray bring me the largefl pearls you 
can find in the Indies to make a neck- 
lace for my wife the Princefs Treba- 
fina.' — * Pearls do you fay!' anfwered 
Sancho. ' Why, is the country I am 
going to a pearl-country?' — * No 
qut'ftion of it,* replied the count. 
Pox on it! why did not you tell me 
fo fooner ?' quoth the fquire. • I had 
been gone an hour ago, and by this 
time I had been in England !' — *May 
I prefume,* faid Don Pedro, * to de- 
fire another fmall kindnefs of Mr. 
Governor ?'—»■* You may,' anfwered 
>:incho; * you need only name what 
you would have^ and it is done. 
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^ Would you liave fome pearls too ?*— 
^ I defire neither pearls nor diamonds,* 
ftplied Doa Pedro. ' I would only 
' naTe you, as you pafs through the 
' country of the Caffres, make en<}uiry 
' bow many /quires they have eaten 

* this year: I have a curiofity to know 

* it.'—* Nay, as for that miibegotten 

* kingdom," quoth Sancho, * I crave 
' leave to kifs your lordfhip's hands: 

* I will not come within an hundred 

* yards of it. I know enough already 

* of a fpit with three points^ and a 
' man ttiat has once felt the colick, 

* had need be afraid of the gripes.' 
Don Carlos and the Oranadine con- 
tinued to give the fquire farther com- 
miflions; but, whiln they were com- 
municating their inftruflions, a vene- 
rable old man entered the apartment: 
he was clad in a long robe of black 
f:tttin, girt about him with a broad 
yellow ribband; he had a cap of goat^s 
hair, and a white beard which reached 
down to his knees: in his right-hand 
was a (laff, with which he fupported 
his fteps; and in his left he carried a 
great book. The gentlemen foon per- 
ceived that the old man was Don Car- 
los^s young iecretary; and this new 
c^ifguife was the more pleaiingtothem, 
as They did not expert it. Sancbo, the 
inftant he cad hib eves on the enormous 
furniture of the Granger's chin, ex- 
claimed — * By the lady, what a heard ! 

* our horfc's tail is nothing to it!' — 

* Friend,' i'eplied the aged ftranger, 

* fpeak wiih greater reverence ofa beard 

* which has been twelve hundred years 

* ingrowing/—* Saints and Fathers!' 
replied the fquire, < is it po/Iible you 
< ffaonld be twelve hundred years of 

* age! Then you are an enchanter?'— 

* Right,' quoth thn old man, < By 

* my troth, I fmcled as much!' an- 
fwercd Sancho; * fory I have heard fay, 

* cnchanicrs live fo long that they bury 

* t!;cir gnipflfathers.' — * Vou have 

* bwn ri-hily informed,' replied the 
fL-ciei.irv; * and I tnuil tell ycu 1 am 

* called '* The Sage J,ir)j^andus." I 

* believe you are no tlra nger to my 
' name?' — * No, faith !' quoth the 
/ruire; * I know you well enough: 

* you are a friend to my mafttr Don 

* Quixote. We have often called upon 
' you in our combats: but fo it is; 
*• -My brother may cry on, for my ta- 
«* iher docs not rock him." To deal 

* plainly, you have, left us fo ofu-n iu 



the roire» that it 19 a wonder we ever 
pulled our legs otJt.' — • My poor 
Sancho i' an(wered the enchanter^ 
you liave no caufe to complain: we 
enchanters cannot be here, and thei-e, 
and every where. We have fo many 
damfels to enchant, fo many knights 
to caft into prifons, fo many fquires 
to tofs in blankets^ and, in ihort, fo 
much buiineis on all fidea, that we 
cannot always come ^uft in time to 
help out a knight we take under our 
proieSion. Is it not fuflicient that 
we arrive, after he is well beaten, to 
rub him down, or bring him fome 
balfam f I can affure vou it is not 
for want of good -will ; and your 
matter would be in the wrong, ihould 
he complain that I am unconcerned ' 
at his misfortunes. I come to Ma- 
drid on purpofe to comfort him upoil 
the departure of Queen Zenobia.'— 
Then you are welcomel' cried San- 
ho; * but, in the naine of God, Mr. 
Lirgandus, take care to hinder him^ 
by your magick, from being eight 
days without eating or drinking; 
and fatisfy him that there is no need 
I fliould pafs over the Helliih Ponds, 
and all the other ponds in the world, 
to run after the princefsl Pray order 
it fo that r may not leave this place: 
fave my afs this jaunt, and he will 
give you a thoufand benediflions.'*— 
Well, friend,' faid the enchanter, 
lead me to your maker's chamber, 
and I engage for it you Ihall not gro/ 
The fquire, overjoyed at this promi/e, 
conducted him as he de{ired« The 
gentlemen, willing to know what the 
Sage Lirgandus would fay, followed 
him; and, when they came to the cham- 
ber-door, they heard the knight ex- 
claim aloud — * Oquintcflenceof beau- 

* ty ! eighth wonder in the world! 

* v/here art thou at this time ? Alas ! 

* perhaps, environed with monftei-s, 

* tho« art now filling with thy doleful 

* plaints the caflle of i'ume barbarous 

* necromancer I Impitieni I await my 

* fq wire's return, that I may fly to your 

* relief: in the mean while, liften to 

* my dii'mal m<»an and Ibrrowful la- 

* mentations, thou adorable fo vereign 

* of my foul V 

* Open the door. Sir! open the door !' 
cried Sancbo,knockingfuiiouny. * You 
< need not nefpair, Madnm Zenobia is 

* not loll.' Don Quixote recognizing 
the voice of his ft^uire, opentd the doori 
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r*ying—-' What now, my Ton, have you 

• faiind out already where ihe queen 

• is?'— 'No, Sir,' anfwered Sancho; 
' bu( here U the wife Lirgsndm, your 

• friend) who COrlii: w hririg you 

• tidirigi of her.'—* It is evrn lb, Ca- 

• nlWio de lot Amoret) great Knight 

• of ihe Cupids;' (juolh the lecrctary, 

tmhracing Don Quixoiei • come to 
' tel yoUwha haihbefaltcnlier ceafc 

• VOUraiRifliori and think no mote of 

• Quesn Zenobia. The wife Ariemi- 
' dorus has taken her from you, to re- 
' ftort her to her lawful huibind." — 

• What do I hearr cried Don (Tjiixotej 
' is the princefs married? Has the el- 
' paul'cd Hyperborean, the Prince of 
' the I'loating Ifliindi''— ' You have 
' faid it,' aniwercd Lir^randHi; ' you 

• ha»e ifad ifi ihat prince's hifiory 

■ with how nwch valfur he delivei-cd 
' that prmecfs from the ciyflal tower 

• inwhichlheEnclianlErPamiiliitshad 

• confined her. Bui, finct ihe hiftory 

< goes no farther, I mull tell you the 

• reft. Thebtautirul Zenohiri, being 

• fet free by the Princ- of ihe Floating 

• Iflands, grew fo fond cf him, that Ihe 
« refolved to let him know ii: and the 

• ptinceffes of htr countiy miking no 
« fcruple, as you well kilOW of going 

• chafte queen went away to lee Hy- 

• perhoi-an in hii. He received hei- 

< with all the kindnefs of a p:.(rionGte 

< lover; made a great fealt; and they 

• Then he carried her to his Floiiiing 

• Tllandt i where, for a proof of hi-. 

• manhood, llie was delivered of tlir.c 

• children. But about a month aher 

• Ihe h:id given th.s rare demon (traiion 

< of l-,erfriiiifulnc;n,lhe liiRe, or ralher 

' al!vavs"in "love with that i-rincifi. 
« though (he haled him) being deter- 
' mine'd upon levtnge, trantp rtcil tier, 

• one day as (be was hunting, mlo a 
' wjod in Spain ■ theie, having uii- 

■ mercifully dripped her to the fn.otk, 
' he bound her to a ticti and, to add 

• tohermi^foKune, gave lier Kie p-.r- 

< feftrefemhlanceofabafeMipe wom-in 

■ at Alcala, called Barb..ra H»ikt.l- 
' Face.'—' Aye, by my lieard, thai is 
. true!- cried Sancho,in.r.rupiinghlmi 

■ for Bracamonte ihe foidi-r was niif. 
« taken in her; and I dare ky a wag-r 
' thattheplayert we met 1h^olherri..)r 
' do not knew they I'pent the nighi in 



' drinking with a prlncefb.'— 'Paia^ 

• phus the enchanler,' continued the 
fecreiary, ' having thus left Zenobia 
' in the wood where you found her, 
' made no tjueftion that the wolvet 

< would devour her; hut when he UD- 
' derftood that you had refcued her, 
' and thai Ihe was under your procec- 

• tion, he was ready (o run mad. He 
' aitempled to Seal her from you; but 
' mifliiig of hit aim, he was lo vexedi 
' that he retired to one uflii* CilJlJcS. 
' and has never ftirred jbioad (Inee. 

• On the other fide. Prince Hyperbo* 
' rean led a fad lifi: for the lofs of hia 
' coniori; but the wift AriemidoraR 
' found outhyhisarlthat Ihe was her*, 
' and that you was in love with her. 

■ For this realbn he Dole bcr away 

■ from you fall nigbl. Dry up your 
' tears, then, knighlj banilh from your 
' henrl and memory the rcfemblance 

■ of ihat princefi, and think of no> 
' thingnowbut yourcombat withBra- 
' marbas. Thai giant, I mull apprite 
' you, will be in town tocmorrow, and 

• you will ftjnd in need of all your 
' flrcngt!i to vanquifti him.'—' Enough. 
' wifeLiigandust'anfweredDonQu.x- 
ole; ' 1 lliould be unworihy of your 

< friendlhip jiid I not entirely follow 
' your advice. Since Queen Zenobia 

• IS married, I will be her knight no, 
' longer! I "ake back my heart again." 
— ' by ihal vuorllilpful besid, (risd 
Sancho, • my mailer is the bttter for 

• ourcuraie'?UOuresl Thisiiistobe 

' anhoneitandaronfciemiolisknight, , 
' thus 1" iet his neighbour's wife alone. 
' Would to G'.d thu worl^ ip the world 
' were like him! O how glad am t 
' there's an end of my journey!'— 
' But, fric. d Smcho,' faid thefuunt, 
' jf voii do noi HO, farewel my pearl*.* ' 
— ' A' r.r ilMiV anfwered ihefquire, 
' fend for ihem by the poft. Is there 
' nobody in Ihe world can felch ibeni 
' hi,i r> In ll,»rr, I h-d r^iher you 
' Iho'.ild go wiihof.t p«3rl*, than I 
' Ihould foundei my Dap yie.'—' Come, 
' gtnilinifn,'li<>dtl>eGrBHiiiiinf, Enet 
' Don Qiiisoie is no longer ohlijrod to 
' (■> lock l..mli.-ll ay, and do penance 

• A.r (Jii^fii >-r iiob'U, let us go and fit 
- ■' lithe wife Lir- 
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you thank*, gentle. 
anlwered the enchanter; ■ I 
li.y h-reanv longer; I am in 
be g-jne low CochiD-China i 
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• ill ttife encTiahters in the world are 

• to be there this afternoon, to decide 

• a controverfy that is rifen between 
' two of our brethren, about an in- 

• fanta whom they have Rolen from 

• her parents, and whom each of them 

• would keep to himfelf. — Farewel, 

■ jgentlemen, till we meet again.— 

• Remember, brave Knight of LaMan- 
« «ha, that you (hall fee the dreadful 

• Braroarbas to- morrow j and take no- 

• ticc^ that if he falls by your hand, 

• you will finifti one of the rtobleft ad- 

• ventures ever performed by knight- 

■ errant r This faid, he embraced Don 
Quixote, Taluted the company, ar.d re- 
tired into another room to Unlirgan- 
dife himfelf j namely, to get rid of his 
magician's robe and beard, and re- 
aflume his habit of fecrctary. The 
gentlemen, meanwhile, finding Don 
X^ixote comforted for the lofs of Ze- 
nobia, carried him into the dining- 
room, where the table was covered. 
They all fat down ; and, when dinner 
vras over, they defired yoang Don Fer- 
dinand to profecute his Itory— which 
lie did in this manner. 

CHAP. X. 

THE CONTINUATION AND CONCLU- 
SION OF DON FERDINAND'S STORY. 

« "J^ O N Pedro and myfelf, as I told 

■ XJ you, returned to Flanders with 

• all expedition, to carry the arch duke 

• our pleafing news. We came to 

• Antwerp, where that prince received 
' u^ with extraordinary kindnefs and 

• fatisfaflion. Don Pedro delivered 

• to him the original of the contract 

• which was (o advantageous tu him, 

• and with it a pi£lure of the infanta. 

• She was extremely like her mother, 

• who was daughter to Henry the Se- 

• cond, king of France, and the mod 

• beautiful princcfs in Europe. The 

• arch-duke was much charmed with 

• the pidlure, and made mi^lity pj'e- 
« parations for the reception of the in- 

• fanta, who was to fet out as loon as 
« poffiblc from Madrid. He preferred 

• Don Pci^ro to the firll pofts in the 

• army, and gave n;c fiefh hopes. 

• Though the campaign w&s tlien draw- 

• ing to an end, yet underiiandingthat 
' the towns of Sluys and Grave were 

• not well garrifoned, or provided, he 

• refulvedto belit^gc thofe two places, to 
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put a more gloriotis period to the 
campaign, and give that happy omen 
to his marriage. To this end he 
gathered two armies of twenty thou- 
fand men each, compofed of fuch 
troops as were then in the field, and 
of fuch as he could draw out of gar- 
rifon without expofing the frontier 
places to danger. He gave Don Pe- 
dro the command of the army de- 
figned for Grave} the other was com- 
manded by a general officer, who took 
Sluys in a month. Grave held out 
but eight days from the opening of 
the trenches, which was occadoned 
by an accident feldom feen at fuch. 
important fieges. Our trenches were 
well advanced, when the governor of 
the place, believing we mould fooa 
be in a condition to attack the covert- 
way, thought fit to make a grand' 
falley with a chofcn body of infantry, 
fupported by all his horfe. We were 
upon our guard, expelling fome fuch 
attempt : Don Pedro pofted feveral 
bodies of men in convenient places 
to prote^l our pioneers ; and I was 
ordered to fupport theni with our 
regiment. The befieged made a vi- 
gorous attack upon our trenches; our 
infaniiy oppofed them gallantly, and 
then the horfe fell in on both fides. 
The fight was bloody, and lafted 
longj but at laft we repulfed them, 
and entered the town with them pell- 
mell. My firft care was to fecure 
the gate, and to fend away in hafte 
for cur next troops to come and fup- 
port nie. They did foj and the bcft 
part of our army was in the town 
before the enemy thought of repul- 
fingus, their confufion was fo great. 
Wc made all the garrifon prifoners, 
except fome who fled out at the op- 
pofite gate; and even molt of thofe 
fell into the hands of a detachment 
potted on that fide. Thus we be- 
came niafters of Grave. When the 
arch -duke received this news, he 
couJd fcarce believe it: he wave me 
grc.tt commendations \ declared he 
v/as beholden to me for that im- 
portant conqueltj and gave me the 
command of a regiment, with a pen- 
fion to fuj)port my rank. That great 
prince's gencrofity was a mighty fa* 
tisfaition to mcj for every thing fill- 
cd my heart with joy, which fecmed 
to let mc any thing nearer to Doiuia 
Anna. As for Don Pedro, the arch- 
2 B 2 • duke 
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* duke (hewed fkim the greateft tokens 

* of efteem and honour, and commend- 
' ed him for his condu6l of the works 

* againft the place, and the meafures 

* he had taken to prevent it's being 
' relieved. At this happy time the 

* infanta arrived at Dunkirk : the 

< archduke went thither to meet her, 

* and found that (he was more beau- 

* tiful than her picture. I fhall not 

* pretend to recount the publick re- 

* joicings which were celebrated 
' throughout all the Low Countries: I 

* will only lell you, that he carried her 

* toBiuges, to Ghent, and to Ant- 

* werpi where the people vied with each 

* other in demonftrating their zeal and 

* attachment. The Arch«iuke Albert 

* renounced willingly the cardinal's 
' robe, to efpoufe a princefs who, be- 

* fides her charms, brought him in 

* dower fuch confiderable dominions. 

* The wed. ling was kept at BrufTels, 

* with magnificence fuitable to fuch 

* illuftriousloveis. Among other pub- 

* lick (hews, there was a gallant tilt- 

* ing in the chief market-place or fquare 

* of the town : all the nobility ap- 

* peared at it in great fplendor. I had 

< the honour to be of Don Pedro's 

* troop, and gained my full fliare of 

* applaufe. 

• But however delighted the arch- 

* duic? feemed with his good fortune, 
' the fweets of love did not make him 

* forget the care of the wur. From the 

* time that he became governor of the 

* Low Countries, he had applied him- 
' fclf, without remiflion, to tht re- 

* du6lion of the rebels} but the aflift- 

* ancc they had received fioni France 

* had hiiherto been an obftacle to his 

* fuccefs. Toremove this impediment, 

* conferences were held at Vervins be- 

* tween the minilters of Spain and 

* France, for the purpofe of fettling 

* a peace between the two crowns, 

* which would enable Spain to bend 

* all it's power againll the United Pro- 

* vinces. The peace being conclud- 
' ed, the archduke took the field, and 

* defeated a confiderable body of 

< Dutch nearNicuportj bur, being dc- 

* firous of pufliing his fuccefs (till far- 

* thcr, he ventured, contrary toihead- 

< vice of his gencr:ils, to attack the 
« enemy in their cntrtnchments, and 

< was defeated by Prince Maurice. 
« This misfortune nothi.ig abated his 

* couiage: the n:rx.t year hw formed the 



* famous (lege of Oftend; which wHl 
' ever remain a memorable inftance of 
' the conftancy of the befiegers, and 

* the obftinacyoftherebelsj for itlaft* 
' ed three years, three months, and 
' three days. I fhall not trouble yea 
' with the particulars of an affair fo well 
' known} but will only tell you, that 
' Prince Maurice ufed all pofHble means 
' to raife the fiege; and we, rather than 
' forfake it, fuffered him to take Grave 

* Sluys. 

* Though I was employed in the 

* war, my thoughts ilill dwelt upon 
< Donna Anna; and my love was fo 
' great, that I could never have lived 

* thus long without feeing her, had I 
' not thought it abfolutely neceffary to 
' gain a name by my fword, that I 

* might render myfelf worthy of be- 
' coming her hufband. However, my 

* heart was far from being at reft; I 
' was apprehenfive that her father, fee- 
' ing himfelf advanced in years, might 
' b9 defirous of fettling his daughter 

* before his death. This apprehenfion 

* greatly troubled me; but fortune, fa- 

* vourable to my pailion, brought me 
^ back to Donna Anna, when I leaft 

* expelled it. Philip the Third, by 
' his father's death, had now fucceeded 
' to all this mighty monarchy; and the 

* Moors, lookmgupon Tangier, Ceu> 

* ta, Oran, Mazagan, and our other 

< places on the coaft of Africa, with 

* an eye of diffatisfatSlion, were detcr- 

< mined to make themfelves mafters of 

< them. This they durfl not attempt 

* during the reign of Philip the Second, 
' whom they dreaded ; but, believing 

* they might make an eafy coifqueft at 

< the beginning of a new reign, they 

* fet on foot extraordinary prepai*ations 

* for this purpofe. The Dukeof Ler- 
' ma, who was at the head of affairs at 

* that time, being informed of their 
' defign, began to raife forces. . All 

* the nobility ofSpain, capable of being 

* ent rutted with the condu^l of the 

* African war, being then in Flanders 
' or Italy, the king wrote to the arch- 

* duke to fend over fome officers; but 
' particularly two general officers, on 

* whofe condu6l he might rely. The 

* archduke, amidll all the grea^men in- 
' his court, pitched upon Don Pedro; 

* and made choice of me ta command 

< under him. I was, you muft think, 

* fufficiently overjoyed to feel myfelf 

< now become agtoer^ officer; nothing 

* could 



AVELLAI^EDA*S QUIXOTEf. 



191 



^ tould add to it, but the plfstfure of 

* Rtuming to Spain, where I hoped to 
' fee Donna Anna. We had fcarce 
« time to return our thanks to the arch- 

* duke, before w€ were obliged to take 
« our leave. This I may truly fay, 

* that aH pcrfons of any note were forry 

* to paft with us; and the archduke 

* himfclf, when we took our leave, 

* very kindly declared, that he looked 

< upon it as a. great lofs to himfelf to 

* be deprived of our fervicej but that 

* the obligations he had to the crown 

* of Spain obliged him to make that 

* iacrincc. 

' WelcftBruffels; and, as the peace 

* lately concluded with France gave us 

* the liberty of paffing through that 

* kinedom, we thought fit to go by 
« land. We entered Spain by the way 

< of Navarre; and, as foon as we came 

* to Madrid, we waited on the Duke 

* of Lerma, and the other great mini- 

* fteri, who received us very honour- 
« ably^ owing to the favourable ac- 

* count the archduke had given of us. 

* They condufted us to receive the 

* king^s ordei-s, who expreffed himfelf 

* in terms of fatisfa£lion, and promifed 

* that our commilTions (hould be made 
« out immediately. All the bufinefs 

* depending on Don Pedro, who was 

< to command our little armv, I had 

* no more to do at Madrid till our de- 

* parture for Africa; which, for the 

< prefent, feemed at fome di dance, as 

* our inferior officers were very back- 
« ward in their levies, and a fleet was 

< to be fitted out at Cadiz to carry us 

* over. This proved very advanta- 

* geous to me; for it gave me the op- 

< portunity of fpending fome months 

* at Alcala. Thither 1 went, too im- 

* patient about Donna Anna to think 

* of any thing elfej therefore, leaving 

* my man and horfes at an inn, I h:ilt- 
« ed to the place where I had fo often 
« feen her. There I heard (he had 

* been fome days gone to Siguenza with 

* her father about their private con- 

* ccrni, and that her return was un- 

* certain. Affliftcdat this intelligence, 

* I was returning to ihr inn to reft my- 

* fclf, for ft was then late: when, as I 

* was paflinp^ by a houfe, a wom.in 

* came out of it; anJ, taking me by 

* the h^nd, witliyut fpcakinij one 

* wurd, \%i\ me into it. I followed, 
' without conlidcrinjj at firft what I 

* did; but lecoUc^ed myfelf upon be* 



ing ordered by the wottiri to ftot the 
door, and follow her. I then judged 
that it was fome amorous intrigue I 
was fallen into; and that the woman» 
being diibrdered by the thoughts of 
what (he was doine unknown to her 
parents, or deluded by her imagina- 
tion, miftook me in the dark for ano- 
ther perfon . I was on the point of 
returning back, though theoccalioja 
was fuch as might make a man bold; 
yet I would not be obliged to chance 
for my good fortune, and was too 
nice to accept favours which love did 
not defign tor me. Curiofity, how- 
ever, prevented my departure. I had 
a mind to fee whether the lady was 
beautiful, and what would be the 
iiTue of this adventure: perhaps my 
deftiny thus ordered it, that by theic 
means I (hould arrive at the know- 
ledge of my own origin. I followed 
the lady to the top of the ftain, 
having only juft fhut the ftreet-door 
without locking it, that I might the 
more eaHly retreat, if occalioa requir- 
ed. She, having ordered rae to wait 
for her in that place, retired. Prefent- 
ly I heard fome perfon mounting 
foftly up the flairs; I fhrunk into the 
corner that he might not difcover me: 
but the method I took to avoid him, 
threw me into his arms; for the man, 
who probably knew the ways of the 
houfe 00 better 4han I did, crept 9 long 
the wall, and met me in the corner. 
Though I had not much time to con- 
{ider, I foon concluded that he was 
the party defigned for the intrigue. 
We began to feel one another with- 
out fpeaking a word; but, having eve- 
ry reafon to fear he would not fail 
(tabbing me when he difcovered that 
I was a man, I took care to pre* 
vent him; and, drawing my poignard, 
Itruck it twice into his breaft. I 
heard him drop down at my feet, 
fetching a deep groan. I flipped 
down the liairs, and out of the houie, 
fliuttingthedoor after me thati might 
not be followed; and made hallc to 
my inn, where I took caie'to con. 
ceal this adventure. I fpent the reft 
of the niglit in making ferious rc- 
flcftions on theextra'..tg.jnt niadnefs 
of youth, which huiiies us into all 
manner of niisfortunts, when pru- 
dence does not diicft us; md 1 could 
not forgive myfelf thv i^lion I h^d 
been drawn luto the comnutriun of 

* from 
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from the impulfe of a foolifh cu- 
riofity. What was my furprize, 
when, going the next nay to Don 
Chriftophe|;''s, I found all the family 
in connifion ! I enquired into the 
caufe of it; and was told that Don 
Chnftophcr had the night before re- 
ceived two ftabs with a poignard at 
the houfe of Donna Eugenia de Pe* 
ralta; and that nobody knew how, or 
to what purpofe, he went into that 
place. I deured to fee hinij but he 
knew nobody, and Iny ftruggling for 
life. His friends prcflfed eagerly to 
offer their aiilftance; Don Louis was 
diftrrt£led, the fervants all in tears. 
What a fpe£lacle was this for me ! 
I had no reafun to doubt that I had 
been the murderer of my friend. I 
curfed my own folly} and I (hould 
have laid .violent hands on myfelf, 
had not the furgeons declared that his 
wounds were not mortal ; and, though 
his weaknefs gave caufe of apprehen- 
fion, yet they laid they would an- 
fwer Tor his life, if he fell not into a 
fever in two days. This affurance 
fufpended my defpair, and prevented 
my offering myfelf a facrificc to my 
friend. During the two days we 
were all in the utmoft anxiety. I< 
never left the wounded man; but 
continued by his bed-(ide day and 
night, felt his pulfe every moment, 
and dreaded the thoughts of a fever: 
and, to prove to you the excefs of 
my concern, I affure you that, for 
thofc two days, I never once thought 
of my love. Happily Don Chriito- 
pher had no fever; and luch care was 
taken of him, that he began by de- 
grees to gather flrength. 
* When he was out of danger, every 
body occupied themfelves in guefTing 
at the cauie and circumftancts of his 
adventure, though far enough from 
fufpefling the (hare I had in it. In 
the mean time, Eugei/ia made all 
poifible fearch after her daughter: 
the magiftrates, on ihrir part, en- 
quired into Engracia's flight, and the 
wounds of Don Chnftopher. 'I'he 
judge in criminal caufes thought it 
not enough to examine Don Chiifto- 
pher, but he iummoned Eugenia, and 
confronted them. Don Chriftopher 
concealed no part of what he knew: 
he frankly owned his love for En- 
gracia, and their aflignation. ** By 
* this, Madam," faid the judge, ** it 
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appears that you, looking upon t)oM 
*' Chriftopher as the feducer of you^ 
<< daughter, employed fonse of your 
'< kindred or fervants to revenge your 
*' quarrel: and thus the fufpicion of 
'< the intended murder falls upon you.'* 

* Eugenia, in juftiiication of herfclf, 

* anfwered, that Ihe was never ac- 

* quainted with Don Chriftopher^s lovd 

* to her daughter. << Madam,*' faid 
' Don Chriftopher, ** I do not accufSe 
'* you of this attempt to aflaffinate me } 
" your innocence 1 make no queftion 
'* of: and wouldto Heaven your daugh- 
'' ter might be found equally blame- 
** lefs ! But I have too much reafon to 
*' conclude that fome rival carried her 
" off, after leaving me in a condition 
" Co unable to oppofe him.**—" Is 
'< there any likelihood,** faid Eugenia, 
« that my daughter fhould make an af- 
" Agnation to mufder you?*'—** It is 
'< that which confounds me,'* anfwered 

* Don Chriftopher, ** and prevents my 
" being pofitive in my cenfure.** The 

* judge, having gained very little in« 

* fight in the afrair from this exami* 

< nation, delayed judgment, and r&. 
' folved to fcrutimie the mktter ftili 

* farther. 

< During this time. Donna Anna 
' returned from Siguenza. She was 
' overjoyed to find me; and the more To 

* becaufe fhe did not expe£l it. On 

* my part, befides the fatisfaflion of 

* finding her more beautiful than ever, 

< I had the comfort to fee her continue 

* faithful and conftant. We had fe- 

* veral interviews in the houfe I before 
' mentioned to you. My rank'as ge- 

* neral officer made us hope her father 
' would approve of my pretenfions} {o 
' that we both thought ourfelves hap- 
' py: but fortune foon thwarted our 

* felicity. Don Chriftopher, recovcr- 
' ing his ftrength within a month, 
' went abroad. As I was one day 

* congratulating him, he appeared dif- 
' contented ; and faid—" My father has 
' ^ propoled to marry me to the daughter 
<* of a fiiend of his; and he is fobent 
" upon the match that he v- ill not al- 
" low any objeflions. This is very 
<< difagrecable to me, becaufe I have 
" ftill a kindnefs for Engracia, what- 
<< ever caufe I have tofufpefl her fide- 
«< lity.'*— «« Do you know,'' faid I, 
** the lady who is defigned for you?'* 
— '* No,'' replied he; " my father has 
** not. yet told me her name; he defigns 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE. 



193 



*^ to let me fee her firft. He has only 
'< informed me that (he is very rich, of 
** noble parentage, and that her perfon 
" cannot be^difpleafing to nae.*' I 

< liftened to what he faid, as no farther 
' relating to me than as it concerned 

* himi but the next day, going to vifit 
' Donna Anna at the ufual place, I 
^ found her in tears. This rouched me 

* to the heart; fo that, cafting myfclf 
f at her knees, to enquire the caufe of 

< her affli6^ion, I learned, with aftoniih- 

* ment, that her father purpofed mar- 
' rying her to Don Chriftophcr, and 

* had pofitivcly refolved on it. Thefe 

* tidings were like the ftroke of deatji 

< to me ; and I funk down at the feet 

* of my miftrefs. Donna Anna, fcar- 
' ing my feizure might be attended 
f with fatal effects, held forth her hand 
•' to raife me up again; and, though 
' not lefs agitated than myfelf with the 
' misfortune that menaced us, (he ef- 

* fayed, in the moft tender manner, to 

* comfort me. For a long time I 

* could not rpcak one word: I recover- 

* ed my fenfesj but only fo far as to be 

* more fenfible of my grief. ** Jull 
"Heavens!'' exclaimed I, ** am I 
'* then abandoned to the rigour of my 
** deftiny ? Muft all thofe hopes, that 
" were the joy of my life, vanifh in a 
** moment !" Then, looking upon 

* Donna Anna with the greatett difor- 

* der imaginabje— ** And you, Ma- 
*' dam," cried I, ** can you, then, 
" confent to fuch a marriage ? Will 
*' you not take the leaft ftcp in favour 
** of an unhappy man ? Muft the firft 
" efforts of a father's will thus eafily 
** tear you from my heart?'*—** I have 
•* done all," artfwered (he, ** ihar de- 
** cency will allow of; I have protefted 
*' to my father my averfion to this 
** match; I have conjureti him not to 
*' force me to obedience: and I would 
** ftiU oppofe him, could I think it 

were to any purpofe; but I know I 
** ihall not prevail; fince his word is 
'^* engaged, my prayers and tears will 
** but cxafperate. Yet I will fpeak to 
** him once more, and will fpare no- 
" thing that may move him: in (hort, 
*' if I cannot be yours, I promife that 
** you (hall have no caufe to complain 
" of me.*' This faid, (he left mc, and 
' retired to make a laft effort upon her 

* father. 

* As forme, I returned again to my 

* inn^ where I fpcnt the reft of the day 



in lamenting my hard fortune: but. 
hope never failing, even in extremi- 
ty, I called to mind the difpofitiont I 
had obferved in Don Chrittopher; and 
thought that, by exhorting him to. 
continue faithful to Engracia, not- 
withftanding his father^s importu- 
nity, I might podibly break off hit 
match with Donna Anna. Full of 
this project, I haftened to hif houfe, 
flattering myfelf with the hopes of. 
being fuccefsful; when he, perceir-. 
ing me, came forth to meet me with 
all the tranfports of a man who can- 
not contain himfelf. ** O, my dear 

* Caefir," cried he, " my condition is . 

* much altered fince yefterday; I have 

* feen the charming creature my father 

* dcfigns for me. You fee I am in a 
' rapture! She is an angel! I was. 

* impatient till I faw you; come now 

* and partake of my joy." You may 
well gueis thefe words were death to 
me. ** How, Don Chriftopher!'* 
replied I ; *< can you abandon the 

unhappy Engracia to her misfor- 
tunes ? Can you, then, fubjeft 
her to the mortal regret of having, 
drawn down on her head the refent* 
ment of her family for a faithlefs 
lover?" — •' Engracia," anfwered 
he, ** is herfelf faithlefs; it plainly 
appears by her flight: bgt whether 
fhe was carried away by force, or 
by her own confent; whether (he is . 
innocent or guilty; I will not think 
of her any more. Do not, oppofe 
my new love, my friend: I find a 
thoufand advantages in the match , 
with Donna Anna. Her birth, her 
fortune, her beauty, do all plead for 
my love: I adore her more pafllon- 
ately than ever I did Engracia.'* 
Thefe words quite overcame me: I . 
turned colour; my eyes failed me; a 
cold fweat fpread over my body; and 
I was ready to faint. My friend, 
thinking I was not well, did all he 
could to aflift me ; but, as foon as I 
came to myfelf, I left him, pretend- 
ing that I wo'jid go and repofe me at 
my inn; but, being very anxious to 
fte Donna Anna, I repaired to our 
ufual rendezvous. Word was fent 
that I expe6led her. She foon came; 
and, as I read in her face the fad 
news (he brought with her—** Ma- . 

* dam," faid I, ** I perceive I am a 

* loft man, and that Don Bertrand 

* has not more compaflion than Don 

** Chriftopher. 
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Cliriftopher. Do not Cear to pro- 
nounce the fentence of my death; I 
am prepared for it.'*—** Did you 
know,'* anfwered /he, ** how ear- 
neftly I hare endeavoured to di0uade 
my father ! But, aia«! he is inexora- 
ble; and we mufl not any longer 
hope to five for one another.** At 
tbcJe words, whidi diftra^led my un- 
dcrftanding, I accufed Heaven and 
dcftiny; and could almoft have ex- 
pired with forrow at her feet. She 
could not forbear weeping to fee me 
ID fuch a deplorable condition] and, 
tboi^h (he wanted comfort herfelft 
Tct »e incited me to bear this mif- 
fortune with refolution. I conti- 
noed inconfolable. ** Madam/* 
replied I, ** the fubjefi of our for- 
row is not the fame: you only lofe a 
man who had nothing worthy your 
charms to offer you; but I, together 
with my life, am deprived of the 
Dioff raviftiing hopes, the moft glo- 
rions fortune, that ever mortal could 
wrft for."— ** My dear Don Caefar," 
replied ihe, ^* your lofs is great, fmce 
m me you lofe a faithful and a lov- 
ing heart. I ihould be forry to fee 
you bear the lofs of me with indif- 
ference; but your forrow may con- 
tain itfelf within bounds, and your 
valour mnft triumph over it."— 
Ah, Madam !" cried I, ** your re- 
fblotion is great; but though your 
courage were ever (o extraordina- 
ry, you could fcarcely bear up, were 
you as fenfible of the lofs of Caefar 
as Caefar is of lofing you." Don- 
wa Anna did every thing in her pow- 
er to appeafe me ; but, at that time, 
all flie could fay rather heightened 
my aiHiflion than gave me comfort. 
In &ort, the conciufion of this dif- 
mal interview was, that I (hould once 
more try Don Chriftopher, acquaint 
him with my paflion, and reprefent 
how fatal it nuift be to our friend - 
fUip, if he ftll) perfilted to rob me of 
my love. Donna Anna, with diffi- 
cnlfy, was prevailed on to permit this 
attempt; but, feeing it was our only 
rctburce, (he at laft gave her confcnt. 
* I went, therefore, in purfnit of Don 
Chriftopher, whom I found much 
contemed for me. ** Don Cxlar," 
fard be, ** I am glad to fee you; I 
was afraid your diftempcr might 
have been attended with fome ill 
*• Itonfequences."" — ^* It is not yet 






*• over,** anfwered 1 5 " but is greater 
** than you imagine."—** What canr/ 
** be the caufe ?" replied he. ** It is 
«* fuch," fald I, *» that I have reafon to 
•* be apprehenfive left it break off that . 
** friendfliip which you have always 
** honoured mc with/' — ** That can- . 
** not be," cried Don Chriftopher; 
** our friendftiipis too ftrongly linked, 
** and nothing can (hake it."—'* What 
*' if I ihould avow that it was I who . 
** ftabbed you at Engracia*s ?** an- 

* fwered I. ** Who, you!** cried he 

* abruptly, '* Could you be my aftaf- 
** (in? But, if you did, it was wHbout 

knowing mc; and I have no reafon 
to be angry with you."—** It is 
true," faid I, *' the night was guilty 
<* of that crime, and I was not con- 
^* fenting; but what you cannot for- 
** give me is, that I afpire to the love 
** of the perfon whom you have 
** thought worthy of your affeftion.** 

* Thefe words made Don Chriftopher . 
< change countenance; but, being lia- 

* ble to a double meaning, bccaufe 

* Donna Anna was not named, he re- 

* covered himfelf, and anfwered—** If 
** it is Engracia you are in love with, 
** the declaration you have made will 
** caufe no breach in our friendfhip: 
** nay, more, I ihould be glad to (ec 
** my fecond felf fill up that place 
•* which I cannot forfake without fomc 
" legS^t."-^** It is not Engracia I 
** love," anfwered I, in a melancholy 

tone; ** you- appeared, the laft time I 
faw you, too averfe from her, for me 
to imagine you could be concerned 
at her infidelity to you: Donna An- 
na is the objeil—*' ** Donna An- 
na!' cried he, in a paflion. '* What 
do you tell me, Don Caefar? I for- 
give your ftabbing me, but I cannot 
foigive you for afpiring to the only 
peri'on who can make me happy.*'— 
Hnd 1 ftaid till now,"' anfwered I, 
before I offered up my vows to Don 
** Bertrand\s daughter, I ftiould think 
myfelf defeiving of the feveieft pu- 
niftiment; but I have adored her for 
fc vtral years. Remember that flid- 
ncfs you faw me labour under the 
** firft time I returned from Flandt-is; 
'* it WIS Dofina Anna who then filltrd 
** my heart." — **Ah,cruel man! "cried 
' Don Chriftopher, *' why did you not 
** then leM me fo ? Muft )ou needs ft^y 
till I was roylelf bewitched by her 
< before you would own »t? Vt-n did 

net 



< 

(C 
(4 
€C 
<t 
€l 
« 

€C 

a 
tc 
<( 



(( 
<< 



<< 
< 



• ft 



AVELLANEDA S QUIXOTE 



'95 



** not confide in me when you ought. 
" Had I known your padjon, I would 
•* have fortified my heart againft lov- 
" ing your miftrefs; and fricndfhip 
" would have aflKled me: but you 
" concealed your love, and that mif- 
** truft has ruined us. We muft needs 
'* be both unhappy; for it is now too 
** late for me to withftand my new 
" pafiion. Do not expeft that I fhould 
" quitclaim to Donna Anna: I have 
" formed to myfelf too fweet an idea 
** of enjoying her, to be able to make 
•* a facrifice of it to you. You may 
" fooner afk this life you have already 
'* attempted, and I will fooner grant it 
•« you.'* — *' I know/' replied I, **that 
" I owe all I have to you, and that I 
" ought not to contend with you for 
" the poiTeHion of a heartj but refleft, 
** that I loved Donna Anna before ever 
" you heard her name; before I could 
" con je6lure that you would ever know 
•* her. Take my advice, my dear 
•* Don Chriftopher; do not perfift in 
•* robbing me of my miftrefs: you will 
•* never be happy in her. In fpite of 
** all your merit, your love has already 
'* coft her abundance of tears.'*— 
** Then you are beloved,'* anfwered 
' he, " fince you are fo well acquainted 
'* with heraverfion to me.'*—** I had 
*• the good fortune,'* faid I, ** to do 
** her a confiderable piece of fervice; 
" and fhe has been as grateful to me 
•* as I could wifli.'*— «« O Heavens!" 
• cried he, in a fury. ** May I be- 
*' lievemyears? It isnotenough that 
** 1 am informed my beft friend is my 
** rival, hut I mu(l be told that he is 
** well received, and myfelf hated'."— - 
*• I tell it you,'* anfwered I, ** for 
•* your own good, to prevent the mi- 
*' feries that might follow, fhoiild you 
■* deprive me of Donna Anua." — 
** Such a difcovery," replied he, ** is 
** filter to diftra61, than to compofc 
«' nic!*'— •« Can you, then," faid I, 
" think of marrying a lady whole 
" heart you can never be mailer of? 
•' No, certainly, you deferve better; 
** and you have too great a foul to 
•* make a woman wretched." Much 
more I added, to dilfuade him from 
the match, but all to no purpofe. I 
perceived, however, that his foul was 
full of difrraftion, and that friend- 
(hip pleaded Itronpjly in my favour; 
Ijut ;hc viulcr.ce oF his painon pic- 
V ji!cd over his gcnerofity. 



* The fame day T gave an account of 

* this difcourfe to Donna Anna. *'Ma« 
** dam," faid I to her, " we muft now 
** take our leave for ever. I come di- 
** re611y from Don Chriftopher: neither 
" my defpair, nor Engracia's caufc, 
** will move him; and he is refolved, 
** rather than forfake you, to tranfgrefs 
** the moft facred laws of love and 
" friendftiip." Donna Anna, hearing 

* thefe words, wept plentifully, and 

* funk into a deadly dejeflion: my con - 
' diiion was not much better. At 

* length, making an effort above her- 

* felf, ftie faid to me wiih firmnefs— 
** My dear Caefar, this is the time to 
** ftiew refolution : we muft part, fmce 
** cruel fate will have it fo. Inftead 
** of fuftering thefe forrows to melt 
** our hearts, we muft refolve to harden 
« them.**— "Ah, Madam!" anfwered 

* 1, ** when I think of lofing you, my 
** heart has not courage to withftand 
*< the ftiock ! O Heavens, what a dif- 
** mal feparation is this!" Our words 

were conti:>ually interrupted with 
fighs. I kifted Donna Anna's hands, 
and moiftened them with my tearsj 
but, perceiving that, greatly as (he 
was concerned at my forrow, ftie ftill 
perfirted in the neceffity of our fepa- 
ration — «* Well, Madam," faid I, 
it is in vain to ftruggle; I yield to 
** fate, which has decreed my ruin, 
'* Farewel! I goto feek death at a dlf- 
*' tance from you. My prcfence (hall 
no more difturb your quiet; and 1 
pray Heaven, that the happinefs I 
wifli you may not be interrupted by 
the leaft thought of me!" At thefe 
words, I forced myfelf away, went 
to my inn, and the next morning fet 
out for Madrid. As I went out of 
the town, I met Don Chriftopher 
coming from a friend's honle: he 
was Airprized, and would have fhun- 
ned me; but the fight of him havinjjr 
put a thought into my head, I went 
up to him, and faid — ** Don Chrif- 
topher, may the unhappy Don Caviar 
beg one favour of you?" — '* You 
** have a better claim to it," anfwered 
* he, " than any other man." — ** May 
a foldier of fortune," replied 1, 
hope you will do him the honour to 
try your fword with him ? I know 
** you cannot but be ('ur[>rized at wiMt 
I propofe; I have not forgot how 
much I am obliged to you; and I 
own I have nothing but what 1 ewe 

a C •• t» 
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«« to your uncle Don Pedro's goodnefs : 
*' but no confiJeration can prevail with 
** a defpairing lover; I only defire to 
** die: and certainly fortune will have 
•* nric fall by your hand, fince you have 
*< already given me my mortal wound, 
•* in robbing me of Donna Anna." 

• pon Chriftopher could not but be 

• moved at my words j but, having re- 

• covered himfclf, he replied—** Don 
*' C«far, I fhall not refufe the fatif- 
** faftion you defire: I take it as an 
'* honour that you fhould look upon 
** me as a rival worthy of your valour. 
** Yet I confefs it grieves me to be 
•* forced to draw my fword agatnft my 
** deareft friend: but I muft (ubmit to 
«« fate."—** I am not deceived," an- 

• fwered I, ** in my opinion of your 
" magnanimity; I was fatisfied Don 
•* Chriftopher would fcorn, on fuch 
** an occafion, to have regard to the 
" inequality of my birth r but fince we 
<* are to fieht without malice, and only 
*' love it the caufe of it, I could wi/h 
'* it might be done without expofing a 
** 4ife fo dear to me as yours is ; and, 
<* therefore, if I am fo fortunate as to 
« get the better of you, I defire you 
•* will defiftfrom yourdefignon Don- 
** na Anna."—'* I would lofe ten 
•* thoufand lives," faid he, " rather 
•* than make you any fuch promife. 
«* If I am worfted, fpare not my life: 
«< whilftllive. Donna Anna (hall ne- 
<* ver be yours." Thefe words per- 
« plexed me to a high degree; for I 

* had only propofed fighting in hopes 
« of difarminff him, that then he might 
« be reftrained from eroding my love. 

* But finding him now refolved ne- 

* ver to refign Donna ^Anna, I cried 
< out, in a (ort of fury—** Why can 
<* you entertain fuch a thought of me, 
** as that I would take away your life? 
•* I would fooner ftab myfelf to the 
•* heart a thoufand times. Though 
«* you are the caufe of my misfortune, 
" you are ftill more dear to me than 
*' my own happinefs. Farewel, un- 
•* feeling Don Chriftopher I the wounds 
** you give me a»e more cruel than the 
** ftabs you received at my hands. Go 5 
** and, if you can without remorfe,en- 
** joy the blefling you rob me of. Fol- 
«* low the inconltancy of your inclina- 
<* tions, in cont(?rapt of your firft mif- 
** trefs, and with the lofs of your beft 
** friend." Thus fpeahing, I left 

* him» without waiting for his reply. 



* I had not yet recovered myfelf, virheit 

* I met my fifter Engracia in themidd- 

* of feven or eight robbers : I ran to 
' her afififtance without knowing her; 

* but I had perifhcd intheconfli^, had 

* I not been fuccoured by the brave 

* Knight of La Mancha. I have al- 

* ready told you that adventure: I mufl: 

* now give you an Recount of what 

* happened after Don Quixote and I 

* parted at Torrefva. 

' When we came to Alcala, my un- 

* cle Don Diego de Peralta left my 
' fifter and me in an inn ; judging it 

* not fafe to prefent us immediately to 

* Eugenia, left the excefs of fudden joy 

* might operate too powerfully upon a 

* frame wnich long aftli£lion had debili- 

* tated extremely: he went to heralone, 

* and acquainted her in what manner 
< he had found Engracia; and, when 
« he had prepared her for the happy 

* news that was to com pleat her Joy, 

* he fent for my fiftcT and me. We fclh 
^ down at my mother's feet; and,whilft 
' I kiifed one of her hands, Engracia 

* walhed the other with her tears, beg- 
' ging pardon for her offences. Eu- 

* genia, (bedding tears of joy, made ua 

* both rife, and embraced us. Having 

* fatisfied thefirft tranfports of maternal 

* tendernefs, (he next aft^6lionately em- 

* braced Mary Ximenez : then (he de* 

* fired to know all the wonderful paf- 

* fages of my life; which I related to 

* her after the fame manner I have 

* to you. This done, the next thing * 

* was to contrive fuch mcafures as 

* might oblige Don Chriftopher to 

* marry Engracia. I was of opinion 

* that force muft be ufed, in cafe he re- 

* fu fed to comply. My prudent unclc^ 

* could not at firft approve of my pro- 

* pofal ; but at length he confented, in 

* regard the honour of the family of 

* the Peraltas was too deeply concerned 

* to fuffer Don Chriftopher to marry 

* any woman but my fifter, after the 

* publick fcandal occafioned by his 

* wounds. I went, therefore, to Don 

* Chriftopher with a refolution tochal- 

* lenge him, if he refufed to marry my 

* fifter. I was told he was indifpofed, 
' and would admit nobody: but, as 

* foon as he heard that I was there, and 

* defired to fee him, he ordered me to 

* be brought in. I found him lying 

* on his bed, overwhelmed with a de- 
< jeftion that furprized me. ** Come, 
<* C»far," faid he, ** you have van- 

'< quiflied 
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w qoiihid met The ftraggle is over$ 
*< nrendibtp has got the better of love; 
** I rtftoFC your miftrefs. I cannot 
" deny that this rerolution has coft me 
*• dearj but your defpair touched me, 
** and my own thoughts have done the 
" reft!"—*' My dear Don Chriftpherr 

* anfwered I, embracing him in a rap- 

* tur« of joy, ** Heaven has given you 

" this refolution, that you might not 

•* fully the fplendor of your virtues, 

** by tearing my miftrefs from me, and 

" being unjuft to Engracia!'* — ** As 

•* forEngracia,*' faidhe, ** (he has no 

" (hare in the offering I make you : 

** her flight, fo unknown to me in all 

** it*s circumftances, abfolves me from 

•« any fidelity to her." — '* Engracia's 

** truth has never failed," anlweredl; 

** and her flight ought not to fet yoa 

** againft her. It is in your own power 

*' to be aflured of her innocence.*'— 

•* Alas!" cried he, ** who can a/fure 

« me?" — " Myfelf !*' faid I. Then 

* I related the adventure of the rob- 
' bers, and repeated to him all that I 
' had heard from my fifter; and, laftly, 

* I acauainted him with the difcovery 

* I had made of my birth. Heliftened 

* to me very altentivelyj and, when I 

* had done — ** O my friend!" cried 

* he, *• how furprizing are the things 
" you tell n.e; Wonderful are the 
*• ways of Providence; which, by fuch 
" unufual means, has brought you to 
" the knowledge of your parents! You 
.« may believe my joy is as great as 



« yourt ! As for Engrada, telling me 
flie is innocent, you revive my Iqve; 



tt 



** I reftore her my heart, and entail the 
** happinefs of my life on her." Not 

* to lofe this favourable difpoiition in 

* Don Chriftopher, I prefently led him 

* to Eugenia's houfe, who received him 

* as her fon-in-law. He thought my 
' fifter fo beautiful, that he was afliamed 

* of having been falfe to her; and he 

* protefted that he fliould have always 
< continued faithful, had he not unfor- 

* tunately miftrufted her innocence. 

* To conclude in few words, my uncle 

* Don Diego went in fearch of Don 
' Bertrand de Montoya and Don Louis 

* de Luna; and, having given them a 
' full account of all that had paflec], 

* obtained confent of the latter that his 
' Ton ihould marry Engraciaj and of 

* the former, that I fliould marry his 

* daughter. I am now come to Ma- 

* drid to communicate thefe happy tid- 

* ings to Don Pedro, and to acquaint 

* him that my relations and his own 
< wait only for his prefence to conclude 

* thefe two marriages.' 

Don Ferdinand having ended his 
ftory, all the company exprefled their 
fatisfa£lion in his good fonune. Then 
they parted : Don Carlos ana ihe count 
went out together to pay fome vifits ; 
Don Pedro and Don Ferdinand to pre- 
pare for their Journey to Alcala; and 
Don Alvaro (taM at home with the 
Knight of La Mancha and hit fqairt. 
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HISTORY AND ATCHIEVEMENTS 



OF THE ADMIKABLZ KNJGHT 



DON QUIXOTE 



DE LA MANCHA, 



BOOK VI. 



CHAP. I. 

OF THE GREAT ARCHBANTERER OF 
THE INDIES; HIS ARRIVAL AT 
MADRID} AND OF THE LOFTY 
SPEECHES MADB TO HIM BY DON 
<;^IXOT£ AND SANCHO* 



y*\^r*> HE fage Alifolan, conti- 
<f 3^ niilng the faithful relation 

j^ X <f of the niatchlefs Don 
<r * Quixote's heroick ad ven- 

^v^/^v^ tures, tells us that, the 
next morning, Don Car- 
los's fecretary came to Don Alvaro, to 
communicate a proje6l of diverfion, 
>Arhich his mafter and the count had laid 
the night before, with a friend of theirs 
called the Marquis de Orifalvo; who, 
from the account he had heard of Don 
Quixote,^ felt a ftrong inclination to 
amufe himfelf at the expcnce of our 
Jcnieht-crrant. Tarfe being informed 
of their defign, which he thought very 
pleafant, difmifled the fecretaryj hav- 
ing taken upon himfelf the taflc of pre- 
paring Don Quixote for the bufinefs, 
Jlc accordingly went to his chamber; 
and faid to him — * Sir Knight, I am 
* come to announce a moft agreeable 
f piece of news ; the great Archbi^il> 
I \%xtt of the Indiei; arrived \^ night 



in this city !'— ' The Afchbantcrcr of 
the Indies !* replied Don Quixote, in 

amaze; *■ I never heard of that prince 
before!'—' I wonder at it!* aniwered 

Don Alvaro. ' How can you, who 
know all things, be unacquainted 
with that monarch, who is doubtlefs 
one of the greateft princes upop the 
fape of the earth ?'— * And, pray, la 
what part of the world lies his em- 
pire?" quoth the knight. * It lies,* 

anfwered the Granadine, ' betwixt the 
dominions of the Great Mogul and 
thofe of the Emperor of China/-— 
If fo,* faid the knight, ' he muft have 
conquered the kingdoms of Baran- 
tola^ of Pegu^ of Aracan, of Cochin- 
China., and all the other places which 
lie from the mouth of theGanges to the 
Philippine Iflands; and have aflpmed, 
by way of eminence, the haughty title 
of Archbanterer of the Indies/— ^ 
That may very well be,* replied 

Tarfe ; * or rather, it cannot be other- 
wife: for he alfo ftiles himfelf Em- 
peror andLord of theJCingdoms of A- 
racaf), Cochin-China, and all the rell 
of the dominions you have named. I 
long to fee him; and, if you w^ill be 
ruled by me, we will wait on him thif 
very day.' — * With ^U my heart,* 

anfwered Don Quixote. * And witl| 

f mine too^ Don Aivarpr cripd San- 
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clio; * I would fain fee the great arch- 
« bantling you talk of.* — * It is a cora- 
« mendable curiofity,* anfwered Don 
y^Waro; * and you may Toon fatisfy it 

• at your leifure. Don Carlos and the 
« count, who dcfign the fame thing, 

* fcnt me word that they would take 
« us thither this afternoon. "• Don Quix- 
ote was n«ver weary of talking with 
Tarfe about the archbanterer; of whom 
he formed to himfelf a marvellous con- 
ception from the novelty of his title, 
■which he had never heard of before. 
Don Carlos and the count arriving about 
four o'clock in the afternoon, Don AU 
Taro ordered the mules to be put into 
his coach; and Don Quixote having 
armed himfelf at all points, they fet 
forth as follows: Don Carlos and the 

• knight in one coach j and Tarfe, the 
count, and Sancho, in the other. 

In the mean while, the Marquis de 
Orifalvo, under the burlefque title of 
Archbanterer, was preparing for tne re- 
ception of DonQuixote,in a magnificent 
ball, illuminated, though it was not 
yet dark, with a profuiion of wax- 
tapers and torches. Being perfe6lly ac- 
quainted with the cuttom of ancient 
chivalry, he had caufed a fmall throne 
to be creeled at the end of the room , 
under a (lately canopy; and, to make 
up a numerous court, he had invited 
all his friends, and abundance of la> 
dies: betides this, he had equipped 
himfelf with a diadem of cloth of gold, 
and a final 1 wooden fceptre wound 
about with red ribbands. As foon as 
he heard Don Qu^ixote was at hand, he 
feated himfelf on the throne, affuming 
the utmoft gravity poflible. When the 
knight entered the hall, and faw the 
archbanterer with his crown and fcep- 
tre, enthroned under a rich canopy, he 
prefently called to mind what he had Co 
frequently found defcribed in his vo- 
lumes of chivalry, and felt all the fa- 
tisfaflion of the ancient knights-errant 
when they prefented themfelves before 
the foot-ftool of fome magnificent em- 
peror. Don Alvaro, the count, and 
bon Carlos, tiill advancing, faluted 
the archbanterer with every token of 
tlie moft profound refpe^l. Then the 
Granadine, taking Don Quixote by the 
hand, led him up to the canopy; and, 
preienting him to the marquis, faid — 
^ Renowned archbanterer, behold here 
f the famous Don Quixote, the flower 

# of La Mancha. the lanthorn of chji- 



* valry, the terror of giairts, your 

* mightinefs's fworn friend, and the 

* proteftor of your kingdoms!' This 
faid, he fell back, leaving Don Quixote 
in the middle of the room. Thert the 
knight, reftingthe butt-end of his lance 
on the ground, looked around hirn 
without uttering a word ; till, judging 
by the general filence that it was ex- 
pelled he (hould fpeak, he raifed his 
voice, and direAed his difcourfeas fol- 
lows to the marquis, who found fuffi- 
cieat difficulty in preferving his gravity 
from being (haken by the whimtical 
geftures of his vifitor— * Auguft and 

magnanimous, monarch. Supreme 
Head of the ebb and flood of the In- 
dian Ocean, Emperor and Sovereign 
of the kingdoms of AVacan, of Pegu, 
of Tcnquin, of Cochin-China, and of 
Barantola! highly do I, doubtlefs, 
elleem myfelf indebted to my fortune 
for the bappinefs I this day enjoy ia 
your imperial prefenre! I have tra- 
velled the grea^eft part of this vaft 
hcmilphere; I have llain an infinite 
number of giants, righted wrongs, 
difenchanted palaces, fet princefl*es at 
liberty, revenged offended princes, 
fubdued provinces, and reftored ufurp- 
ed kingdoms to their lawful owners! 
If all this can incline you to detire 
that I Ihould devote my redoubted 
fword to your mightinefs's fervice, I 
here make offer of it; affuring you 
that, as long as it (hall fupport your 
interefl, you will be refpefted by the 
Mogul and the Emperor of China 
your neighbours, and dreaded by all 
your enemies. The fame of my un- 
heard of exploits will pierce through 
their ears into their very hearts : but, 
to the end that you may be yourfelf 
a witnefs of my wonderful valour, I 
humbly befcech your great mightinefs 
to grant me a boon/ — * Courteous 
and puiffant knight,' replied the arch- 
banterer, * whatever be your requeft to 
me, I moil voluntarily do accord the 
fame, were it even my very arch- 
banterfhlp.' — * Great monarch,* re- 
plied Don Quixote, * I n-^irherafk your 
dominions, nor your wealth: the em- 
pires of Greece, Babylon, and Tre- 
bifond, have enough to fatisfy my 
ambition. The boon I aflc is, that 
you will permit me. in your prefence, 
to combat the Giant Bramarbas,who 
will fpecdily make i)is appearance in 
this city of Madrid?'— ' I grant it,' 

anfwered 
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anfwereit the archbantercr; * and wiM 

* be myfelf jud.e of the comb t, which 

* will doHhtiefs he as JtliLhtful tobe- 

* bold ai was ihat whicli r])e vr.liant 

* Clarineus of Spnin mai».t::iiird againft 

* the dreaJful KroliinJio. I do not 
■ q;ieftion but the event will prove to 

* Viui fiifiiciently glorious; vour mar- 

* ti^l air warrants it, ami puts us out 

* of al! concern for the I'uccefs.* 
WlnKt the archbanterer thus fpoke, 

Don Cdrlos drew near to Sancho, and 
wbifpered him in the ear, faying— 

* Come, my friend, your turn is next. 

* It is time for yoii to (he^ yourfclf. 

* Go, faiute the archbanterer j and ha- 

* rangvic him in your turn. I am fa- 

* tisficd he will dub you knight, whrn 

* he perceives vou are a man of fuch 

* abilities/ — * As fcrthat, Sir,' quoth 
Sancho, * if there goes nothing but 

* makinga fine fpeech towards dubbing 

* me a knight, let me alone for that; 

* the bufincfs is half done/ Having 
fpoken thefe words, he went forwards 
intothe middle of the room; and, kneel- 
ing before his niafter with his cap in 
hand, faid to him—* MafterDon Quix- 

* otc, if ever I did you any fervice in 

* my life, I befeech you, by Rozi- 

* nantt's merits, give me leave to let 

* fly half a fcore words at my LK>rd 

* Archbanterer, to the end that he may 

* know I am a man of parts, and may 

* beftow on me the orrler of knight - 

* iiood, back ftroke and fore-ftroke/ 
— •* Hark ye, Sancho,' faid Don Quix- 
ote, ' I cnnfcnt you fhould have the 

* honour of addrcfling yourfelf to the 

* archbantrrcr, provided you neither 

* fay nor do any thing that is imperti- 

* nerit/— * Nay, faith. Sir,' anfwered 
Sancho, < if you are fo much afraid, 

* ftand behind me; and if I happen to- 

* f'lyany thingamifs,you need only tell 

* me fo, and I will unfay it the next 

* word.'—* In plain terms,"* anfwered 
ihe knight; * ir I give you leave to 
' fpeak, I fear I (hull have caufe to re- 

* pent me.'—* No, no. Sir,' cried San- 
cho; * fear nothing; every word I fpeak 

* will be worth it's weight in gold; 

* for I remember fome words of your 

* fpeech, and will clap them in fo pnt, 

* that the devil himfelf (hall be mif. 

* taken in me.'—* Take heed, then,' 
faid Don Quixote; ' and I will entreat 

* that great prince to give you a h«ar. 

* ing.' Then dire^ng bis difcouile 



* to the emperor, he proceeded thas— 
' Great and potent monarch! bepleafed 

* to grant my fquire the liberty of ad- 

* drcffing your noble mightinefs. I 

* can uifure you, he has allthe qualifi- 

* cations of Bignano, who was fquire 

* to the Knii^ht of the Sun. He it 
' prudent, difcreet, and faithfal; and 
' wlien I fend him on an embalTy to 

* any princefs, he performs his com- 

* miflion exa^^ly. He is, befides, Tery 

* brave; and it is not more than two 
' days fince he gained an ifland by his 

* valour.'—* Mod hardy knight,' re- 
plied the archbanterer, * I give full 

* credit to all you fay in praifeof your 

* fquire. His mien and phy(i<jgnomy 

* difcover his worth, and convince me 

* thatlieismoft worthy of fuch a knight 
' as yourfelf. He may talk .18 long as 
' he pieafes; I am ready toheiu*htm to 

* the end, though he were as copious 
' as a rhetorician.' 

Sancho, having thus obtained leave 
to harangue the ardibanterer, turned 
to his mafter, and faid—** Your worfliip, 
' if you pleafe, will be lo kind as to 
' furniAi me with your lance and buck- 

* ler, that I may put myfelf into the 
' fame pofture you were in when you 

* made your oration.'-—* Brute T an* . 
fwered Don Quixote, * to what purpo(tt 

* ihould you hare my lance ana buck- 

* ler ? Don't you confider you are not 

* dubbed a knight? You begin to play 

* the fool already.'—* Fair and foftly, 

* Sir,' quoth Sancho; * do not work 

* yourfelf into a pai^on. Though t 
' am not a knight now, I (hall be by* 

* and-by; for I ihall make a curious 

* fpeech, orlammuchmiftaken. And 

* as for your lance and buckler* you 

< ihall fee I will do well enough with- 
' out them.' Thus fayin^^ he clapped 
his cap upon his head, ana iet himfelf 
ftiff upon his legs, with his aroM a* 
kembo; then, having paufed a whilCi 
as his mafter did, be began his fpeech 
after this manner—* Great monarch, 

* Archbanterer of the ebb and flood of 
' the Indies, Lord of theHemifphereSy 
' Emperorof Cuckoldina, andBarrea- 

< tool a ■ * No more, ill ly wretch!' 
faid DonQu^ixote, interrupting him, in 
a low vojce; * you had better be quiet 

* than prate any move. What will the 

* emperor think of you?'-— < By mf 

* troth, Sirl' anfwered the fquire, * hie 

* will thiok what ha pleafes | but, ia 
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• ihort, lie ought not to think any ill: 

• for I defign no harm j and God knows 
my meaning. Do you tUink that I 
have a memory like a fcholar, to keep 
cramp wortis in my head ? By the 
Lord! not 1\ I can never remember 
all that high ftiiff: but if an afs cannot 
fing, he can bray; and that is enough 
for a governor. Let me go on my 
own way, fair and foftly, and you 
ihall fee I will not trip. You may 
Iiften to me; for I will go on with 
my fpecch, and will make an end of 
it, or I Ihall have very ill luck. — I 
fay, then, Mr. Arch batterer,* con- 
tinued he, raifing his voice, * that my 

* wife's name is Mary Guitcrrez, and 

* I am called Sancho Panza the Black, 

* born in the village of Argamafilla 
« near Tobofo.'— * Good!' faid Don 
Quixote, interrupting him again j 
« will not you tell us your children's 

* names too?* — 'Why not, Sir?' re- 
plied Sancho; * they are not fcabby, 
' that I fliould be afraid to name them. 

* —Yes, Mr. Archbanttrer, I have i 
daughter called little Sancha, another 
called Tcrcfa, and a third Joan. 
Peter Tamaydo, the fcrivener, is 
godfather to little Sancha; Thomas 
Cecial to Terefa; and John Peres, the 
vintner, to Joan.' — * A plague con- 
found thee and all thy f^eiicr.ition V 

cried Don Qu^ixote; * what needs tlie 

* emperor be told all th:it bead -.'oil, 

* thou coxcomb ?' — • This is to let him 

* underftand,' quoth Sancho, * that I 

* am no liar: for every word I fpeui 

* is crue; and I had better f;»c:ik ihe 

* truth, than fay 1 havi killed i£i:ini >, 

* and all thofe Ivingr lt<jries knights- 

* errant let fly in their fpceches. ' D- n 
Quixote, who liuK^ expetled I'urh r.n 
aniWer, besjan to w^x mislitv choK:- 
lick thereat; but the emperor's prelence 
curbing him, he faid in a low voice to 
his fquire — * Well, talk on as 'Trach as 
' you will, fcoundrel! but I aA\iU'yoii, 

* you (liall pay for this when \vi aie 

* aione.* Sancho, williuut p:»y:n>/ at - 
teiiiion to tliefe menaces, went on witi) 
liis diiCuurfe after this nnnner — * I'j 

* come to my ftory agiip, Mi. Arch- 

* b.inlcrer, you Oiutl undcrltnnd, th:it 

* lalt iiii;ht I won the lil.tixl of tiie 

* I'tirccineat Balls, ti;;hrir»(; thebl!(.k 

* frjulie at HllicuH's. Ihcrefort: I de- 

* fire you to dub me :i kn'j^-it. Do ?).»r 
' ^o tu put me oiT by ray::'!^; 1 uni a 
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peafant ; for, by St. James, do you tet^ 

I am of the race of ancient Chriflians! 
and, when I am mounted upon my 
afs, I look as like a do£ior as ever 
you faw any thing, And, in fine, 
and fum of all, I am fquire to Don 
Qiiixote de la Mancha, who is fuch 
a good man that he never hurts aojr 
body; for, ever tince vi^e have been 
gi^ddinsj about chivalry, I never faw 
him kill fo much as a fly, till the 
other day he run a highwayman 
through the back: but that was a 
very good piece of work, and he will 
be rewarded for it in the othei* woiid.* 
Sancho having no more to fay, the 
archbanterer anfwered— * Brave fquire, 
* I am very well fatisfied with you, 
I am of opinion that you are very fit 
for the duties of a righter of wrongs - 
and therefore I will not refu{« you 
the honour t)f knighthood, vrhich 
you require at my hands. Had you 
no other merit, that of being fquire 
lo the redoubtable Don Quixote 
would alone give you fufHcient right 
to demand my compliance. But (his 
ceremony, with your leave, muft \yc 
put off till another lime; becaufe, at 
nicfent, I am undt-r an aff?ictron 
which will rot allow me to attend to 
any thing of pleafr.re.' This faid, 
he diewout of his pockef'i laced hir.d- 
k^-rchi'.f, and covered', nis face with it - 
liki: a man who, ovci whelmed on a 
lliJden with tlie recollection o( fcjne 
t^i ievuir-: <i!l-J!ier, ab.«.n Ions hinileif to 
.a th-^iilTMid coufufed iWii mci:incho!v 
rtfljclicns. 



CHAP. II. 

OF THK WONDFRFUL ADVPJfTrRg^ 
Trie THOUCJHTS WJitfcKOF AK- 
FLIC ThD THE ARCHiJAN £ t K£R, 

XXT' H I L S T the ai cK^antere^•l 

V V fiJi-.' w \s vTPvered witi hi* hand- 
ker.l.iel', J) ?n ('.uIo>, thecouin, and 
'iTlc, fi-ipned ihemlllves j^reativ Ccu- 
CMTifd at li ? jur:i;v.-, unr! aj.xi./iia to 
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(>M!>:-.'-, \y vv!\'; r^illy troi'bled^ and 
\\ \ y.'yAo\\\\\ reJj ..clt, whi^h r-l^aincd 
lull! tioni i]tii.'ft.('nii)o tht; I'dipernr upon 
tiic Iu!-!J-.:t, -i.lded tvT hit d;itrwfs. At 
ltnj.-:'i. t»ii;:iich^5nrf:« rreijr.iin.jd cou- 
la^-:, and a;'p!y.i:g tu. iiimkif an -id- 
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Tenture which he had read in Don Be- 
lianis of Greece *, he related it to the 
company, particularly direAing his dif- 
courie to the Koight of La Mancha, in 
thefe words. 

* You have fuflficient reafon, gentle- 
men, feeing me thus overwhelmed 
with grief, to con]t-6lure that my af- 
fliction proceeds from no fmall caufe; 
but, believe me, it is aboi'e all you 
can poflibly imagine. The gods had 
given me an only daughter', and 1 was 
thankful to them for having beftowed 
on her exquifite beauty^ whereas, I 
ought rather to find fault with them 
for conferring a gifi fo fatal. Her 
name was iianttrina : 1 loved her 
tenderly; and the Emprefs Merry- 
dame, her mother; could not bear her 
abfencefor a moment. Thus hippy 
were we in our dear daughter; when, 
on a certain day, fume biirons of my 
court came to acquaint me that there 
was a wonderfully rich tent pitched 
in a great fquare about three hundred 
paces from my palace^ but by what 
means it was brought thither, nobody 
could form any conje£lure. I went 
with the emprefs and the infanta to fee 
fo furprizing a fight. We arrived at 
the fquare; and were aftonifhed at the 
richnefs and rarity of it's workman- 
fliip. We flood a long time in ad- 
miration of it; and drawing nearer, 
that we might view it more accurate- 
ly ,our ears were faluted by a fyuiphony 
from within, fo delightful and har- 
monious, as not to be excelled. A 
mofl ravifhing voice was heard, at 
the fame time, above all the mufick; 
which, at certain intervals, was inter- 
rupted by a dreadful noife of trum- 
pets and kettle-drums, as it were 
founding a charge. When we had 
a while enjoyed the pleafure of hear- 
ing this variety of inftruments, we 
faw four wonderfully well-built 
knights iffue forth from the tent: they 
wore their helmets upon their heads; 
they were cafed in green armour^ 
fpnnkled with golden itarsj and they 
led four very fwarthy damfels, clad 
in long robes of cloth of filver. They 
all came up to us, and fell down at 
our feet. Whatever we could fay to 
them, we could not perfuade them to 
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* rife; butoneof tbedamfeU, dire6liii£^ 

* her difcourfe to me, with a loud voice, 

* that was heard by all my barona, faid 
— *' Mod renowned Archbanterer, 

Puiffant Lord of the Oriental Pearls, 
Emperor and Sovereign of the king- 
doms of Aracan, Tonquin, and Co- 
chin-China; great princcy to whom 
all the kingdoms ot the earth ought 
'* to fubmit, fmce you excel all the 
'* kings upon the face of the earth in 
gallantry and genteelnefs; you mufl 
underftand we are under the greatefl 
of afflictions. Nothing can equal 
our misfortune; and we are perfuad- 
** ed that, unlefs we find fome relief 
'< in this place, it will be bootlefs for 
** us to feek it elfewhere. We there- 
fore moft humbly befeech your Sove- 
reign Highnefs, as alfo the Right 
Honourable Merry-dame, and the 
amiable Banterina, to grant us a 
boon." — ** Charm.'ng damfei,*' an- 
fwered I, " afkwhat boon you pleale, 
I grant ityou; and affureyourfelf, the 
emprefs and the infanta will not op- 
** pofe it.'* My wife Merry- dame and 

* Banterina accordingly confirmed my 
' grant. I'he knights and damfels 
' then 1 ofe ; and (he that fpoke before 

wenton, faying— " Moft famous em- 
peror, you mufl undcrftand, that the 
caliph of Syconia is in the tent you 
fee before you; and I muft acquaint 
'< you with the caufe and means of his 
" confinement there. I know not 
** whether you ever heard of the In- 
<* fanta Cerizetta, his daughter, whole 
beauty has been fo much celebrated 
throughout the world. The wife 
Herodian, King of the Ifland of 
Pearls, and one of the brareft giants 
" that everexifted, fent to demand her 
in marriage of her father, who gave 
him a refufal. This fo incenfed 
Herodian, that on a day when there 
was a magnificent tournament held 
in Syconia, in which the caliph him- 
fetf gave wonderful proofs of his 
flrength and dexterity, this giant ap- 
peared in the lifts, with thefe four 
" knights in. the green armour; and, 
*' among them, in lefs than a quarter 
<' of an hour, they flew or difabled 
<' above a thoufand knights; which 
'< flruck fuch a terror into all there 
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* The adventure from which this is copird may be found in Part L Chapter xlii. of 
the Englifh tranflation of the famous and delegable hiftory of Don iBelianis of Greece. - 
Xditisn ii%i» 
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^* prefent tbat the fpeflatorSi and thofe 
who came to take part in the combat, 
fled together in confufion. The un- 
daunted caliph was almoft the only 
man that remained^ for he could rallv 
no more than ten knights, with 
whom he fell upon Herodian and hit 
men ; but he had the ill fortune to be 
overthrown, and his ten brave com- 
panions were all (lain. Immediately 
this tent appeared in the fquare, in 
the fame manner as you now behold 
it. The giant hurried the caliph and 
the infanta into it, after enchanting 
them both, and placed thei'e four 
knights to guard the entrance of it; 
and they are fuch men as cannot be 
overcome by any human force j for 
though above two thoufand knights 
of all nations have attempted to de. 
liver the caliph and Cerizetta, yet 
none of them could ever prevail. 
All the caliph's court was in cc>n- 
fternation; and we knew not what 
courle to take, until one Friday 
morning, at fun-rifing, we were in- 
formed by a magician, whom we had 
confulted, that the whole was a fort 
of enchantment, which we ftiould 
never be able to difTolve unlefs we 
found out a princefs more beautiful 
than Cerizetta, Could we once find 
fuch a princefs, we needed only to 
perfuade her to try the adventure; 
that (he wouldener the tent without 
anv difficulty, and Cerizetta would 
deliver to her a fword (he holds in 
her hand, with which the knights in 
the green armour would be eafily 
overcome. The magician farther 
added, that all he could do for us, 
was to carry about the tent whithcr- 
focver we pleafed : that fourof Ccri- 
zetta^s damfels might go into it, and 
that they (hould he guarded by the 
fame knights. I prefently went into 
the tentwiththefe three damfels; and 
thus have we vi(ited the courts of 
moft Pagan princes. But, to fay the 
truth, we have never yet feen any 
princefles whom we could think wor- 
thy^to try the adventure. We now 
defpaired of finding any, when fame 

* informed us, that your daughter 

* Banterina was as beautiful as we 
< could defire. The tent was in a 

* moment removed hither by magick; 

* and we arc come to entreat you to 
' ferait tb« peeriefs Banterina to un- 
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** dertakethe adventure. This is the 
** boon you have granted us." 

* Such' was the account given me by 

* Cerizetta's damfel, at which I was 

* not a little furprized: I returned^ 

* however, this anfwer— ** Comely 
*< damfel, I am much troubled at the 
*' caliph of Syconia^s misfortune; for 
" we potentates have a g^reat kindneit 
<< for each other; and I fliould defire, 

above all things, that this rare ad- 
venture might be finished at my court. 
But, pray, inform me whether fome 
unhappy accident may not befal the 
princefs, ihould (he be unfuccefsful 
in her attempt to atchieve this adven- 
«« ture ?*' — '« No, Sir,'* replied the 

* damfel; ** for the magician acquaint- 
** ed us, that in cafe the princefs wh9 
<< attempts it is not more beautiful thaa 
** Cerizetta, (he (hall be held back by 
" an invi(ible hand, and will not be 
" able to go into the tent.'*—** Well, 
*« then," anfwered I, ** my daughter 
** Banterina has my confent to make 
** trial of her beauty: but I muft firft 
'* prove the prowefs of thefe four 
** knights. ' There are thofe in my 

court who may overcome them; and, 
difpelling the charm by their valour, 
will, perhaps, fave my daughter the 
(hame of attempting in vain to dif- 
folve it."—** Sovereign Prince of 
Cochin-China," replied the damfel, 
you may do as you pleafe; but I 
** would not advife you to expofe your 
** knights to combat with thefe, who 
*' are fo enchanted, that they alone can 
*« rout a whole army." — " No mat- 
*« ter,'* faid I; ** I muft fatisfy my 
curiofity.'* I therefore ordered my 
knights to prepare for the fight; and 
in a moment above three thouiand ap- 
peared in the fquare, all of them am« 
bitious of finifhing the adventure. 
The four damfels then returijcd with 
the four enchanted knights into the 
tent; which immediately opened, and 
prefented to our a(toni(hed eyes a 
*^fpe6lac]e worthy of the deepeli com- 
miferation. We difcovered the ca- 
liph of Syconia, armed at all points, 
fitting at the foot of a golden throne, 
on cry(^al (teps, leaning his head oa 
his hand, like one plunged in extre- 
mity of melancholy. The infanta, 
his daughter, was.on his right, hold- 
ing a naked (word, the hilt whei;eof 
feemed to be all of diamonds; and on 
* D < the 
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the left ftood the god of love, with his 
bow and quiver, lb exquifitely repre- 
fented, that he feemed to breathe. 
Below this lay a knight ftretched out, 
with one of the god's arrows (lick- 
ing in his bread; and holding in his 
hand a Greek infcription, which no- 
body underftocd; but which exprefled 
the caliph's and Cerizetta's misfor- 
tunes, in fuch terms, as drew tears 
from all eyes that beheld it. When 
we had fully contemplated thefe won- 
ders, preparation was made for the 
trial of the adventure. The firft who 
would attempt it was Prince Rozinel, 
my baftard, the very flower and cream 
of Pagan knights. His armour wss 
of a rofe colour beftrewed with fil- 
ver flowers; and he was mounted on 
a beautiful courfer lineally defcend- 
ed from the god Boreas and the fa- 
mous mares of Eriflhonius, which 
trodfo lightly, that they would gallop 
over the ears of corn, and not break 
them. He appeared before the tent, 
attended by three of the moft valiant 
knights in all my archbantererfhip. 
Tiie enchanted knights came out to 
meet them; but the combat was as 
fccn ended as begun ; for, at the very 
{nil rencounter, Rozinel and his com- 
panionsvverethrownoutof thefaddlc, 
and borne to the ground with fuch 
violence, that they were unable to 
rife again. The reft of my knights, 
being well acquainted with the va- 
lour of thofe who had been over- 
thrown, and concluding they could 
exppft no better fuccefs, retired in 
dilbrder; and fled the place, as the 
fearful doves do beforethe cruel eagle, 
that has juft devoured a kite. This 
only ferved to heighten the defire I 
felt of feeing the adventure ended. 
I caufed the wounded men to be laid 
in rich beds, and fent the moft beau- 
tiful princefles of my court to rub their 
fides. I then ordered my daughter 
to go up to the entrance of the tent. 
Banterina, who had always kept her 
eyes fixed on Cerizetta, whom fhe 
thought beautiful to a miracle, obeyed 
me trembling. She drew near the 
tent, and entered it without any dif- 
ficulty. But, O unheard-of prodigy! 
O difmal misfortune! whofc fad re- 
membrance caufes fuch grief in my 
foul 'as i* continually recent! No 
foonei had ihe placed her feet within 



the tent, than it immediately cTo&d 
upon her; and, rifing rapidly into 
the air, vanilhed with the caliph, Ce- 
rizetta, the knights, the damfels, 
and my dear Banterina. We con- 
cluded, but too latC) that this was 
the fraud of an enchanter—** Hold, 

* treacherous necromancer!'' cried the 
emprefs; ** reftore me my infanta, or 

* come and take my life!— Banterina, 

* O my dear daughter! can the rightc- 

* ous gods fuffer you to be taken from 

* your mother ?'* But, alas! her cries 
were in vain; her voice w^as loft in the 
air with her unh&ppy daughter: grief 
overwhelming her, (he funk fpcech- 
lefs into the arms of her women | 
who, (baring her forrow, beat their 
breaft<t, and made the fquare echo with 
their fighs. I tore my hair and beard, 
I caft myfelf on the ground; and my 
barons were forced to hold my hands, 
fearing I (hould kill myfelf. To 
conclude, in a few words, the re- 
mainder of this pitiable hiftory, the 
emprefs was carried into her apart- 
ment, and I into mine. We both of 
us fpent a whole month in immode- 
rate forrow; but at length, confider- 
ing that, thus indulging our grief, 
we negle£led that which fliould have 
been fooner thought of, which was 
to fend our knights in queft of Ban- 
terina to all parts of the world; I 
employed all thofe who were willing 
to undertake it, with ftri£^ orders to 
fearch narrowly all the caftles upon 
the face of the earth, from the caftles 
of princes to the palaces of financiers. 
This was not all: I caufed my daugh- 
ter to be pcfied up from the mouth of 
the River Ganges, to the Danube; 
and from Mount Caucafus, to the 
mountains of Terra Auftralis; iu- 
fomuch, thatthe very pofting has coft 
me in paper and pafte five hundred 
thoufand ducats: and yet three whole 
years are paffed without hearing the 
leaft news of Banterina. This makes 
us apt to believe, that the knights we 
have fent in queft of her fpend their 
time idly, inftead of attending to the 
execution of their commiflion. There- 
fore the emprefs and I, confiderini^ 
that every body can do their bufineCs 
better themfelves than by proxy, have 
left the government of our archban- 
terer(hip to an able and hooeft ini'<- 
cifter, if ever any fuch vras. We 
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' ha? e crofled Afia; and, after traverfing 
f A^i^cSf are come into Spain, where 
* we (hall ftay no longer than is re- 
< quiftte to feek the Infanta Bante- 
' nna.* 

CHAP. III. 

OP THE DREADFUL COMBAT BE- 
TWEEN DON qUIXOTE AND THE 
GIANT BRAMARBAS IRONSIDES, 
KING OF CYPRUS; AND THE 
STRANGE EVENT OF IT. 

WHAT pen can declare the 
thoughts which agitated the 
Knight of La Mancha, whilft the Em- 
peror of Cochin-China was n^aking his 
difmal relation? Who is able to ex- 
prefs how much his tender bowels were 
moved ? All the tongues in the world 
put together have not words enough to 
make known the different ftru[;^les of 
rage and pity that diltorted a heart lb 
highly concerned at whatevtr related to 
the rape of maidens. As foon as the 
emperor had done fpeaking, he took 
upon i.im to aniwer; and, in a voice 
that fufHciently difcovercd his difordei", 
iaid— * Magnanimous emperor, you 
may judge, by my concern for the 
misfortuiies of the m^ranett private 
perfons, how much I am diilurbed at 
yours. Your d>fafters are as grie- 
Tous to me as to youri'elf ; and I mud 
inform you, that it is the enchanter 
Friflon who has (lolen away the peer- 
Icfs Banterina; I perceive it by the 
fatal circumftances of the adv*;nturc: 
he made ufe of the fame enchantment 
to ftcal away the pcerlcfs Florilbella 
at Babylon. He brought fuch ano- 
ther tent, with four knights in green 
armour, adorned with golden liars, 
and the fourdamfels clad in cloth of 
niver, who begged the fame boon of 
the fultan. In (hort, the whole ftory 
you have told us, is, word for word, 
m the authentick Hiftory of the Ad- 
ventures of Don Bclianis; which is 
an undeniable proof that piefaine en. 
chanter has committed this rape upon 
the princefs your daughter; bm I 
fwear by the facred order of kmght- 
errantry, that, the moment 1 have liain 
Bramarbas, I will dcoart from Ma- 
drid to feek that be:tutiful infanta 
tbn^ughout the world j ami will ne- 
VCiTctt in any place till I have found 
her!* The archbantercr thanked J)on 
Quixote for his kindncl's 3 but, as he 
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was thanking him, the company were 
alarmed by five or fix blows of one 
Jtnocking at the door fo violently, that 
they expected it would be (battered to 
pieces. * See who is there !' exclaimed 
the archbanterer to his pages. * It muft 
' certainly be fome giantj for fuch is 
' the manner in which they accuftom 

* themfelves to tap at the doors of em« 

* perors." As he faid, fo it proved: 
the pages had no fooner opened the door, 
than in came the dreadful giant Bra- 
marbas. His drefs conlifted of a long 
robe of blue nappcd-cloth, an immenfe 
ruff of black crape, and a turban of 
muflin ftriped with gold, and adorned 
witha variety of feathers; an enormous 
belt of pinked leather crofled his ihoul- 
der, and fupported a fword of painted 
wood at leall two yards in length, and 
a foot broad. As foon as ever Sancho 
efpied him, he ran andfquattcd himfelf 
down by the archbanterer; crying out, 
with might and main — « Mercy on us! 

* here is ihe dog Barrabbas come in the 

* nick ! He is grown three pikes length 

* fince we faw him. Saints and Fa- 

* thers ! what will my poor mafter Don 

* Quixote be in the hands of that con- 

* founded Goliah, who is like to fell 

* ail our guts for fiddle- ftrings, if good 

* Saint Nick does not aflill us!* Don 
Quixote hearing thefe words, looked 
afkaunce upon his fquire, and com- 
manded him to hold his peace. In the 
mean while, the King of Cyprus, who 
had been forced to (toop very low to get 
into the room, came forward, turning 
his prodigious head every way, and 
rolling nis eyes after a frightful man- 
ner, but without fpeaking a word, or 
fo much as falutmg the emperor; who 
faid to him — * Genteel and courteous 

* giant, tell me who you are, and what 

* brings you to my court ?' — ' I am the 
' dreadful giant Bramarbas Ironlides, 

* Kin^ of Cyprus!' anlwercd the gi- 
ant with a broken voi^.t•; * and 1 aai 

* come to lo"k for the K.ii^;ht cf La 

* Mincha, who, I am told, is in this 

* impLijal chamber.' — * You have been 

* rightly informed,' cried Don Quix- 
ote: • and I am giad to fee you; tor I 

* fuppofe you come to be as gr^od as 

* your word to me?' — * i do, icnight!' 
anfwercd Biacnaibasj * I cv iiiv- to com- 

* bat with thee in purfu.tnce of my 

* challenge at Saragoffa. J'iiu d ly my 
' dieadful fword tliall put an end 10 

* thy glorious days! This day v/vil I 
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• cut off thy twid head, ai;d carry it 

• into my domioioni, to nail il up at 

• Oiy royal chamber- door, with an in- 
' fcription in High-Patch, which Ihall 

• mofttttgantly EKptefs how ihifiowcr 

• of La Mancha was mown down by 

• my invincible handil This day will 

• J caufe myfeif to be crowned king of 

• alltheearthj for, when thou art gone, 

• there will be none left that will dare 
' to difpuce it with me! This day, in 
■ fine, wiltlmakemyfelfmalterof all 

• thy viSoriet, and will carry away 

• with me to Cyprus all the ladies here, 

• to put them into my fciagliu, which 

• wants recruits! If thou art lb brave 
' as (hou ait repovlcH, thou mayeft 
' come out immediately, and we will 
' conclude the bufmels in this imperial 

• chamber, if the emperor will give ui 

• leave." — ' I confcnt,' faid the arch- 
banierer, ' i hough it be not ul'tiali thefe 

• combats are gtneraliy within lifts; 

• aflioii, 1j. it I cannot ftjy any l.-gcr.' 
— ' I woulil not biln;;' my deadly club,' 
faid the giant, ' becaufe 1 can, without , 

• much trouble, overcome the Knight 

• of La Manch:i with only this Tivoi d, 

• which wii made by VoUan, i. god 
' whom I adore; .r I do ;i!('o Jove, 
' Neplunc, Mars, Mcvsury, and Pro - 
« ferpine."— ' Mailer B:.rrabbjs,' ciied 
Eancho, interrupiing him, ' pray take 

• heed what you fay: you. had better 

• bite your thumbs than to cidl all 

• thofe feouiidrels you fpiak of gods; 

• for, (hould thelnquifilion htar of it, 
' black were the day that you came into 

• Spain !'— ' I fp=ak not to thee, num- 

• fcull!' anTwcied Branarbas j ' 1 

• wouldadvjfe ihee to hold thy tongue,' 
•— ' You idvife me!' quoth Saocho; 
' do not you know that, at Rome, they 

• laugh at one that gives advice before 
' he IS alki:d > What a pox! do you 
■ think I muft ■ not dare fay my foul is 
' my own htraiife you are as tail at 

• Antichrift ? Pray lake notice, that a 

• little worm eats through a great log; 

• and that a gnat troiibhs a man more 
' than an eagle can do him good.'— 

• Hold ihy peace, I fay again, ihou 

• knave!' jiplitd the giant; ' or, 1 

• fwear by the Alcoran, I wiil make 
' thee an rtsniple to all faucy fqiiires!' 
— 'The Aicotanandyou,' quoih San- 
cho, ' area couple of touryraketj and 

• I value neitherof you!"— 'Hownow, 

• boldmanl' laid the Kingof Cyprus, 



< do you dare to talk tome fiifiitKifjrP 
' To me, who m*ke the fullaai an j 

■ the caliphs auake I Bv the god of the 

* herrings Irident, if I lay holdof you, 
' I willcrulhyou topowder.and throw 
' you up into ihc air with fuch force, 
' that your duft fhall fly into Japan!' 
— ' You threaten me,' anfwered the 
fquire, ' to fright my mafter; but you 
' muft not thinkto beat the dog before 

* the lion. Take'notiee, that my mi- 

■ fter Don Quixote h worth us both{ 

* and values your helliOi carcafe no 
' more than he values the jade that 
' bore you !'— ' O Infolence!' faid Iron- 
fules, advancing a few ftepi toward* 
Snncbo; ' I will teach thee to pay a re* 
' fpeft to giants of my cjualily T — 
' Help! help! Murdcrl' cried Sincho, 
feeing (he giantmove towards faim; 'if 
' he louchei me I am gone!' — ' Hold, 

* Bramarbasl' faid Don Quixote, ftep- 
ping in hetwixt him and Sancho ; ' do 

■ not attack a man that is not in a 
' poSur- of defence. If you find your- 
' felfotfcnded at my fquire'sdifcourle, 
' I am here ready to give you fatisftc 
' tion. Let us combat in the prefence 
' of the great archbanierer and all bit 
' court; we can never h^veDobteririt- 
' ncffes of our valour; but, finec you 
' havrnoarmour, Imufttakeoffminej 
' I will not fight with oddsj the cod- 

* queli would not be honourable, Th|t- 
' you may fee I do not fear you, I will 

< lake off my helmet and my cuirafi, 
' and will meet you with my fword 
' only: if yours is longer, mine is in A 
' better band.' Having fpoken thefe 
words, be turned to his fquire, and 
faid — ' Rife, roy fonj come and help 
' off my arinoun you ftaall foon lea 
' that dreadful monRer, our enemy, 
' flretched upon the ground,'—' Ga4 
' grant it. Sir!' anfwered Sancho, go- 
ing towards his mafter; 'but, methinKif 

* we and all theli: gentlemen here pre- 
' fenc had better fall upon him toge- 
' ther; fome might hold his legs, and 
' others his head, till he were half dead. 
' By thunder and lightning, could I 

< once fee himfiat in tbisroom, giving 
' up the ghoft, I would give him more 
' bangs on his long fide* than he hat 
' hairs in hiswhilketsr—' That i»n9t 

■ lawful.'anfweredponQuixotei'bnt 
' I need no helo to overcome a gian^ 
' be he ever fo Ibroog. Mike bate to 
' takeoff myarmouriand leave Ibcidt 

* to theforccof Dyum.' Sucte^ 
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tt he V9Z% commanded; fo that tl^e 
knight was prefently d.larmed. His 
figure in this dilhabiile llaie 'iirniflicd 
new matter of mirth and m .rvel to the 
company. His pate was bare and bald 5 
his carcafe long, lank, and flcfliKl's as 
aikeleton; it was cafed in a doublet of 
blaclc fattin, mifcrably fcanty ,and more 
than half threadbare j under which 
peeped out a very dirty fhirtj for he 
nad not changed his linen iince he left 
Saragoffa. 

Such was ihc appearance of our 
knight- errant J when, laying his hand 
Upon his fwoid, he advanced towards 
the King of Cyprus — * Come,' faid he, 

* arrogant monltei ! fincc the emperor 

* gives leave that we combat in this 

* room, let us lofe no time in frivolous 

* babbling: courage is known by ac- 

* tions/ At thefe words heunlheathed 
his weapon; when fuddculy, as our 
knight's adventures always proved very 
extraordinary, the alfcmbly beheld the 
immenfe carcaTe of Bram«'iba8 tumble 
backwards; and in his place appeared 
a damfel, clad like a fl. pherdei's, and 
her face covered with a napkin. Thofe 
who had not been prepared for this 
tvtut were much Tirprized j and Don 
Quixote, Ur'^p^ing the point of his 
fword, fell back two ftcps, and ftjod 
ftill, eicpcfting \vliat the maiden would 
fay. The body of Bramar'>.<s being 
inftantly hurried off by two ti^ures ha- 
bited like demons, the damfel, v/ithout 
unveiling herfelf, addre/Ted theKnigiit 
of La Mancha in the following terms. 

< Valiant Don QuixoK -ndetatigihle 

* Atlas of chivalry, faiher of orphans, 

* comfort of widows, fweet hope of 
« enchanted infantas, fixed ftar which 
« haft conduced me to the haven of 

* my defires ! be not amazed at be- 

* holding a horrible giant tranfmo- 

* graphied thus fuddenly into a little 

< tender damfel: this metam rphofis 
' ought only to be furprizing to fuch 

* as are unacquainted with the arts of 
' enchanters. You have finifhed an 
' adventure which will fink the me- 

* mory of the Palmerins, and will gain 

< you as much reputation among wife 

* nations, as the difenchantment of Po- 

* liiiena did the valiant Knight Don 
« Lucidanor of Theffaly: but, illuf- 

< trious Prince of La Mancha, you 

* muft crown this work by reftoring 

< me to my parents, who ai*e in the 
« |;reatefl; affliftion imaginable for the 



* lofs'of me.*— < I will, beatittful prta« 
' cefs,' anfwcred Don Quixote; * yott 
' have aright to demand it at my faanib* 
' I will conduct you into your domi* 

* nions: acquaint me only where ikey 

* are iituated, and who is thereoowncA 

* prince that gave you your being?'— 

* My name is> the Infanta Banterina/ 
replied the damfel ; * and I am onljr 
< daughter of the great Arcbbanterer 

* of the Indies.' The emperor hearinr 
thefe words, overcome by fatherly aff 
feflion, rufhed haltily from bis throne; 
and, lifting up his eyes to Heaven— -<0 

* ye immortal Gods!* exclaimed he, < is 

* It then poffible that you reliore to me 

* my daughter, when I leaft expefted 

* it ? In return for this mighty favour^ 

* I vow, as foon as I return to my p(»* 

* lace, I will ofter to you in facrifilceaa 
' hundred horned animals; for thae 

* are abundance of them in my em» 
' ;^ire.' Then ftepping forward to the 
iitt'anta, with open arms — * Dear Ba»- 

* terina,' continued he, 'come and em- 

* brace your father ! Alas ! what grief 
' pierced my foul when you was re- 

* vilhedfrom my love! My fad thoughts 

* have never ceafed to follow you!'—* 

* O my dear father!' anfwered the in- 
fanta, * 1 have not words to expi«fs 

* what I felt at that time; and, ifyoa 

* followed me with your thoughts, . I 

* can aifure you I left my heart behind 

* when I was carried away.'—* Bymjr 

* troth,' quoth Sancho, « methinks thi» 

* princefs ought to (hew her face! Wh© 

* the devil ever faw a daughter em- 

* brace hcj father after that manner? I 

* (hould laugh to fee my little Sancha, 

* when I go home to my country agaie^ 

* come to kifs me with her nofe muf- 
« fled up in a napkin. Pox take me! 
' God knows my meaning!'— < San- 

< cho is in the right,' faid the arcb- 
banterer; • why do not you fliew your 

* face, princefs? Let fall that veil which 

* hides thofe dear features from me!'—* 

* Pray, Sir,' anfwered Banterina, *ex- 

* cufe me from taking off my veil ; I 

* have reafons that move me to be co- 

* vered : and, to convince you, I muft 

* give you an account of what has be- 

* fallen me fince you loft me. You 

* will hear abundance of ftrange ad- 

< ventures.' — * I do not queftion it,' 
anfwered the arcbbanterer; * a daugh* 

* ter that has been fo long from hier 

* father and mother muft needs have 
^ fine ftories to tell; but no matter; 

' provided 
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• providec! the dcvtl be not in them, I 
« will take all in good part.* — * You 

• ihali hear how the matter ftands,' re- 
plied Banterina, * if you will liften to 
« me.' Then (he began the fjd rela- 
tion of ber adventures after this man- 
ner. 



CHAP. IV. 

containing the infasta ban- 
terina's surprizing rela- 
tion. 

« yl S foon as the tent flew up in- 
XX * to the air, and I Ijeard the 
cries of the emprefs my mother, be- 
ing of an excellent difpolition, my 
fenfes failed me, and I fell down in 
a fwoon upon the cryftal fteps at the 
feet of the Infanta Ceiizetta. The 
four damfels took pains enough to 
help me; but, though they rubbed 
my nofe with all foris of fpirits, they^ 
could not bring me to myfelf: there 
was no fign of life left in me; and, 
therefore, thinking I was dead, they 
began to wtep bitterly. I cannot 
tell what could make them have fuch 
a kindnefs for me; but certain it is, 
nobody ever was more troubled than 
they were : my own ladies of ho- 
nour could not have made more ugly 
faces. They prefently ftruck up a 
funeral dirge; they chanted recita- 
tives and trios. Alas! vvhat trios » 
Nothing was ever heard fo dolorous! 
Their recitativos were now and-then 
interrupted by a full chorus of all forts 
of voices, repeating thefe words— 

« We labour in vain, in vain we deplo-e; 
< Alas' Bante ina the bright is no more! 
** Weep, weep' let tears like fountains flow, 

<f And figh away your breath; 
« We've ftol n pcrRdlion from below, 
** To yield it up to death." 



• Notwithftanding all this, I did not 
die; and whether mufick has the pow- 
er to call back the fpirits that are fled, 
orthatthegrief for thelofsof parents 
is not mortal, I recovered my ftrength 
infenfibly. The damfels were in eic- 
tafics of joy: they gave over their dif- 
mal ditties; and nothing was then fung 
but lenderand gallant airs in praifeof 
me. Among the reft^ I remember the 



* following verfes were chanted by aa 

* excellent voiw< 



<< Jove, jealous fm his flighted fane, 

" From earth long fince to Heav'n Iiadta*en 

** Our princcfs, but he fear'd to do it: 

** For Venus threatened him full fore, 
*' If you cume tliere, fheM make him rue it; 

*< She'd leave the fkics, and come no more. 

** But, howfoc'cr the dame was wroth, 
<< Jt need not much have feared his god- 
'* head; 

** For he'd have found you, furely, both 
*' A prettier Ufs, and abler-bodied.** 



• All this time the tent flew through 
the air with incredible rapidity, till, 
flopping on a fudden, it opened, and 
I found myfclf at the gate of a (lately 
palace. Then the knights in the 
green armour, the damfels, the tent, 
and all that was in it, vaniflied, and 
I was left alone fadly out of counte- 
nance. But it was not long before I 
efpied fix cuiious ladies coming to- 
wards me, all clad in white fattin, 
lined with rofe-colourcd taflPety, flafli- 
ed,and all the fliifliesembroidered with 
pearls. They had long fleeves hang« 
ing down, and on them a wonderful 
rich embroidery : their hair was very 
fair, and delicately curled, and their 
heads were fluck fuller with dia- 
monds than any heroine's upon the 
flage. Judging of their quality by 
the richnefs of their apparel, I thought 
thty could be no Icfs than fultan^s 
daughters; and I was providing a 
high compliment for them, when, 
falling down before me, they all em- 
braced my knees} and, when they 
had kifled my hands over and over» 
one of them laid to me ina moft re- 
fpeftful manner — ** Peerlcft Bante- 
rina, mod lively portraiture of the 
chaflegoddefs Venus, univerfal heir- 
efs to all Oriana's and the beautiful 
Nichea's graces; behold here at your 
feet fix damfels appointed to wait on 
you 1 The owner of this palace has 
culled us out from among an hun- 
dred thoufand duennas, to honour 
us with this glorious employment : 
I can aflure you he could not have 
made a better choice; for, without 
vanity, my companions and I are the 
cleverelt wenches in the world at 
pinning a gown, dreffing a hesul, co- 
louring the haifj mcDding the com- 

•* ple^poPi 
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" plexion, and curing the green -fick- 
«« ncfs."— " Pretty damfels," faid I, 
** pray tell me where I am, and what 
•* the prince's name is that reigns 
«< here?" — " You are," anfwered Ihe, 
•* in the paiaceu)f the King of Terra 
" Auftralis. This kingdom is of an 
** infinite extent, or rather, it is a new 
" world unknown to the other inhabi- 
** tants of the earth, with the good 
•* leave of the apocryphil accounts 
ftranjers have given of it. Pre- 
cious Hones, gold and filver, grow 
up under our feet j and are confe- 
quently of fo litile value with us, 
** that thefe cloaths, which you think 
** very cottly, are but the* common ha- 
** bit of tradefmen's wives. I would 
** have you fee our women of quality 
** and our princeflTes; they have other- 
•* guife fort of cloaths. By this you 
** may guefs that the king muft be a 
puiffant fovereign; but what you do 
not know, and is very fit you be told, 
is, that this prince is very yoimg, 
** and has a mind to marry; and un- 
** derf^anding, by an enchanter his 
** friend, that you are the moft beauti- 
•* ful princefs in the world, he caulbd 
** thefaidenchanterto fteal you away." 

* This news redoubled the teais which 

* the remembrance of my parents made 

* me fhed incefTantly: but another of 

* the damfels faid—'* O beautiful in- 
** fanta, do not wafte thofo precious 
** tears! When you have fcen the king 
" your aflli6\ion will ceafe. He will 
** foon return from hunting." In ef- 

* fcft, I prefently efpicd him coming in 
' a chariot of faphirs and topazes, 
' drawn by fix while unicorr.s. 1 inuli 

* confcfs, I never faw any thing fo fine! 

* He leaped out nimbly to the ground; 

* and, perceiving he carried a bow and 

* quiver, I took him for the god of 

* love. I cannot fay v^hether it was 
' any enchantment, or the mere work- 

* ing of nature, but I was fo taken 

* with his mien and beauty, that I 

* thought no more of my parents. He 
' feemed to me not lefs Imitten with 

* my features; and he was To diibrdered 

* when he came up, that he made me a 
' compliment which was neither rhime 

* nor reafon. 1 returned an anfwer 

* without head or tail. The damfels 

* fmiled;and believed, with fome juf- 

* cice. that I had not over- much wit: 



but the prince, who had as little as 
myfelf, was very well pleafed. He 
took me by the hand, and led ni« in- 
to a ftately apartment, where, having 
recovered himfclf from his diforder^ 
he confirmed all that the damfels had 
told me concerning my rape, with an 
eloquence I did not expe£) from him* 
In fhort, he faid fuch tender things 
to me, that we need no longer marvel 
at the prompt compliance of Pfychc 
with the infinuations of the god of 
love. He foon perceived my fenfibi- 
lity; at which he was fo overjoyed, 
and his pafTion grew fo fall upon him, 
that he earnellly entreated me not to 
defer his good fortune one moment, 
but to marry him immediately.— » 
* Prince!" faid I to himthen, fofweet* 
' ly that it quite charmed him, ** yoa 
are very hafly. Confidcr that mar* 
riage is a matter of moment, and re* 
quires mature deliberation. Leave 
me here alone ; I defire a full quar- 
** ter of an hour to confider." I was 
' afraid he had been too deep in love to 
grant this delay; but, on the contra* 
ry, inrtead of denying it, he com«- 
monded my difcretion, and went out 
of the room, faying, he had the greater 
value for me, becaufe women, for the 
moll part, did not take fo much time 
to confider. 

« Thus was I left alone to make fcri- 
ous reflections on his propofal. I 
found it fo advantageous to me, and 
my head was filled with fuch pleafant 
notions, that a fweet fleep foon over* 
came me: but I flept not long, ere, 
perceiving myfelf pulled by the arm, 
I awaked. It was the wile Belonia, 
whom I knew, becaufe I had feen her 
fometin>es at my father the archban- 
tcrcr's houic, flic being proteitrefs of 
his dominions. ** Look to your ho- 
nour, my dear Banterina," faid fhej 
it is in wonderful danger. You are 
<* now upon the edge of the Euxine 
*« Sea, betwixt ConftantinopleandTrc- 
** bifond. It is not the King of Ter- 
ra Aurtralis that is in love with youj 
it is a falfc enchanter, who has taken 
upon him the fhape of an amiable 
prince to deceive you. My power 
is inferior to his, and I cannot carry 
you hence; but I bring you the fa- 
mous ring of Bendanazar*. As 
long as you keep this, the enchanter 
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** will hm DO powsr onr you: you 

*• willfecthingtaslhey leillvarej and 
•• if ;you can once fet your fool out of 
•* thit enchanted palace, I will ■-.; ry 
•• you aiCTv in .Tiy chariot. Thj-c care 
•« to hide tnis ring; for if the eDch-.nt . 
" erpus it from you, you mii^t expcit 
" no farihti- afTiftance from me." This 
" faid, llie gave me the ring, and im- 

■ mediately flew out at the chimney. 

* When (he was gone, I remained me. 

■ hncholy and muling, ns i» ufual 

* when a young noinan hai > great 

• fancy for a handfome man, and is 
' told his ill qitalilics. t <.v3i not li> 

* well pleaictt tliat 1 haii been unde- 

* eeived, ai I was vexed lo underftand 

• that the prince I had besn fo f >nd of 

■ was a mere ilhilion. However, I 

• concealed the ring in my bofonii and 

* continued In my reverie, when I (aw 
' a little old fellow enter the room, 

• with a long grey beard, and aviolet- 

* coloured cloth cap on his head, which 

* covered his ears. He had on a gown 

■ of tygeis (kins, and he leaned on a 

* ftaff, without which he co'.:M not 

• move; for,notwithftanding his crutch, 
' he limped fo wretchedly, that, at every 

• ftep he took, I thought hewouid have 
' tumbled upon hit nofe.'-—' Beaiitilul 

• infanta!' faid Don Quixote.inlerrupt- 
ingher, ' (hat was certainly iheenchanc- 

* crFrifton; for he has been lame ever 

• fincehebruke his leg at Babylon.'— 

< It is very true,' quoth Banterina; 

* now you put me in mind of ii, the 

< wife Belonia told me it was Frifton, 

* and I forgot to tell you lb. — Now, 

• gentlemen, do but confider, if you 

* plea(e, how much I was furprized, 
' when, by that little lime fcoundrcl'i 

■ difcouvfe, I found out that he was the 
' very fame fine prince I bad been fo 

* much taken with. I looked afide 
' with horror. He drew near to me; I 

■ flirieked out ; and a fudden qualm 

• made me faint away. He called in 

• his women to help me; five or fix 

■ witches came in and unlaced me, to 
•give me air. My ring dropped dawn ; 
' the enchanter calchcd it up; and, 

• having viewed it — " Oh, ho!" cried 

• he, "hcreis theknackoniti Who 
•■ the devil brought her this jewel, and 
" has been with her the moment 1 was 
" away ? By my troth, they are not de- 
" eeived, who fay it is hard to keep 
" maids!"— ' Ad»-bob»r quolhSan- 
cfac, ' FiiftoD talks naiabljF enough 



' for an enehanterl For I fimltMrj 

■ ou r bstchelor Simnfon fvf, tbat maid> 
' are like Iheep; if trie lliepherd fa*! not 
' always .iwatehfilleye,thcyrun«ftray, 
' andthcwolf dcvoursthem. Butgo 
' on w'lh your ftory. Madam Infania; 
' theie gentlemen and 1 lit upon thorn* 

• till we hear the reft.'— < When I came 
' (omyfelf.'faidthcinfanta, ■ I looked 

* about for ny ringj and, nut finding 
' it, was ai much troubled as if I bad 
' loft my lap-dog, or my parrot. I 
' cr^led ;'ie enchanter, " Old goat j 
'• iiafty cripple;" and " ragamuffin 
'• forecrer!" In (hort, I gave him 
' fuch fcurvy language, ihathe changed 

* all hit love into hatred. He mut- 
' tered fome words in Dutch [ ■nil 

■ then, takiiig me abAut the middle, 
' threw me like an arrow out at tbe 
' window,w!thruchforcesnd violence, 
' that I Sew from the (hore of tbe Eux- 

■ inv Sea, where T then was, and fell 
' into waters of the River Signon."-^ 
' Whatadamned (kip was that!' cried 
Sancho. ' How the devil could in old 
' fellow, that was not able to go with- 
' out a crutch, have ftrength enough to 

• throw you fu far?' — ' Do not you 
' confider, friend,' replied the infanta, 

< that he did it by virtue of thofe helliOi 
' words he bad muttered tohimfelf?— 

■ But, gentlemen, I Ihould never have 
' recovered after fuch a fall, but that, 

• as good luck would have it, a young 
' Diepherd, who was playing on hU 
' pipe whillt he looked to his (Iieep on 
' the bank of the river, perceiving I 
' was like to drown, came fpeedilj to 
' myafiiftance. He took me upon hit 

< back, and fwam athore: then, per- 

< ceiving that I (till breathed, he car- 

■ ried me into his hut, lighted a fire, 
' dried me, and brought me to myfelf. 
' I returned him thatiks for hia care in 

■ fuch words as made him believe I 
' hadnot beenillbredjwhichawajceneil 

< his ciiriofity, and he defired I would 
' t^l him my ftory. I did (b vcrf 
' precifelyj but not without Ihedding 
' abundanceof tears, which made him 
' drop as many. He told me he wit 

* much concerned at my misfortDoelf 
' and, that he might not feem to con* 
' fide lefs in me than I had done il 

< him, he faid — " Beatiiiful princeft, 
" you have related jrour miifonnnea 
" io a fliepherd, who ii not lefa unb*p< 
•■ py than yourfelf. I am tbe Daiunl 
" iim •£ ua taiiant Fchaneni of Pcf* 
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*' fos indy as if it were the fate of hit 
family to be unfortunate in love, I 
became enamoured of a lady v^ho 
afforded me no better requital than 
he received from Florilbella. The 
Queen of the Amazons, the charm- 
ing Zenobia, with whom I fell in 
love, upon feeing her dandle on her 
lap a pig (he was violently fond of, 
has been deaf to all the teftimonies 
of my paflion. But what drove me 
quite to defperation was, that at the 
very time when I complained of her 
cruelty, the Prince of the Floating 
Iflands had as much caufe to boa(t 
of her kindnefs. In a fit of anger, 
I renounced knight-errantry; and, 
removing for ever from my father's 
court, I repaired to the banks of 
this celebrated river, with a refolu- 
tion to turn fhepherd. Since then 
I have been told that the magician 
Pamphus has enchanted my un- 
grateful fair- one, and has converted 
her into a frightful tripewoman; 
but this I do not aver to you for a 
certainty." — * Nay, before God, 
and on my confcience,' quoth San- 
cho, interrupting the infanta again, 
whoever told the fliepherd that ftory, 
did not lye, for there is nothing more 
certain. Madam Zenobia is as per- 
fect a tripewoman as ever you faw : 
(he has a great fear on one cheek; is 
blear-eyed; blubber- lipped; and all 
the reft fuitable. When we firft 
found her in the wood, where (he was 
tied tea pine-tree, the foldier Braca- 
motite, the alderman, and I, took 
her rather for a daughter of the devil 
than a fintr princefs. Only my nia- 
fter was not miftaken in her. Let 
him alone: he prefently ef'pied (ht 
was a great queen. Body o^me! he 
knew her at Hrft fight, and called her 
by her Chriflian name and furname, 
as if they had been old fchool fel- 
lowsl*— * You need not wonder at 
that,*quoth D^n Quixote; 'if knights- 
errant had not the faculty of know- 
ing infantas under every variety of 
enchantment, how could they rel'cue 
them out of the hands of enchanters ? 
But we do not confider, Sancho, that 
we interrupt the princefs.' — * No 
matter, Sir Knight,' anfwered Ban- 
terina $ ' I have a good memory, and 

* you (hall fee X am not put out of my 

• iory. 



" I came then to e((abli(h myfelf/* 

* faid the (hepherd, *< in this delight- 
** ful place: I foon got fome (heep, a 
" dog, a reed, and a bag- pipe; and^ 
" changing my name from Prince Per- 
'* (in, as t was called before, I took 
** that of the Shepherd Perfino. My 
** fquire would not follow my exam- 
*' pie; but deflred me to requite his 
** long fervices by conferring on him 
** the honour of knighthood : I, be- 
•* ing of a generous temper, not only 
<* granted his requeft, but prefented 
<* him with my own horfe and arms; 
*< for hitherto he had ridden only upon 
** a (he afs, which would not have 
«* been thepropercftftced for a knight. 
** Then I fent him, with my blefun?, 
*< to feek adventures. The truth of it 
** is, he was a clever fellow, very fit 
** for the ladies fervice; and if he hat 
*' not had his brains knocked out in 
** fome melon field, no doubt he haa 
** comforted many widows: for my part, 
** my only endeavour is to lead a plea- 
*' fan! quiet life in this delicious place. 
" Sometimes I play on my reed, and 
•* rometimesonmybag-pipe;andfome- 
** times I make vcrfes on the wonder- 
<< ful works of nature. I defcribe the 
** pleafures of a country life. The 
*< birds are heard to fing in my poems; 
** in them the filly lambs are feen to 
*< (kip after the careful ewes, and the 
*' murmuring ftreams to wind their 
** cryftal waters along the grafs: in 
*' (hort, I enjoy a thoufand pleafures. 
** But, alas! I want one, which is the 
** moft fuhOnr.ti.il, and without which 
«* I am fenfible a (hepherd can never 
** be truly happy ; and that is a (hcp- 
•* hcrdefs. Beautiful princefs," add- 

• ed he, looking on me very earnertiy, 
** I will not love /^tiiobia ary longer. 
** I am tender, kind, dil.rccr, Hi;d 
** faithful; give luc IcJtve to dedicate 
** my thoughts to you, and do ro* think 
** the gods havfr Drought you hither to 
•* no purpofe: it is certainly tiieir will 
*' that you (hould make "i.e happy. 
** Be obedient to thei loveicign de- 
" ciees! Be 'ny fljcpherdcfs! Ahl 
** what a pi'.af nt 'liing it is to love I 
*' Let us follow wheie love calls; to 
** nim let us yi'^.d up our hearts. Let 
** us renounce our parents empires; 
" let us defpife our giandeur. Let 
•* us forget o!ir kindrtd and friends; 
** and let us fpcnd the red of our day? 
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In tender figlis and amorous me- 
lody.*' 

' You may jwdgc, gentlemen, whe- 
ther it was pomblc for mc to with • 
ftand fuch ;in offer. The fliepherd 
Perfino was gay, handfome, ana fung 
well. Wharatreafiueihistoayoung 

firl at fifteen ! I could not deny him. 
affumed the habit and crook of a 
(hcphcrdcfs. Perfino committed half 
his flock to my care, together with a 
dog which he called Melampus; and 
not thinking the name of Banterina 
very fit for verfe, he changed it to 
Phillis. It is impoflible to tell you 
exaftly how many verfes hecompofid 
upon me and my dog Melampus; but 
the devil take me, if, in le(s than a 
year, he did not' make two hundred 
eclogues, as many elegies, and above 
a thoufand rondeaus! He had a very 
poetical fancy, and there was no end 
of his invention. Sometimes, though 
he was never a day without me, lie 
complained of my long abfence: at 
^ another time, he would accufe me of 
cruelty, with as little reafon. Ano- 
ther time he would compofe lively dit- 
ties, and all to divert nisMufe, and 
vary his fubjecU. There was, in all 
his writings, a charafleriftical ten- 
derncfs which raviftied me. One 
day, among the reft — I fliall remem- 
ber it as long as I live— he fung me a 
long, which I will repeat to you. I 
was tranfported with it. I was 
quite out of breath. I thought I 
ttiould have died, my rapture was io 
exceflive. The words are thefe— 

** As Phillis, late f^rcncly fleeping, 
•« Stretcird her iofr limbs beneath the ihade, 

** The gay Ferfiai^, near her areeping,- 
•* By ftealth theheedlefs fair furvcy d; 

** And fo divine he felt her beauty, 
•* And fuch ftrange r.iptures it did move, 

" That, ehl forgetful of his duty, 
** Too vcnt'rous youth! he darM to love," 

^ « Befidcs the pleafure of hearing fuch 

• charming fcn^s every day, I had the 

• fatisfaftionofleeing thfe fliepherd Per- 
' fino's name, and my own, carved on 

• every tree, and the hi ftory of our faith - 

• ful loves written in the fands of the 

• Lignon, in fuch charaflers that they 
' were proof againft the winds. Thus 

• I ipent my days very happily, when 
' one morning, as I was tending my 

• flock^ there pafled by me » knight. 



armed at all pointi, who ftopped to 

take a full view of me; and, turning 

to hit fquire, faid— '* Aurelio, take 

' notice of that fliepherdefs. Axe not 

* thofe the features of the infanta ?'*— ^ 
' Yes, indeed, Sir,'* anfwered the 

fquire; « that face is not at all unlike 

< her.'*— « I amfatisfied.** replied the 
knight ; <* (he it certainly Banterina. 

' Hercountry habit cannot deceive my 
' eyes." This faid, he aTlghted from 
his horfe; and, lifting up bit vixor, 
that I might fee hit face, I immedi- 
ately recognized Prince Rozinel, my 
father's brave and worthy baftard. 
The furprize and diforder of my 
countenance fully convinced him that 
he was not miftaken. << O, my dear 

* infantar* faid he, " the godt hare 

* at length permitted me to meet with 

< you \ I have been thefe twelve 
' months feeking you in all parti. 
*• What chance made you a fliepherd- 

* efs V* When 1 had fatisfied his cu- 
riofity, he told me that my parentt 
were inconfolable for the lofs of me^ 
and, having a notable fluency of 
tongue, he painted their affli^liun in 
colours fo lively, that I .had like to 
have cried at it. ** Come, Banteri- 

< na,** added he, *< let us haften away 

< to my father's court: let us fly to de- 

* liver him from that difmal melan« 

* choly in which I left him, and drive 
*■ away the fad (hades of death which 

< by this time fit about the emprefs/* 
I was mightily perplexed. If I 
thought ot comforting my parents, 
I was no lefs concerned to leave Per- 
fino. An afilifled father, a weeping 
mother, a defpairing fliepherd, a 
whining dog, and a ftraying. flock of 
flicep, were all diflra^ing thoughts 
which fucceed^d one another. But 
it was neceiTary to come to fome de- 
termination; and, my life being a fe« 
ries of wonders, I preferred my fa- 
mily before my lover. I chofe rather 
to forfake fuch a difcreet and well- 
behaved fliepherd, than to be deaf to 
the calls of my difconfolate kindred. 
I had fixed my refolutioni but, as I 
vras preparing; to follow Rotinel, Per* 
fino, the unhappy Perfinol came itp 
to ut. He wat looking for me to 
fing me a new fong; but he had lit« 
tie mind to fins, when he anderftood 
he wat fo near lofing me. He ma^^ 
the woodt and the bankt rattle widi 
his doleful complaini$2 be tibrew 

< awajr 
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* awiy hit ree<T$ broke his crook; tore 
' hit eye-brows; and, that I may make 

* life of one of Homt* r's moft celebrated 
' companion^} " He rolled himfclf up. 
<* on the groundi as a black -pudding 
" rolls upon the fire.*' In ftiort, the 

• doubly and trebly unfortunate Pcr- 
' fino did his utmoft, and downright 
' died befprejus for mere love and vex- 

* ation. I mud here take breath, 
' gentlemen, that I may be better able 

• to recount the reft of the tranfaflions 

• of that fatal day.' Here Banterina 
paufed awhile, and then continued her 
oifcourfe as follows. 



CHAP. V. 

THE^ CONTINUATION OF THE IN- 
FANTA banterina's wonder- 
ful ADVENTURES. 

< "ITT HEN I faw my ihepherd 
W ' ftrctched out dead upon the 

* ground,! reclined myfelf upon Prince 

* Rozinel; was for a time filent and mo- 

* tionlefi, and fo overwhelmed with 

* zrief, as to lofe all lenr:ition. But 

* loon after I tore my cloaths and'hair, 

* and lifted up my voice to Heaven, 

* complaining of his death in terms of 
' the moft outrageous extravagance: 

* I railed fo bitterly againft Jupiter 

* and Califto, that the prince and his 

* fquire were abfoluteiy terrified. The 
' eloquent Rozinel thought fit to tell 
' me, that men, in their grcatcft affllc- 
' tions, are bound to honour the gods; 
' but though he had read that word for 

* word in Seneca, I took little notice of 

* it, and never gave over abufing the 
' < gods and goddelfes, till the (hepherd 

•Perfino was buried. After this, my 

* forrow began to grow lighter; I found 
' my reafon return; and I can fafely 

* boaft that, at fifteen years of age, I 
' bore as good a heart as any widow 
' at thirty. I wiped my eyes, and 

* comforted myfeir : then my brother 

* took me up behind him, and we rode 

* fixtecn hundred leagues, talking over 

* the adventuies of knights-errant; 

* for I am ftrangely fond of books of 

* chivalry; and I do not yet defpair 

* but I may, one time or other, diftrafl 

* myfelf with reading them.' Here 
Don Qiiixote'pHit up his hand to his 
^irch«i3, ftiid had a' ftrong tenhptation 
to intcit^pt.the' prin'cefs in fftvotii'of' 
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the books of chivalry; but he forbore 
out of rtfpeft to the company, which 
may be confidered as an aa of uncom* 
mon violence to his own inclinations. 

* Having travelled, without difturb- 
• ance, to the frontiers of Colchis,' 
continued Banterina, * I was full of 
hopes that I fiiould foon fee my dear 
mother Merry -dame, and my ho- 
noured father the archbanterer; when, 
in a wood, we met twelve giants car- 
rying away five infantas whom they 
had newly ravifhed. They (lopped 
us without ceremony, bidding my 
brother furrender upon difcretion, if 
he would fave his life. The brave 
Rozinel, having caufed his fquire to 
fet me down, without regardmg the 
odds, drew his fword; and, like ano* 
ther Don Quixote, had the couragre 
to fight all tHofe giants, who looked 
like fo many windmills. But, alasl 
the poor baftard had no better luck' 
than if he had been lawfully begot* 
ten ! for he received fo many ftroket 
on the head with their clubs, that he 
loft his ftirrups, and fell 'down ftone- 
dead under his horfe^s belly. Thctt 
they laid hold of his unfortunate 
fquire, and began toffing him in a 
blanket; making him cut fuch plea- 
fant capers in the air, that I could 
have laughed heartily, had I not been 
fo full of trouble. I fared like the 
reft of the infantas. They carried 
us direJlly to the Moorifti enchant- 
er*s caftle, which was but two leagues 
off.'—* But, Madam Princefs,* faid 
Sancho, interrupting her again, * pray 
tell me whether thofe two-handed 
rogues took your brother's fquire a- 
long with them, or whether they left 
him in the wood, after having fo well 
fettled his bones for him?' — • As for 
that,' replied Banterina, < they were 
not fatisfied with tolling him in a 
blanket till they were weary, but they 
carried him to the caftle, where they 
ftiut him up in a dungeon under-^ 
ground, which was fourfcore and 
nineteen thoufand fathoms deep.'— - 
Blef's usl what a dungeon}' cried 
Sancho : * why a man had as good be in 
Linibol What an unmerciful crew 
of Goliahs thefe were ! Hang me, if 
the very enchanters be not ci viler per-, 
fons! When they have toifed a fquire* 
handfomely, they give him at leait^ 
the key of the country, and turn 
hiqi loofe'aboiit his buiineft.'— «That* 
a £ a < is 
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' is a great comfort for a fquire that 
< ha» been tofled in a Hlanket, anfwer- 
cd the princefs; * and would to God 

• my brother's had come off fo well! — 

• But to return to my ftory. You muft 
' underftand that, as foon as I came to 

• the caftle, with my five unfortunate 
' companions in bondage, the enchanter 

• defirtd to fee us. Though I was but 

• in the habit of a fliepherdel's, and 

• that rather ragged, (tor I had not 
« ipartd it in my tranfports of grief at 

• Ferfino's funeral) yet I was reckoned 
' the prettied of the half-dozen. I 
« had the good luck to pleafe the wiz- 
' zard; and, at the f^me time, he had 
« the misfortune to nppear in my eyes 

• the moft horrid individual of the hu- 

• man fpecies: in a word, his hair is 

< frizzled, and red as blood, and his 

• face black as ink; and it is doubt- 
« lefs for thcfe realbns that they call 
« him the Mooiifh, or the carroty, en- 
« chanter. I could not endure the 

• fight of the monfter. When 1 looked 

• upon him, I made a fort of a face, 
« which he did not think very favour- 
' able to hisdcfires; and, in truth, there 

< was no need of his being a great 

• conjuror to gutfs what it meant. He 

• made up a face in his turn which was 

• as plain as the other : he knit his 

• browj and, looking fiercely on me— 
« Hownow, little gipfcy!" laid he, in 
« a voice like a mule- driver j ** I p«rr- 
•' ccive you do not like us. To hu- 
•* mouryou, we mull fend for thofe fine 
<* effeminate fellows, thofe rtarcKed 
*' beaus of our ftx. I could have 
•• borrowed one of thofe empty (hapes, 
«* as pour filly Frifton did j but I would 
** not put fuch an affront upon nature.** 

* Idurft not make ♦he bruteananfwer, 
■ for fear of provoking him yet farther. 
« But, to pafs by a thoufund neodlcfs 

* circumftanccs, and come to the con- 
« clufion of my adventures, I muft 
' tell you that, wiien he had in vain 

* tormented me three months, to bring 

* me to compliance with his paiTion, 
« he was fo incenfed to fee himielf de- 

< fpiied, that he refolved to be levenged 

* on.mc. This reiclution he executed 

* after a manner that has fcarce any 

* precedent in hiltory. He touched 
« me firft-with his wand j he then pull- 

* ed out of his pocket a book in folio, 

< and opened it; then he read to him- 

* felf; and, as he read, I perceived my 

* halt arms iocreafe in length, and 



* my whole frame dilate it felfhideouflyr 

* to he (hort, in lefs than a quarter of 

* an hour I was converted into a giant 
< from head to foot. The enchanter 

* then, addreifing me in a fcornful 

* tone—** Go,*' faid he, " termagant 
*< princefs! go, traverfe the earth un» 
** der that agreeable form! I command 
*< you,'' added he, imperiouilyy ** by 
** the foul of the great Calchat, vrho 
'' perfc£lly knew what was to comet 
** what was prefent, and, beft of all, 
" what was paft, take the name of 
'* Bramarbas Ironfides. Do all the 
" mifchief you can in the world. De« 
** throne virtuous princes, and fupport 
*' the wicked. Slay all the knightt 
** that Hiall fall under your clutchei, 
** and feek out the mcft famoua men 
« to combat them. By my powers of 
*' magick, I beftow on you ttrengthto 
" deftroy them all. There ia but one 
'< in the world that can overcome you: 
<< his name I withold from your know- 
« ledge. If you happen to meet him, 
** and he does but draw hia fword 
<< again ft you, your gigantick figure 
<< will drop off like an enormous ca(e 
*' ofpafteboard; which, being carried 
'< away by my familiar daemona, you 
<< will again become an infanta. But, 
** to perfc£l my revenge, I muft tell 
« you that, in the fame hour, your 
^* fnow-white countenance (hall auume^ 
« that fable hue of mine which you be- 
« held with fuch abhorrence; and thia 
*' thall be known to you by a white 
** veil enveloping your head/' I 

* have now," continued the princefs, 

< been occupied, during two years, in 

* ranging the world by the force of 

* that enchantment, and performiog 

* devilifh actions. Happily, I have 

* not been obliged to dethrone many 
' princes. I only invaded the good 

* King of Cyprus*8 dominions ^ and it 

* even now troubles me to the heart that 

* 1 killed him. As for knighta. Icon- 
' fefs I have demoliflied ot thofe more 

< than enough; and I came into Spain, 

* after Don Quixote, for no purpofe 

< but to treat him in the fame manner: 

< but, thanks to the Heavenly Powcnl 

* he, it appears, was that moft valiant 

< knight who alone could difcnchant 

* me. The worft of it is, that I am 

< ftill as black as a crow; for, though 
' no perfon has told me fo, and I have 
' not yet feen my own face, yet, iince I 

< ba?e this white veil on my headiJaqi 
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* M fuUjr convinced of the faft. as if I 

* bid fpent four hours at a looking- 
« glafs. So that you fee I am not 

* much in the wrong for refuiing to 
« difcover myfelf to the company.* 

Banterina having thus fini(hed the 
ftnnge recital of her adventures, the 
archbanterer faid to her — * My dear in- 
fanta, I call to witnefsall Olympus, 
frum Saturn *s mighty Ton to the eagle 
that ftole his cup bearer, that I am 
overjoyed at finding you ! When I 
call to mind the Prince of Terra 
Auftralis, thegirtnts, and, above all, 
the MooriQi enchanter, I perceive 
you have efcaped a fcowering. As 
for the innocent fhepherd Perfino, his 
moving fongs make me very much re- 
gret his death. But I have this com. 
fort, that his foul mud needs enjoy 
fweet reft in the fields of Klyfium; 
for I cannot think Pluto could be fo 
unjuft as to (hut it up with the ghoft 
ofTarquin. As to your complexion, 
my dear child, that malady is not ir- 
remediable. There are abundance 
of ladies in my court, who will com- 
municate their fecrets to you : but, 
at yet, we have not feen your face. 
How do we know whether it is fo bad 
atyouimagine? Perhaps the Moori(h 
enchanter has not carried on his re- 
venge to the utmofl, and thought it 
fufficient to fiighten you.'—* No, no. 
Sir,' anfwered Banterina; < 1 am too 
fure it is fo.'— * No matter,' replied 
the emperor) * difcover yourfelf, your 
father commands you.*—* Then I 
muft obey,' fuid the infanta; ' but I 
can aflure you, you will find me great- 
ly altered.' Thus fpeaking, (he 
threw aiide her napkin; and difplayed 
to the aifembly a countenance fu far 
from white, that it appeared to have 
been daubed over with five or fix coats 
of fliining ink. The ladies and gen- 
tlemen feemed ftrangely aiionifhed at fo 
terrifying a fpeflacle; and Don Quixote, 
findins; his work of difench mtment im- 
perfe£^, was funk in afHif^ion. As 
foon as Sancho fet his eyes on this 
grimly varniflied vifage, he roared, as 
loudly as he was able—-* Body o' mine, 

* what an infanta! I would not be in 
' her /km, if St. Michael chance to 
' meet with her. Saints and fathers ! 

* what is the meaning of this P All our 
' IwincefTes, forfooth, mult be either 

* hack -faced or black faced, with a 
' pox to *cm! '-*< In truths child,* quoth 



the emperor, * yon are in a woeful 
" tawny condition. I am much afraid 
we (hall find it no eafy matter to 
bleach this freckled complexion of 
thine. However, we will not fpare 
expence in the experiment; we will 
try thofe walhes our brown -Ikinned 
ladies ufe to flay their faces with; 
and, perhaps, by dint of hard fcrub- 
bing, we may at length fucceed.'-^ 
I fcarce think it,' anfwered Ban- 
terina forrowfully: * I had better paft 
the reft of my days in retirement, 
and renounce the world for ever. 
Alas!* added (he, weeping, < what a 
(peflacle (hall I make with this fear- 
ful countenance! The young people 
will all (hun me like an old decayed 
cuuntefs; and, befides the grief of 
having no lover of my own, I Ihall 
have the vexation of feeing other wo- 
men every day chopping and change 
ingP 



CHAP. VI. 

OP THE EXPEDIENT THAT WAl 
POUND OUT FOR FIKISHINGTHE 
DISENCHANTMENT OF BANTE- 
RINA. 

WH I L S T the poor princefs thus 
lamented her fable deftiny, on 
a fudden a paper folded up like a letter 
was feen to drop at her feet, being 
thrown in by one of Don Carlos't 
pages fo dextroudy, that Don Quixote 
and Sancho never perceived it— * VVhat 

* new prodigy is this?' cried the arch- 
banterer. * Sure this is fome advice 

* from an enchanter our friend. Let 

< us read it, for we ought to (light no- 
' thing.' Thisfuid, hecatchedup the 
paper, opened it, and read thefe verfei 
aloud. 

• TO THE SOOTY-rACED INVANTA. 

* 'T' H Y (^rangRmifhap revolving lace, 

* 1 op'd the magick roll of fatei 

* There faw I that ihinc ivory face 

* Will ne'er retrieve ifa wonted grace^ 

* Unlcfs that warrior, fi?rce as fie, 

* The drubber of the fmoaky fquire, 
' Will keep a fafl for thy fwect fake; 
' A thing moft hard to undertake! 

< But, if that kind and g ;llant wight, 

* In pity of thy doleful plight, 

< For one wholr day flial! be content 

< To take no grain of nuuridunent; 
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* Then (hail the lily .-nd carnation, 

« Tothat inf'-rnal bronze face, cuing, 
^ Reftoru thee like a nt-w creation; 

• Frcih bcautirs in thy \\U.,c b;cr.diag. 

* This vote vi'atpai';i\!y b) I'^il euiii'eiiC, 

* Laft night, in Fluto':» puliamcnt. 

* Tbb MuoitisH Enchanter.* 

• BleiTed be the p:irl lament!' faiil ihe 
archbanierer. * Chear up, child, you 

will foon recover yo.ir he?.utv; for I 
cannotthinlcthf miiftobiipingSancho 
Panza will rcfufe to cloy..u ihis piece 
of fervice/ — ♦ Sir," qiioih Kanterina, 
there is nothing certain in the world. 
I cannot tell whether that illuftrious 
fquire will live a day without eating 
for my fike." — * How! whether he 
will I* cried Don Qiiixote. 'Alas, 
beautiful princefs ! ycu do him much 
wrong to doubt of it.— ^Is not this 
trtie, my fon ? Do not yen now 
reckon yourftlf the happk-rt fquire 
that ever was; that isj or ever will 
be ? Do not you feel a Tort of joy you 
arc fcarce able to contain?' — * No, 
by my troth !' anA'-ercd Sanchoj * I 
am notfo full of joy as you imagine. 
To you think I am fo well pleafed 
to be four and .twenty hours without 
eating; and to live \ipon my own 
nails, forfooth, while others work 
their jaws without counting mouth- 
fuls? Pox take me! it is a pretty 
• bufinefs to rejoice at. But, pray, 
why muft I do penance for other folks 
fins? That's a choice f.ncy. I ihould 
,have a long Lent, were I to faft for 
every lady that has played the devil. 
Belly o' me! I will not do it at all.' 
— * You do not confider what you fay,' 
replied Don Quixote in a half angry 
tone; * though you are but a (imple 

* fquire, you may gnin immortal rc- 

* nown, worthy to be envied by the moft 

* applauded knights.' — * Simple pr not 

* fimplc,Sir,'quothSancho,*iheknights 

* need nv)t envy mi; en that account. 

* If my i'iiii tempts tium, they need 

* buT fav lo, and they fhail (hare in itj 

* and if one day is not enough, they 

* mayf::ftten. Ipromifeyou they fhall 

* notfeemfi vie with them." — * But, 

* Sancho,* anfwered Banterina, * you 

* do not cor filler that fcur and twenty 

* hours are foon gone : for all the 

* time you have failed ficm dinner 

* muft be reckoned in, and you may 

* dine a^ain to-morrow; and then tiie 
< whole bu&neis is but goiog to bed 



* without a fnppfr.*-*' That is too 

* much,* quuth Sancho; ' but it i» 

* ealily faidj and yet, if you weretodo , 

* it, you would make many wry faces.* 
— * Would to the gods,' anfwered the 
princefs, « that the fucccfs of this af- 

* f..ir dcpcnJed on me! my face would 

* be as cleur as cryftal to -morrow. 
' What! can you imagine I (bould 

* think much of fafting till to-morrow 
' for the fake of a good complexion ? 

* If you do, you do not take me for a 
•woman. By my reputation, I would 

* live a whole year upon bread and wa- 
' rer to obtain the fainteft glimpfe of 

* whitenefs, or any the Icaft agreeable- 

* nefs of countenance I'—' How hard 

* you are to be brought to,' faid the 
archbanierer; * as if you had never 

* gone to bed without a fupper! I 

* believe you did not go to Rome for a 

* pardon every time you did it in the 

* courfe of your adventures.'— *< I 

* grant it, Mr. Archbanterer,' an- 
fwered Sancho; * but neither did I tell 

< you every time I was fretted to my 
« heart.' 

Don Carlos, the count, and Don Al- 
varo,who,till then, had continued filent» 
now drew near the fquire to perfuade 
him to do things with a good grace. The 
archbanterer conjured him; and Baa- 
terina, as moft concerned in this af- 
fair, did not only entreat, but fell down 
at his feet to render her prayer the 
more touching. Don Quixote, whofe 
forbearance was already ft retched to the 
utmoft by the emperor's condefcending 
tofupplicatehis fquire, loftall patience 
when he beheld this action of the prin- 
cefs, and was juft ready to break out; 
when Sancho, unable torefift any longer 
fuch earncft entreaties, and melted by 
the final proftration of the infants, 
raifed her up, faying — • Well, rife, 
*■ Madam Princefs^ *< Since the child 
*' crits, it muft be rocked.'* I have a 

* tender heart enough, confideriiig I 

* am a pealant. I will undertake this 
' penance for you; and I promife I 

* will acquit myfelf to a miracle.' The 
archbanterer hearing him, ran to em- 
brace the generous fquire; Banterina 
fmothered him witb acknowledgments; 
the ladies and gentlemen (howered* 
down commendations; and Don Quix- 
ote was pacified. * My dear, fnend 

< Sancho,' faid Don Alvaro, < I am 

* overjoyed to think that you will have 

< the honour of finifliing the difen- 

* chantment, 
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« chantrntfiit of fuch si beautiful in- 

* fanta.'— • I am glad, too/ replied 
the fquire, • for that matter: but what 

vexes me is, that I never felt -fuch a 
craving appetite as I have this after- 
noon. Hang me, the devil is in the 
difli, I believe! My guts cry a fa- 
mine, becaufe I have nothing but 
wind to feed them with/ — * Right,' 
faid the count; * this is the humour of 
all men: as foon as a thing is forbid- 
den, every man longs for it.'—* Aye, 
and the women too are of the fame 
humour,' quoth Sancho; * fori very 
well remember, that John Afpado, 
the fhoemaker of our village, one day 
forbade his wife to go to the wood a 
nutting; and yet the jade went, and 
never got home again till (he had ga- 
thered a lapful. — But, gentlemen,' 
added he, ' though I am forbidden eat- 
ing a fupper, yet I ht^pe I may be al- 
lowed to dip my fingers ends in the 
fauce; that will not break my faft.? 
— ' I beg your parcion,' anfwered Don 
Carlos; * we can never be too fcrupu- 
lous when the difenchantment of a 
princefs depends upon it. You muft 
not eat fo much as a bit of bacon ii 
fowl is larded with, for fear of in- 
fringing the decree of the parliament. 
Nay, I am of opinion, you (hould 
keep as far as may be from the 
kitchen; for I look upon the very 
fteani of the meat as fuflicient to break 
ihe order.'—* By my troth, Don 
Carlos,' cried Sancho, < I have an ex- 
cellent thought come into my head ! 
You cannot imagine what I will do. 
As (bon as I can get to Don Alvaix) 
Tarfe*s houfe, I will go to bed; and, 
if I can, I will deep till it be time to 
fay grace to-morrow.'—* I like the 
projef^ well,' faid thecountj * and by 
that means you will avoid all teinpta- 
tion.Befides, the proverb fays, ** I'hat 
* he who lleeps, dines.'* — ' Right,' 
anfwered the fquire; < let us talk no 
more of it; I will away, and fall like a 
bifliop: and then wc Ainll Ice whcrher 
the order of kniphthood can be de- 
nied me.' — * No, no, my dear San- 
cho,' anfwered thearchbantorcrj * you 
may re(t fatisfic:d you (hall be dub- 
bed. That is the leail reward you 
can expr^ fn«m m?.' The infanta 
perceiving the fquire (o favourably in- 
clined io her, changed the difcourfe; 
•od faid to the emperor — * Pray, Sir, 

* give me leave to aik you, whether the 



emprefs my mother is in this palace, 
or whether you have left* her in your 
archbantermip. I long to. hear from 
her.'—* I am overjoyed at your car- 
neftnefs,' anfwered the aichbanterer; 
your mother is here, and in her apart- 
ment, bewailing the loi's of you; and 
is ftill fo afflifted, that ihe. will fee 
nobody.' — * Let us go and dry up 
her tears,' replied the princefs; * an^ 
having bidden the company a good 
night, await the event of my difen- 
chantment, which cannot fail, fincc 
it wholly depends on Don Qu^ixote'i 
abitemious fquire.' The ladies and 
gentlemen hereupon went away to theii 
homes, very well pleafed with thea6lors 
in this comedy ; but particularly with 
Don Carlos's young fccretary, who had 
played the part of Banterina to fuch 
perfection. 



CHAP. VII. 

HOW SANCHO FINISHED THE DIS- 
ENCHANTMENT OF THE INFANTA 
BANTERINA. 

WHEN Don Alvaro, Don Quix- 
ote, and his fquire, returned to 
their lodging, the knight, who was full 
of v,/hat had happened at the archban- 
tcrer's, Tiid toiht;Granadine— * lean- 
not tell, Don Alvaro, whether the 
things we have iccn and heard have 
made io great an inrpre^fion on you 
as they have done on me. Thefeare 
fome of thofe wonderful accidents, 
which have dil'creditcd the books of 
knight-errantry; and, I amofopi- 
nion, that when pcfterity (liall i-ead 
in myhiftory the adventure of the In- 
fanta Banterina, it will not be be- 
lieved.' — * I do notqueftion it,' an- 
fwereJ Don Alvaro; * nothing is more 
unlikely than that princefs's enchant- 
ment; and, in fliort, the whole of her 
relation. I am much concerned at 
her misfortunes. When I confider 
her in a wood at the mercy of twelve 
giants, and then in the clutches of & 
bafe Moor — What a fad thing it is ! 
For, perhaps, the poor infanta did 
not tell usaii; flie might conceal fome 
things out of mere modefty. God 
grant 1 may be midaken in myguefs, 
and that her father find her as AchiiJes 
d'd Briieis! You know, Don Quix- 
ote, that Agamemnon fwore he re- 

* turned 
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torned her pure and undefiled; and 
that all the Greeks took his word, 
as a man would believe a guardian 
who fweai'S he has not cheated his 
pupil.*—* Don Alvaro/ anfwered 
Don Quixote, * I grant you the chafte 
Banterina has run through great dan- 

fers; but, to fatisfy your fcruples, 
muft inform you, that we read in 
the authentick books of chivalry, that 
the Infanta Aurora * came out pure 
and unipotted, after (he had been 
three years (hut up in a cave among 
giants; and the fame of a thoufand 
other princeflfes I could quote to you/ 
—Nay, if fo/ replied the Granadine, 
miling, * I (hall fet my heart at reft as 
to that point.' — * But, pray, gen^le- 
men,* cried Sancho, * did not you 
take notice of the coarfe expre(iion 
Madam the infanta let (lip in her 
ftory?*— * What coarfe exprc(non ?* 
nfwcred Don Q^iixote. « Zi)oks !' 

quoth the fquire, * did (he not fay ** the 
* devil take me ?" Methinks thofe are 
curious words for an emperor's daugh- 
ter; they favour fomething of the 
fcoundrc) giants (he had kept com- 
pany withr — * I muft confcfs,' (aid 

Don Quixote, * I was i'omcthingftartled 
at firB: to hear that expreflion ; but I 
con(idered afterwards, that, fince the 
princefs made ui'e of it, it muft be an 
ufual mode of aftirmation at her fa- 
ther the emperor's court.'—* I am of 
your opinion,* anfwered Don Al- 

varo; * no doubt but the infanta has 
been too well bred to ufe fuch words, 
had not cuftom authorized them a- 
mong the ardhbanterer's ladies.* 
After feme farther converfation of 

this fort, Don Alvaro, changing the 

difcourfe, (aid to the knight—* Don 

* Quixote, I hive a favour to beg of 

* you; which is, that you will excufc 
■ me from flipping with you to-night; 
' Don Carlos and the count expe£l me 
< to fettle fome private affairs depend - 

* ing betwixt us.' — * Why fo much 

* ceremony?' anfwered Don Quixote. 

* Friends muft not confine one another. 

* Go where you pleal'e, my dearTarfe: 

* I defign to (hut myfelf up in my 

* chamber with Sancho ; for I am re- 

* folved not to leave him out of my 



* fight till he hai perfefled the dlieil* 
' chantment of the Princefs Banterina/ 
— * I approve of your refolution,' an- 
fwered Don Alvaro ; * it will not be 
' amifs for you to watch yonr difcreet 

* and abftemious fquire. that he may 
' be the more exafl in performing his 

* penance.* Thus faying, he took leave 
of the knight, and went away to the 
count's houfe; where he found the 
Marquis de Oiifalvo, Don Carlos, and 
his fecretary, laughing heartily at the 
impofition they had put upon Don 
Quixote, and concerting new fooleries 
for the enfuing day. 

In the mean while, our knight being 
withdrawn into his chamber with San- 
cho, the Granadine's fteward came to 
tell him fupper was ready. * If you 
' would oblige me,* faid Don Quixote, 

* bringmeaglafsof wineanda^lOUth- 
* ful of meat hither; for I would will. 

* ingly Tup in my chamber to-night.' 
The (reward went out, and returned 
immediately with two pages f one of 
them bringmg a great piece of bread, 
a bottle, and a glafs ; and the other the 
table linen, and a roafted pullet on a 
plate: they left all upon the table, and 
withdrew, Don Quixote having dif- 
miffed them, by faying his fquire would 
be fufHcient to wait upon him. As 
foon as they were gone out, Don Quix- 
ote double-locked the door, and caufed 
himfelf to be difarmed by his fquire; 
who, in the mean while, (aid to him— 

* So, Sir, now we are alone, pray talk 

* to me as a good mafter ought to talk 

* to his fquire. Muft I of neceflity per- 

* form my penance ?*— * What, do yoa 

* mean to queftion itT anfwered Don 
Quixote. * Have you not promifcd the 

* infanta and the emperor fo to do ?*— • 

* Yes, Sir,* faid the fquire, ' I have 

* promifed ; but, you know, words are 

* but wind, efpccially among great 
' men. Cannot you leffen my penance ? 

* Do you think, if you give me a leg 

* of that little bird, the infanta will be 

* ever the lefs difenchanted ?'«i*< No 

* doubt of it!' replied Don Quixote; 

* you muft not eat the leaft morfel : 

* nay, I cannot tell but the will may be 
< taken for the deed/— < Good God l' 
cried Sancho, * what d6 you mean f 



* Sec Belianis, Part I. Chap. 2 and 5; but I cannot find the term of her ooofijienent 
then fpecified. The Princefs Materofa, alfo, in the fame romance, (Part II.' Chap. 14 ] \m 
reVcued fpotlefs from the hands of Altifer and his two br'^thers, all mon(hoii6 giants, to wboi*- 
ihe bad been for ibmc time priloner, jyy the prowefg of Beliaais and hUkiiightt* 
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Where are we then ? I fhall have 
made a fine piece of work of it to- 
morrow I It will appear that I went 
to-bed without afupper, and that the 
princefs is no moredifenchanted than 
ray grandmother'.' — * And, if fo,' 
anlwered the knight, ' you muft begin 
* again to-morrow.* — * Then, Sir,' 
quoth Sancho, * I muft eat to-night, if 
you think I (hall be obliged to begin 
my faft again to-morrow.' — * To tell 
you my opinion,* replied Don Quix- 
ote, • I do not think you infringe the 
order of the enchanters in only wifh- 
ing to eat; but, however, I advife 
you to ffo to bed, whilft I eat my fup- 
per, if It were only to fave the trouble 
of withftanding the temptation."— 
Sir, I will take your advice,' an- 
fwered the fquirc; * but, firft, you will 
give me three good glaffes of wine ; 
for there is nothing better towards 
difenchanting : and, you know, I had 
been difenchanted the other day, had 
I performed the reft of the ceremony 
as cleverly as I took down the three 
bumpers the batchelor gave me.*— 
This is not the fame cafe,' faid Don 
Quixote 5 * you are abfolutelv forbid 
" taking any fuftenance; and, there- 
fore, you muft neither eat nor drink. 
For God's fake, Sancho, do what is 
required of you nicely, that I may 
not be upbraided with keeping a bafe» 
mean-fpirited fquire, who has not the 
heart to finifti an adventure! And, 
pray, what hard matter is put upon 
you ? I never knew any intanta dif- 
enchanted at fuch an eafy rate; and 
yet you go about this glorious a^liqn 
with fo much reluaance. What 
would you do, friend, if you were to 
give yourfcif ten thoufand laflies ?'— 
What would I do?* faid the fquire; 
By the Lord 1 I would lafli myfelf 
fo gently, that the enchanters fliould 
have no caufe to laugh at me-, and, 
if any one did not like it, he might 
even la(h himfelf for me: he is a 
great fool who hurts himfelf to pleafe 
another. I believe the ancient fquires- 
errant did not ufe to flay themfelves 
for infantas.' — * There was not one 
of them,' anfwered Don Quixote, 
but would have whipped himlelf till 
he had been raw all over, for any 
common damfel.*— * In thofe days,' 
eplied Sancho, * when the fun went 
()own, he left abundance of afles in 
the jfhade. The f<^uirts in our days. 



' God be praifed ! are no' fuch fools | 

* and I could name you thofe that 

* would not pull three hairs out of 
^ their beard for all the princeflfcs in the 

< world.' — * Will you never entertain 

< nobler thoughts?' anfwered Pon 
Quixote. * You are finely qualified to 

* receive the glorious order of knight* 

* hood! Had the archbanterer heard 

* what you fay, I am fure he would 

* caufe you to be turned out of his pa« 

* lace to-morrow.' — * As for that,' 
quoth the fquire, * I (hould take better 

* heed how I talked before him ; for I 

* remember I have heard that we aie 

* not to tell emperors all we think. '^ 

* That is true,' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote; * but you are little the better for 

* the inftruftions you receive. You 
' talked a while ago fo loofely before 
' the archbanterer, that a courtier 
' could not have had the impudence to 

< do the like. But let us not rip up 

* paft faults; I am willing to forget 

* them : undrefs you, and fay no more.* 
The fquire obeyed ; but, his ftomach 
being ill difpofed towards his ufual 
reft, he could not get to fleep, but lay 
toffing and tumbling in bis bed like a 
widow. The knight fat down to hip- 
per, and foon fatisfied himfelf with a 
glafs of wine, a bit of meat, -and a 
mouthful of bread, envying, all the 
time, the good fortune of Sancho; who^ 
opening the curtains to have the better 
fight of what was on the table, ogled 
the pullet fo lovingly, that he would 
willingly have forfeited the honour of 
difenchanting a thoufand infantas to 
have exchanged places with his ina- 
fter. * Matter Don Quixote,' cried he, 

* that fowl delights my eyes ! How 

* purely it fmells ! It is quite a perfume 

* to me ! You fhould fall to it liiftily: 

* you only tickle it's ribs. Bodyo'me! 

* if I were at it, I would handle it af- 

* ter another manner!' — * Glutton!' 
anfwered Don Quixote, * it is better 

* for you to endeavour to fall aflee|> 

* than to gaze at this piillet, which is 

* fuch a temptation to you.* — * Sir,* 
faid Sancho, * I cannot fleep; my belly 

* docs not love falting, and I find it is 

* ftark frantick: yet it mjght as well 

* be patient, for the taflc is not near 

* over; yet, however, I will do all I 

* can tofall aflcep.' This faid, he funk 
down into the bed ; and, giving way to 
thought, faid to himfelf, (for the wife 
Alifolan reveals his moft I'ecret medita- 

2 F tiotJi)— 
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tions}— ' Alas ! poor governor of the 
Forcemeat- Balls, mud you beftarved 
to death, when other governors at 
this time are at table eating their fill ? 
By my foul, I am a mere fool to fad 
for a gipfey infanta I know nothing 
of, nor is any kin to me! Befides, 
what (hall I get by difenchanting her? 
Honour, and that is all ! Faith, I do 
not value that profit which a man 
cannot put up in his pocket! And 
as for tne order of knighthood the 
archbantcrcr is to bcftow on me, I 
am not in fuch hade for it; and when- 
ever I am, why Oiould I be harder to 
fleafe than my mafter Don Quisfote ? 
will even make the fird innkeeper I 
meet with dub me knight. What 
fhall I do then ? Cannot I, when my 
mailer is gone to bed, get up fofily, 
without any ceremony, and go mum- 
ble the pullet and the lunch of bread 
I faw upon the table ? That I may 5 
and it was well thought on ! Who 
will know any thing of it? Nobody! 
O but to-morrow, when they find the 
princefs is not difenchanted, they will 
fay— « Sancho, you took fome fufte- 
nance!'* What anfwerfhall I make 
to that? Well, I will fay I did not. 
Itisaseafytofay «'No,'' as ** Yesf' 
and I (hall not be the firft fquirethat 
told a lye. I (hall be believed ; and 
the mule will be blamed for the driv- 
er's fault. There is an end of it; I 
am rcfolved I will eat. In (hort, if I 
break my faft, what harm can it do ? 
It is no faft impofed by our Holy 
Mother the Church; and Isfhall not 
fufrei- for it in the other world.* 
Whilft the fquire was forming this 
refolution, Don Quixote made an end 
of his fupper: then he walked a little 
about the room, pulled off his fcanty 
doublet, put out the candle, and went 
to bed. As foon as Sancho felt him by 
his fide, he loft no lime, but arofe to 
put his defign in execution. * Whither 

• are you going ?' aiked Don Quixote. 

• Sir,* faid he, * with your leave, I 

• muft get up about fome bufinef's 

• which I hope is not forbidden me.'—- 
« No, my fon,' replied the knight, 

• that matter is lawful.' The fquire 
groped out his way to the table ; and, 
meeting with the pullet and the bread, 
laid hold on it, and went to bed again^ 

• Be of good heart,* faid Don Quixote, 
' one night is foon gone; and, if you 
< happen not to reft fo well as at othei 



times, you may comfort yourlelf with 
the thoughts that you (hall reftore the 
princefs to her former beauty.'— * I 
do comfort myfelf,' anfwered San- 
ho; < and I fancy to myfelf that the 
princefs's face is by this time as white 
as a (heet.' — < Now you talk of the 
princefs,' faid Don Quixote, * I am 
glad (he told us that Prince Perfin's 
fquire rode upon an afs; I (hall not 
henceforth fear being upbraided with 
your following me upon fuch another 
creature. From this account I infer, 
that moft of the ancient fquires wete 
mounted on affes; and tnat, there- 
fore, there is no mention made in 
abundance of books of chivalry of 
the fqu ire's fteed. I repeat it once 
more, my friend; I am very glad the 
infanta has told us a thing which au- 
thorizes me to leave you your Dap- 
ple: for, to deal plainly with you, I 
was not fatisfied as to that point, and 
was about buying a horfc.' Whilft 
the knight talked, Sancho mumbled the 
pullet and the bread ; and, left his ma- 
fter (hould overhear the grinding of his 
jaws, he munched as gently as he could, 
and for the moft part fwallowed down 
mouthfuls without chewing : yet, with 
all his precaution, he made fuch crack- 
ing, that Don Quixote could not for- 
bear faying— *v^hat is this I hear, 

* Sancho ? You make a noife with your 

* mouth as if you were eating.'— * Sir/ 
anfwered the fquire, with (uch a pre- 
fenceof mind as one would fcarcehave 
thought him guilty of, * I am half 

* afleep; and I dream I am at a feaft, 

* laying about me handfomely. Pray 

* do not awake me!' Don Quixote 
fmiled at this anfwer, without fo mutfh 
as miftrufting the truth. < Well, deep 

* on, then, my fon,' faid he; * I will 

* no.t interrupt theenjoymentof a dream 

* you arefo well pleafed wiih,and which 

* can no way prejudice Banterina'*s diJT- 

* enchantment.' The fquire, rejoicing 
at the fuccefs of his cheat, carried it on 
to the utmoft. When he had demo]i(h- 
ed the pullet and the bread, confidenn|; 
fo much meat deferved fome drink, he 
arofe again to ^o to the bottle. < Do 

* you rife again?' faid Don Quixote^ 
« Are not you well ?'— * Sir,' faid Sap- 
Cho, < I can bear with my diftemptfr; 
' and I will do fo well this time, an^'t 

* pleafeGod! that I (hall have no more 

* occafion to rife to-night.' In fliort, 
having found the bottle^ be put it to his 

moutbi 
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mouth, and at one pull fucked it fo dry, 
that there was not enough left to drop 
fupernaculum. Then retiring to bed 
again, he had no fooner laid his head 
on the pillow, than the lovely God of 
Slumber, who was generally £o much 
his friend when his (lomach was fatiat- 
ed, flirouded him all over with his fom- 
nifick vapours. The knight, on the 
other fide, fell afleep infenfibly, without 
the leaft jealoufy of the horrid breach 
Sancho had made of the ordinance of 
Pluto's parliament. 



CHAP. VIII. 

WHICH TREATS OF SEVERAL 
THINGS J AND, AMONG THE 
REST, OF THE NOVEL OF THE . 
IMPERTINENT CURIOSITY. 

THE Knight of La Mancha was 
the firft who awaked in the morn- 
ing; and, it being then broad day, he 
called his fquire \ but finding he was 
afleep, he began poking him fo roughly 
with his knees and elbows on the ribs, 
that the poor wretch cried out two or 
three times — * Pox take me, Sir, do not 
thru ft lb hard ! Mull you kill a man 
to wake him?' — * Let us rife, my fon,' 
anfwered Don Quixote: * it is a fhame 
for men of our profeflion to lie fo long 
in bed : I am impatient to hear from 
the Infanta fianterina. I have feen 
her, Sancho! I have feen her in a 
dream laft night! O Heavens! how 
charming fhe appeared! what a beauty 
(he is, my friend !* — ' If fo, Sir,' faid 
the fquire, * flie is difenchanted!'— 
Yes, certainly!' replied Don Quixote; 
and, I can aflure you, your fait has 
been fuccefsful already.'—* Have a 
care. Sir,' quoth Sancho, * left you 
be miftaken : dreams are often falfej 
and I have no faith at all in them.'— 
I^o not fancy,* faid the knight, * that 
my dream is theprodu6lion of a heated 
imagination : it is real. The wife AU 
quite laid before me a pi6\uie of that 
princefs, even as the wife Belonia dif- 
played to the Knight of the Precious 
Image the true refemblancc of Flo- 
rilbella in the prifon of Perfepolis : 
fo that, my fon, you may reckon the 
infanta is difenchanted.'— ' God be 
praifed, Sir!^ quoth the fquire; < hut 
if (he is not quite, I muft tell you it 
is no fault of mine,* This difcourfe 



occupied them whilft they were ^tting 
up. The knight, if he had look;4 .to* 
wards the table, might eafily have per- 
ceived that thepenancehad not betn (b 
religion fly performed as he imagiieds 
but he was pleafed to take no mannerof 
notice of it; and, when they were ai. 
moft dreffed, they heard a knocking av 
the chamber-door. It was Don Al-> 
varo, the count, and Don Carlos, who 
came to acquaint them with the infan- 
ta's difenchantment. This pleafing 
news did not at all furprizeDon Quix- 
ote, who was prepared for it; but San- 
cho was fo amazed, that he could not 
forbear crying out — * By our Lady! is it 

< poflible the infanta ihould be difen- 
« chanted ?' — « Why fo much wonder, 

* Sancho?' faid the Granadine. *Havc 

* you broke your faft?' — * No, Sir!' 
anfwered the fquire; * my mafter Don 

* Quixote can witnefs for me that I 
' fafted like a dean, and am ready to 

< begin again, if the princefs wants 

* but a fpeck of whitenefs : but, to 

* deal plainly, I can hardly believe (he 

* has changed her countenance fo foon.' 
— * It is certainly true,' faid Don Car- 
los; • for this morning oneof the£m« 

prefs Merry-dame* s pages gave mo 
an account of this wonderful acci- 
dent, and fwore to me that the prin- 
ce fs's beauty was beyond all ex- 
preflion. I grant pages arc very ready 
to fwear; but they ought to be be- 
lieved when they fpeak well of their 
mafters.' — * Don Carlos,' faid the 
Granadine, * the emprefs's page told 
you nothing but the truth; for the 
archbanterer has fent me word that 
his daughter is difenchanted, and 
that he expefls Don Quixote and his 
fquire, to return them thanks.'— 
Gentlemen,' faid the count, * 1 long 
to fee that beautiful princefs; and, 
fince I do not queftion but you have 
the fame curiofity, we may fatisfy it 
immediately, if you pleafe; for we 
have a large coach at the door, drawn 
by flx good mules. Let us lofe no 
time; ^r, you muft know, the em- 
peror is removed from his palace.'— 
Right,' quoth Don Aivaro, * he is 
not now in Madrid : he went yefter- 
day, with all his court, to lie two 
leagues off at a palace a prince has 
lent him, which is much moreftately 
and befitting an archbanterer.' The 
gentlemen, hereupon, all refolved to 
let out§ and, as foon as the knight was 

s F 1 armed. 
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•rmeA they went into the coach. A 
whiif After, Sancho followed upon his 
afsy viith his portmanteau behind him, 
carryng his maUer*s lance and buck- 
ler, and being guided by one of the 
cotnfs pages mounted on Knzinante. 

The palace they wrnt to was a coun- 
ry-houfe belonging tothecfain^: the 
Marquis dc Onlalvo w3s gone thither 
alrendy with feme of his friends and 
all the ladies who were at his houfethe 
day before. Being refolved to prolong 
the amufcment they received from the 
extravagancy of Don Qnixote and his 
fquire, they had judg«-d it better to 
draw them from the metropolis to the 
country, where ihey could execute 
th^ir plans with lefs hazard of incon- 
venience or obfirii^iiori. Don Carlos's 
fecretary was miking preparation for 
new w(.nders : he had procured from 
the theatre two fupcrb fuits of cloaths, 
in one of which he purpofed to play the 
Dlfenchanted Infanta, whili' the other 
was allotted to equip an old waiting- 
woman belonging to the count's fifter, 
who was to peifonate the Emprefs 
Merry -dame. Whilft thefe two were 
putting on their finery, the ladies and 
gentlemen were converfing in the hall 
where the future farce was to be per- 
formed J and the author of this true hif- 
tory relates, that their difcourfe fell 
upon the Knight of La Mancha and his 
fquiie. * Ladies,' iaid the Marquir>dc 
Or.falvo, * what think you of Don 

* Quixote ? Do not you find abuntlance 

* of good feme amidllall hismadneis? 

* And is not Sancho's fimplicity won- 

* dtrful?' — * He is very diverting,' 
anfwcrcd one of the ladies; * 1 am 

* mightily pleafed with his ingenuity. 

* Every nowand-then fomething cx- 

* ceflively (hrewd drops from himj and 
« yet he has no defign in it ; and it is 

* amazing that the fimplcft fellow in 

* the world (hould talk lo wittily with- 

* out being fenfiblc himfclf of what he 
« f'lys. I am not at all plcafcd with 

* Benengeli for having varied his cha- 
« railerj for fc metimcs he makes San- 

* cho talk like a frank, guilelefs pea- 

* lant, andfometimea like an arch, ma- 

* licious knave/ — 'Madam,' anfwered 
the maiquis, fmiling, * if you have not 

* a care, you will fall foul upon Be- 
« ntngeli.' — * Heaven forbid!' replied 
the ladyj * his Don Quixote is an cx- 

* celleut boojc; it is full of morality: 

* and, befides the true comick humour 



that reigns almoft fhroughcut, there 
are moll exquifite novels in it. A- 
mong the reit, I think that of ** The 
* Impertinent Curiofity" is very plea- 
fant and inrtruflive.' — « I am of the 
fame opinion,' faid the count's fifterj 
and I have been mightily taken with 
that novel.* — * I muft plainly own 
my ill tarte,' faid another lady: « I 
do not fo well like the Impertinent 
Curiofity as you do; becaufe I ob- 
ferve in it many things contrary to 
naturcandprobability.'—*Be pleafed. 
Madam,' laid one of the gentlemen, 
to give us your remarks \ipon it. I 
own I am a great admirer of Benen- 
geli, and can fcarce believe there is the 
leaft fault in the novel we fpeak of.* 
— * If you had read it with attention,' 
anfwered the lady, < you would be of 

* another opinion. In the firft place, 
' there is one thing in it which you 

* yourfelf will foon grant me to be 

* contrary to nature; it is when AnfeU 
' mo lies hid to obferve his wife Ca- 
' milla. You recoHe6l Camilla is ap- 
' prized of this circumftance: fliemakei 
' a long fpeech, and performs a thou- 
' fand odd a6lions, which are more 

* than enough to cure Anfelmo's jea- 
' louly. After this, (he llalks about 

* like a madwoman, with a dagger in 

* her hand, and her eyes full of fury, 
' as if flie were refolved to kill Lo- 
' thario: he comes in; (he upbraids 
' him with having entertained fuch a 

< vile opinion of her as to imagine (he 

* could be falfe to her hu(band. •» I 
** am to blame," fays (he to him, "that 
** I have not punifhed you- fo feverely 
** as I ought to have done; and I will 
" now revenge that fault upon myfelf t 
'< but dying, I muft kill you, and thus 
** fatisfy njy vengeance." So faying, 

< (he throws herklfupon him, mani- 

* fefting fuch eagernefs to ftab him, 
' that he himfelf knew not what to 
' think of her intention ; and was ac- 
' tually obliged to exert his whol^ 
' ftrength and agility in his defence. 
'If the lover was deceived, the hnfv 

* band could not but be fo too; and, 
' fince Anfelmo believed all that paflTed 

* was done in earneft, was it natural for 
' him to lie ftill in his hiding-place, 

* and not ftep out to fave his friend's 
' life, by making known his innocence 
' to (Camilla ? Did he defign that Lo^ 

< thario (hould receive two or thrct 

< fUbs with a poignard before he di&o- 

« YCrtd 
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« ▼eredhimfelf? Nay, he has not only 

• the patience to let him remain in that 
« peril, but ftill keeps clofe, .ifter that 
< Camilla, having wounded hcrfelf, 
« feigns fwooning a'vay. Surely he 
« intended to ftay till (he was dead and 
« buried before he would (hew him- 

• felf.' 

« Juft fo,' faid the marquis, * would 

• a hulband have done, who had a 
« mind to get rid of his wife; but it 
« does not at all fuit with Anfclmo, 

• who was defperately in love with his.* 
— * You fee, then/ faid the lady, * that 

• I am not fo much out in my criticifm 
« upon that point ; but there are many 

• more that difpleafe me. As for in- 
« ftance, when the author fays — ** An- 
*• felmo, hearing a noife in Leonela's 
*« chamber, and endeavouring to get 
«* in and fee what it was, perceived 
" that the door was held againft him: 
** this oppofition heightened his cu- 
•* riofityi he made a violent effort, and 
«• forced it open 5 and then caught 
" the glimpfe of a man flipping down 
*• from the window into the ftreet." 
« In the firft place, I do not underltand 
« what violent noife Leonela and her 

• gallant could make fufficicnt to dif- 

• turb Anfelmo, and oblige him to 

• rife; and again, methinks two love:*, 
« who had reafon to fear a furpiize, 

• Aiould not forget to lock the door : 

• beHdes, what need was there for 
« Leonela to tell her mafter th;it r.one 

< but herfclf was concerned in that af- 
« fair? Was not he fu(ficiently con- 

< vinced already? Had he any caufe to 

• fufpe£l Camilla after the fcenc he had 
« lately been witnefs to? And why did 

• Leonela, after having avowed the in- 

• trigue to be her own, promife An- 

< fclmo that (lie would the next day 

• difclofe things of greater importance 

• than he imagined? What delign could 

• (behave in it? Kydifcovering the fa- 

< miliarity between Camilla and Lo- 

• thirio, (he only aggravated her own 

• crime: (he brought additional blame 

• upon herfelf, and loft her miftrefs's 

• prote^lion j which, if (he did not ac- 
« cufehcr, (he was fure of enjoying.' — 

• Nay, Madam,' faid the gcntUman 
whotfpoufed Benengeli, * you do not 
« confiJer that Anfelmo threatened to 

• kill Leonela, ^nd actually clapped a 

• poignard to her throat, which muft 
« ncce(rarily hurry her fpirits to an ex- 

• trcmc dc|{ree, and confufc her fo that 



* (he knew not what {he faid/—* Well^ 

* Sir," faid the lady, ' J will pafs that 
' by, in complaifance to you. But, 
' fuppofin^the fear of death made her 

* talk wildly, and that in her ajitation 
' thofe indifcreet words might (tip froni 

* her, you cannot but allow that it wat 

* an unpardonable fault in Anfelmo 

< not to force Leonela to tell him tho(e 
' mighty matters immediately, which 
' (he referved for the next day. How 
' could he confent to put off that in* 

* formation, efpecially being of fucli 

* a curious temper as he is defcribed? 
' He was not in diforder like the maid. 
' and therefore (hould have compelled 

< her to fpeak ; and, when he locked 

< her up, he ought to have confidered 

* that (he might follow her gallant's 

* example, and make her efcape out of 

* thewindow.'— 'Thatrefleftion,' an- . 
fwered the gentleman, * is very good: 

* and I have nothing to obje£l againft 

* it.'— « Then let it be granted,* replied 
the lad^, ' that the author's genius was 
' deficient; and that, not knowing hovr 

* to unravel his plot, he chofe to break 
' in upon nature and probability, for 

* want of a natural ana ingenious con- 

* trivance to difcover to Anfelmo the 
' familial ity betwixt his wife and his 

* friend.' — * I had not made all thcfc 

* obfervations,' faid the count's (i(ter; 

* and, when I read that novel, I onlf 
' difliked Camilla's flight.'—* That is 

* true,' faid the marquis; 'confiderinz 
' how well flie had afled her part till 
' then, (he took the alarm too foon. 

* Since her hu(band did not yet fufpe^b 

* her, (he had nothing to do but to 

* feign herfelf more enraged than him- 
' felragainit Leonela J and, under pre- 

* text vf terrifying her with menacel, 

* to give her under- hand aflfurances of 

* protection, or clfe to get her dex- 

* trouflyoutof thehoufe: in(hort, Ca- 

* milU ought to have extricated herfelf 

* from this danger bv fome new piece 

* of e(Frontery. By tnis means Benen- 

< geli would have rendered the artful 

* character he gives her of greater ufe to 

* him in his ftory; and the thing itfelf 

< would have been more agreeable and 

* perfea.' — • That is not all/ iaid 
another lady: * J would fain know whjr 

* A n fel mo lefi the town, when he found 

* neither Leonela nor his wife, nor hit 
' friend. Had it not been more to the 

* purpufe to feek them out in Florence^ 

< and fo to have bcca convinced of the 

* miifortuM 
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* mi sfoi'tiine which as yet he was only grievoufly fcarificd with the fmall-poz^ 

< jealous of, than to run away into the and having, moreover, a fquat nofe, 

< country, where, in al) likelihood, he with a month like that of an oven, it 

< couM meet with nobody to inform was at firft ibmewhat apprehended that 

< him?'-*' Yet, for all that. Madam,* he would but ill fuftain the reputation 
faid the marquis, < he there met a gen- of an infanta who had been ftolcn for 
' tleman; and, if you remember, this her beauty: he had, however, fo well 

* gentleman came fiom the citv. An- managed matters, and had been fo la- 

* lelmo alked him what news there was yi(h uf red and white in the compofition 
« atFlorence. "Very ftrange news,*' of his countenance, that the ladies a- 
« anfwered the gentleman. ** It is re- greed he was inimitable. ThcEmprefs 
*' ported that Lothario hath this bft Merry-dame, otherwife ftiled Madam 
** night carried off the wife of AnfeU Uriquez, had not been lefs diligent in 
*< mo, his intimate frieiid. This dif- aifuming the form and carriage of a 
*' covcrv was made,'* added he, " by magnificent princefs. The company 
'* a maid who fcrved Camilla, and had fcarce taken a full view of^heir two 
*' who was taken up by the watch as highneflfcs, before a page acQuainted 
** (he was letting hcrfrlf down into the tbem of Don Quixote's arrival. The 
<< ftreet by Oittts faliL-ned to her win- marquis, here uj^on, immediately clap - 
*< dow.** Huw could any one be told ped on his archbanterer's crown, caught 

* by Leonela that C:imilla was gone off up his red fccptre, and ran with the 

< with Lothario, when Leonela knew princeifcs to feat themfelves.on three 

* nothing of the matter; for it did not thrones, under a great canopy. Don 

< happen till after flie herfclf was taken Quixote, Tarfe, Don Carlos, and the 

< by tne watch* ? Is not that a fault in count, presently appeared, and made 

* judgment ? Befides, Anfeimo's death low obeifances to the imperial familyi 

* IS very ill managed, and impioba- but, as foon as the emperor faw Don 

* ble. He fat down to write a letter* Quixote, he came down from his throne, 

< he had ftrcnoth enough to begin it; and ran to him with open arms^ fay- 
■ and died halt way. What a wretched ing — * Welcome, brave Knight of La 
( conclufion!* * Mancha 1 May the gods ever prove 

* favourable to your wifhes!' Don 

Qu^ixote then ftepping forwards towards 

CHAP. IX. the emperor, and kneeling upon one 

knee, would have kiflVd his hand; but 

OF THE EXTRAORDINARY HONOUR the archbanterer drew it back, raifed 

THAT WAS CONFERRED UPON the knight; and, having falu ted both 

DON (^IXOTE. hischeeks, prefentedhimtohisEmprefs 

Merry - dame and the infanta, who came 

THISdifcourfewasinterruptedbythe down from their thrones to embrace 

young fecretary and the old wait- him, according to the cuftom of ancient 

ing-woman, who now entered the hall, empiefTes, who never failed embracing 

and engaged the attention of the com- fuch famous knights as came before 




caps embelliihed with feathers of all * the god Mars! what thanks can we 
colours; whillt a prcfuiion of flaxen * return you? What can we do to re- 
hair, which their heads had afuiredly * quite your infuperable valour?' ^^ 
very little right to, waved gracefully * Sovereign princefs I* anfwered the 
in ringlets over their fhoulders. The knight, ' honour is the only reward I 
fecretary, being unfortunately pofltired * propofe to myfelf in all my under- 
of an immoderate length of vifage, * takings* No other recompence can 

* This does not appear to have been neceiTarily the cafe. The capture of Leonela by 
the watch might have been fubfeqiient to the flight of her mi(h«fs, for any thing that is to be 
found to the contrary in the novel of Cervantes. It is odd enough, that our author flioukl 
cbufe to al ledge fo doubtful a circumilance as a proof of Leonela*8 ignorance^ when a much 
better proof really exifts in Cervantes ; viz. that Leoneia had remained locked up in herowa 
chamber from the time that Anfelmo left it* 

• ploA 
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* pleafe me: and if I had the honour 
to be the caufe of your recovering 
the infanta, it i« enough for me that 
you fhouldvouchfafetoopcn your im- 
perial mouth to thank mc' — * Well, 
then,' faid the emperor, « expeft no- 
thing from ut but thanks. I had 
thoughts of making you a prefrnt of 
the noble kingdom of Cochtn-China, 
and of giving your fquire the beft 
government m my archbanterfliip : 
but no more of that ; let the honour 
of having finiihed a glorious adven- 
ture content you both.'—* The gods 
grant,' cried Banterina, * that all 
the world may foon ring with the 
noife of my difenchantmcnt I May 
rumour haften to fprcad the happy 
news from the fair German to the 
fun-burned Ethiopian; from the em- 
pire of Trebifond to the little ftiops 
in Toledo! And may the valiant Don 
Quixote ftill purfuc thepaths of fame, 
evmcing to the whole world that he 
it far above all (he can fay of him!* 

— < May his renowned name,* added the 
cmpreis, * be tranfmitted from genera- 

* tion to generation, and never fail hut 
« with the failing world!'—* Gcntlc- 

* men,* faid the archbanrcrcr, addref- 
fmg himfelf to the whole company, 
< give me, I defire you, yourfentiments 

* of the Infanta Banterina. Are you 

* not ftricken with the marvellous al- 

* teration in her complexion?' Don 
Alvaro and the count readily acknow- 
ledged their amazement; and Don 
Quixote, having looked on her with 
the vifion of a true knight- errant, af- 
firmed himfelf ready to maintain that 
no creature could exceed her in perfec- 
tions. Don Carlos, in corroboration 
of an opinion fo reafonable, obferved 
that the infanta's beauty palpably j uni- 
fied the fudden death of the (hcj>hcrd 
Perdno j and he called all the ladies to 
bear him witnefsj who, notwithltand- 
ing the repugnance which women ge- 
nerally feel in commending the charms 
of another, were all ingenuous enough 



to declare that the infanta was reallT 
incomparable. The air with which 
that princeft received all their com- 
mendations was diverting enough. She 
obferved ftrift filencc, it is true; but 
at every obliging word her downcaft 
eyes were funk to the ground, and her 
body inclined in token of acknowledge 
ment, with fuch marks of (hame-faced 
timidity, as convinced Don Quixote 
that flie was a princefs of extraordinar]^ 
bufhfulnefs. When it was dinner- 
time, the archbanterer faid to Doa 
Quixote^* Sir, it is my will, that you, 
< and all thefe gentlemen, dine with 

* me; and I requcft you to make fome 

* (lay here. The emprefs and the in- 

* fanta defire the fame: you are too 

* courteous and ciyil to deny them that 

* fatisfa^lion.* Don Qmxote, hs^ving 
civilly accepted of the honour that v^y 
offered him, took the infanta by the 
hand, and followed the archbanterer, 
who led the emprefs. The gentlemen 
did the fame by the ladies; and, when 
they were all come into a large room, 
where the cloth was laid, they fat dowa 
at a long table : then feveral muficiantf 
whom the count had brought from Ma- 
drid, began to play on fundry inftru- 
ments, and to fing delightful ditties in 
abundance. Don Quixote's fatisfac- 
tion was inexprelTiblc; for he was feated 
dire6lly oppofite to the infanta; who, 
to try the power of her ch;)rms, fmiled 
upon him, cafl amorous glances, and 
wonderfully allured him*. He was 
too (harp-fighted not to perceive the 
lady liked him; but he was not at all 
furprizedat the difcovery: he vei-ywell 
knew it was no unufual thing for in- 
fantas to fall in love with knights of 
his renown, tliough he thought it ra- 
ther ftrange theimpreflion fhould be fo 
liv'.'ly and violent; and he judged the 
princefs mull needs be dcfperately in 
love with him, fince (he had not the 
power to govern herfelf before her fa- 
ther and mother. 

When dinner was almofl over, an 



• Relaxations of decorum were not at all unfreqnrnt among the fair-ones of chivalry. 
In the romance of Palmerin D'Oiiva, the Princefs Alchidiana is introduced accofting Pal- 
merin as follows. * Some in their love delight themfclves with embracing, kKTing, and 
' fuch ceremonial behaviour: as for me, amorous private and familiar conference 1 re- 

< pute a chief content. Yet hath Love one (haft in his quiver more pleating than all thefe, 
• being the only argument of each other's rcfolution: in refpcft whereof 1 commit my ho- 

< Bour into your protection; prizing, eftceming, and chufing you iibove all the men in the 
« world bcfide.' Palmerin, however, a perfcdt Don Quixote, in chafte loyalty toPolynarda 
his miftrefs, pretends not to under/land this amorous intimation, and counterfeits a fwoon 
by way of avoiding farther advances. Sse Part II, Chapter 9. £Jit. 1637. 

angry 



2l6 



AVELLANEDA 



angry voice of a man was heard at the 
door. The muficlc ceafedj and pre- 
fently Sancho came into the room in a 
fputtering pafTion. < What is the 

* matter, friend V faid the archbanter- 
er. * What ails you, Mr. Emperor?* 
cried the iquire in a heat; * you mufl: 

* come quickly, if you pleafe, and 

* make them put Rozinante and my 

* afs into the ftable ; for your rafcally 

* fervants have a mind to thruit them 

* into a pig-ftye, as if they were not 

* fit company for your horfes.' The 
ladies and gentlemen could not hold 
their countenances, hearing this piece 
of iimplicity; their highnefles, the mu- 
licians, the pages, and all the com- 
pany* burft out a laughing: but the 
arclibanterer, when he had laughed as 
well ns the reft, perceiving that Don 
Quixote bluflied, re-aflumc-dhis gravi- 
ty, and faid to the fquire— * Fear no- 

* thing, my dear Sanchol I will take 

* care, without going to the ftable my- 

* felf, that fuch an indignity (hall not 
< be put upon the famous Rozinante, 

* and his illuftrious companion: I de- 

* fign them nobler fociety. — Go,* faid 
he to one of his pagesj * I charge you 

* fee thofe two peerlefs animals lodged 
« \vith the twelve horfes of my impc- 

* rial chaiiot; and I expeft they have 
« the bcft ftalls.' — < Nay, as for the 

* beftftalls,' anfwered Sancho, ' there 

* is no reafon for thatj your great- 

* nefs's horfes ought to take place, 

* without queftion.' When the page 
was gone out to execute his orders, the 
fquire fell into a good-humour again ; 
and the archbanterer faid to him — 

* My friend Sancho, you behold here, 

* fitting by me, the emprefs and the in- 

* fanta Banterina; I affurc you they 

* are both much pleafed with you.' 
The fquire immediately caft his eyes 
on Merry-dame, and then on Bante- 
rina; and was fo dazzled with the lu- 
ftre of their cloaths and diamonds, 
that he was never weary of gazing at 
them. 'This is fomething like!' cried 
he, in the excefs of his amazement} 

* this is what we call infantas in my 
< country. A liian need not be knight- 

* ed to know them 5 they are feen at 
« firft fight by their cloaths. Ads- 

* bobs! thefe are not like the Oalician 



S QUIXOTE. 

wench's rags!'—* Generous fquire/ 
anfwered the emperor, * admire your 
own handy-work; behold theblefleil 
fruit of your penance; view my 
daughter well. Is not her counte- 
nance changed ?' — « Yes, by my 
faith!* replied Sancho; * (he looks 
now perft6lly like a picture : I did 
not expe£l I ihould find her quite So 
handfome; and when I bethink my- 
feif how (he looked laft night, by 
the Lord, I thought twenty Lenta 
would have been little enough to 
cleanfe herT — * For all that,' faid 
Banterina, ' you fee that one day's faft 
has done it: and, what pleafes me 
moft of all is, that I (hall not marry 
the King of Ethiopia's fon, on 
whom my father had an intention of 
beftowing me.'—' It is true,' faid 
the archbanterer, * that I had fome 
thoughts of that match; but yov 
may think I have no ereat mind to 
it now.* — * O, my dear Sancho!' 
quoth the emprefs, ' what gratitude do 
I not feel towards you for perform- 
ing fuch a fovereign penance for my 
daughter's complexion!'— < Madam 
Emprefs,' anfwered Sancho, ' fpare 
not me; I am ready to obey all your 
commands, and to keep a faft, if 
need be, for every tooth that is want- 
ing to your highnefs,'— * No, no,. 
Sancho,' faid the emperor; * that 
would be impofme too much hard- 
fhip upon you: it is time you fhould 
make amends for your abftinence. 
You may go with, my courtiers; I 
have given them orders to make much 
of you.' Thus faying, his hieh- 
mightinefs rofe from table; the ladies 
and gentlemen did the like; and San- 
cho made towards the kitchen, laugh- 
ing in his fleeve, to think they attri- 
buted the difenchantment of the prin- 
cefs to his abftinence; but cautious 
enough of letting Hip any word touch- 
ing that ceremony. The company 
went back into the room where they 
were before dinner, but ftaid not long 
there, for the em.peror, the emprefs, 
and the infanta, retiring to their apart- 
ments to take a few hours reft, the la- 
dies and gentlemen did the fame; and 
every one went to the chamber the arch- 
banterer had appointed* 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 

OF THE AMOVRS OF DON QUIX- 
OTK AM> Tlit INPANTA LAN- 
T L R I N A . 

AS foon as Don Q^iixoti* was alor.e, 
he began to mtil:iat'- on the <!?- 
light which he h^itl <>!>('. rved Ms pitlcr.cc 
excite in iht* infanta: ami wasextremelv 
ovri joytd when he conli iered there was 
no rcalon to (ijftrult htr bci?ii:j defpe- 
ratcly fmitien with him. Whillt h;; 
was thus wrapt in reveiic, of fcliciiy, 
his fqniie opened the door, and cairie 
into tiie room loaded with the portmr^n- 
teaii, the lar.ce, and iht buckler. * Are 

* you there, my fiicndr' criod Don 
fjiiixote, ' I exposed you ; I have a 

• I'ecrct of importar.cc to comnumicate 
< to )U : but fliut the door firft.' 
Whrn the fquirc h'id done as he was 
b'ddcn — * S ), SnncriOj* laid his ina 



* conid not forbear, a while ago, giv- 

* ing me many piivate tokens. of it 

* before lier father and the emprcfs.' 
Heie they weie interrupted )ay one 

knocking at the door ; and the fquire, 
opening it. found it was 3 young hand- 
fome dimfel, well clad, who brought a 
baficet covered with a great piece of 
green taffcty. * The gods prefcrve 
' you, Don Quixote!' faid flie, when 
(lie came in, * Ivlay one talk to you, 

* befi;re yt;ur fquirc, of an affair of the 

* higheft confccMience?' — * Yes, pret- 

* ty maiden,' anlwered the knight; *I 

* will anfwcrfor his fecieiy.' — * If fo,' 
replied the damfel, * I niuft tell you 

that my name is Laura* I am one of 
the Infanta fianterina's damfels, and 
have the honour to be trufted with all 
her fecrcts j and I come from her lo 
bring Yf»u this byflcet, together with 
a billet-doux, written with her owa 
hand.* 1 his faid, fhe fet the bafkct 

on the table, pulled ihe billet-doux out 

fitr; * iijve v<.u i:i!:cn ro:^d notice of of her pocket, and gave it to the 

"^ ' " ■' • » '• r ^ .1 knight; who, after having read it to 

himfelf, cried out in a rapture of joy— 

* O peerlei's princefsl you (hall not 

* have the ill fate cf the Infanta Impe- 

* ria, I am not pre-engaged to another 

* la ly, as was the Ivi.ight of the Ba- 

* fjiilks. — Son Sancho, open th^ port- 

* manteau immediarclyr The fquire, 
f ueniUj^r ai nis malter's dcfign, did not 
obey wiihjut niuttenng ; but Don 
Quixote, enjoining him to hold his 
peace, took a handful of ducats out of 
I he portmanteau; and, giving them to 
the danifcl, faid — * Beautiful Laura, I 

* entreat you to accept of this, till I 
« can give you greater proofs of my 

* gratitude.' — « 'l thank you, Sir,' an- 
fwered Laura, taking the ducats; •! 

* am glad my miltrcfs has made choice 

* of a knight of your worth. I will 

* \\o you all tile good offics I can with 

* her; and I fwear it (h^ill not be m^ 

* f:n»lt, if I do not often brit'g you 
' fuch billersdoux. But, Sir Knight, 

will not you ai.lwer this?*—* I will 
ut I fail,' repiird Don Quixote; * and 
my fquire (hall -.aTry jt, who w.ll 
perform it with aj. much art .15 le- 

* crefv,' — * J hat is enoii h,* f.jij the 



the PrinccJ's i^ir.'.eiirsa? L'onfjfs fhe 

has all that beauty I told you of liiis 

morning.' — ' No doubt,' ar.fvvcrv;d 
Sanciio, * but (lie is as fine as you 

dreairit flie %Nns laft night. O, by our 

Lasiv, it is fhe that has coral eyes, 

ivory lip'5, atn! ail the reft you ufed 

to fay of Madam Zenobial But 

there is ore thing wl»lth puzzles me 

ftill, I would fjin know why the 

enchantei sallow me to iee the Infanta 

Bantlina as die really is, more than 

any of the others. I^ it becaufc, dif- 

cnchinting her, I dilcnchanted my- 

ftlf at I lie fame li<ne? J las n;y fall 

killed two biuls wi:h one flone?' — 

That is not impoliille,' aiifwcred 
Don C^iixote: * t>ut itU mc, my Ion, 

wc'Uid r.ot voM thiiiN me very hapjy, 

if th'ii i>ejiutirui l.iily (ho'.-. i etiul'e 

me for her kr.ig!\t r'— * ^ e:., by my 

faith. Sir!' r-j.iifd Sancho ; * that 

would be a lucky ioi) (i»r vou : but, 

to deal plainly I fanry tue 'grapes 

are above the fox'^ le i'. !» ' — * J Move's 

your mittake,' l":iui :ii'- kmthl ; * wlut 

would vou lay, irii-'ul, it I lliould 

tell you that tins ;»muc«-is is in love 

with nil.?' — * Adi.nrab:-, Si:'' cried 
ancho; * »lid vou *'.!' \\\\ that too:'— damlel. * Karcwtl, Sir Knir:"! Willi 



There i*? i;(jihin.; 1<. feitain Sancho,' 

nfweicd \)^.\\ (Jui\ : ; * the i;ifanta 

loves liic: aii.l» wl: a is n oil iliar.s^c, 

li£r pairiuii \i lo VJjlCI.t, lliJL (lie 



your Ira.' . I w:!i go lack t.-rthwith 
to 11. y millrtfs, for flic is a vciy hiilfy 
infai.t.i. I am hire (he expects mc iu 
ha thjuibcr with as mucii impatience 
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* as a vo'jn^ churchman at the iiniver- 

* fity Joes a l)eiu:fi:c/ — * GfiUcv.*! clani- 

* III,' laiil Don Qiiixott, * juay Tatisty 

* my curiofiiy bctore you go. Tell 

* me how Ci-i:ics it that the emperor, 

* the cmprclV, aiul the iufiiua, ipeak 

* Spaiiifli as naturally as it it were 

* their motljcr-tiMiguc?' — * I will tell 

* you the re:i(lr.,' anf\vf:rcvi Liuraj 
(who had too iijuch wit to be gr.tv tiled 
by ('.ch a quntion) * though the Co- 

* chin Cliir.c'fe langing^ is generally 

* (pokcn in the archbjr.tcicnhip, yet 

* there are abunilancc of maftcrh who 

* teach all other lani\uages. Above 

* ail, Spaniih is particularly the fa- 

* fliior. ; and t!.e tnipcr-r lias taken 

* fuch a liking to it, thai he cannot 

* cniluie anv o;her lan<iu:ii2e (liould be 

* ipokcn at couit.* JDon Qjiixotc, per- 
fect I v la t is fit d with this anlwer, dii'- 
m'.ltVd the darnT Ij who, faluiing San- 
cho :i^ Ihepr^lfed, vtr)' gracioully faid to 
lim — * Adit- a, courteous Iquire; cheer 

u}).' — * Aye, aye,' anfwcred San- 
ho, in a Tad tone, * we mull cheer up, 
foriboth, while Madam the Abigail 
runs away with our ducats!' — 
Friejui,' faid Don Qu^i^ote, * you are 
too covetous of money: let mc tell you, 
it is a great fault in a governor. Can 
you never curb yourfelf? I cannot 
coiictiivc how it comes to pafs that 
my words and actions have not in- 
fpircd you with more generofity, i'o 
long as you have been in my i'ervice. 
Can fervants learn nothmg of their 
mafias but their ill qualities alone ?' 
— * Sir," replied the fqoire, * thefe 
are fine words j but, take my word 
for it, it is good to lay up fomething 
for a rainy day. When we have 
given thj damlels all our money, the 
jades will laugh atusj and you fliall 
fee how we will be treated at inns, 
when we have nothing hut love-let- 
ters inour poitmanieau.' — * Go, go, 
fear nothing'.' replied Don Quixote^ 
we are not yet come to the; boitom of 
. ui ha:^. I do not fpend it idiyj and 
ycu cannot but grant that it was no 
^rcut prCiCnt I made the damlel Lau- 
ra. 1 am fitisfied the infanta will 
iM'ike you a greater when you carry 
her my anfwcr.' — ' Nay, if llint be 
io,* crievl Sancho, * I have no more 
to lay. Make halie, then, and write 
to her quickly; for here is pen, ink, 
and paper, ready upon the ublc,'— 



< Fiift, let us fee what. is in this bafk- 

* ct,' laid Don Quixote; * and let us 
' admire the princcfs's favours.' Then, 
taking off tl)e taffety that covered the 
balket, he pulled out above two hun- 
dred yards of old ribbands of feveral 
colours, and a fcarf of black Hlk much 
worn. * Body o'me! what a parcel of 
' ribb'inds theie is!* cried Sancho; * I 
' qucllion whether Bertrand Ricacho, 
' the mercer of ourtown^has fo many. 

* But pray, Sir, what do you call that 

* black contrivance I f-jf there?'—* It 

* is a fcarf,' faid Don Quixote: • was 

* there ever any thing fo hne ?'■— * Yes, 

* faith and troth, it is very finel* qnoth 
Sancho; < it would do rarely about a 

* hat at a funeral.' — * You do not 

* know, my fon,' anfwered Don Quix- 
ote, * what ufe the infanta wills me to 

* apply this to. You will never guefs 

* what flie writes to me about it: Imuft 

* read her letter to you.'—* I (hall be 

* glad of that,' replied the fquire; 

* for I have a great mind to hear it.* 
Hereupon, Don Quixote read aloud the 
infanta's letter^ wEich was to this ef- 
fca. 



* TO THE HERO OF LA MANCHA, 

* THE PARAPET OF t>RPHANS» 

* THE CURTAIN OF INFANTASj 

* AND THE PLATFORM OF 

* KNIGHTS-ERRANT. 

* -y'-^^^^^US ^^^ Quixote! 

^ * beautiful flower of chivalry ! 
whjch always turns towards gloryy 
as the fun -flower does to the fuD|| I 
ought to die for ihame, that I (hake 
oft' the yoke of modclly to declare to 
you that 1 love you ; but the unmer- 
ciful cod whofe (lave' I am, will 
have it fo; and your rare qualities 
will be my excufe: befides, I'do no- 
thing that has not been done before. 
The Infanta Imperia, of gallant me- 
mory, niade love to the ICnight of 
the i^afihfks: but, alasl you know 
he rendered her but an ill return for 
her forward nefs. Heavens grant I 
may prove more fortunate than (he 
was I I feud you fome ribbands I 
wore myfelf a longtime; and a rich 
fcajf, which was once the Prcfter 
John's girdle : do not fail to adcm 
your curious fliape with it; and let 
all the court fee voa anQfi deflkie4 
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* with the/e rich favours. But I beg 

* j)f you to prefcrve as much difcrction 

* as I have kindncls for you. Take 

* care, when you fliew love's favoui's, 

* that you do not difcovcr the lover.* 
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* Well, Sancho,' fald Don Quixote; 
what think you of this Ictiei ? Has 
it not exquifite turns of cxpredion ? 
And does not llic infunt.i appear 
pi'-^nant in wit ?' — * By my troth, I 
think flie does!* anfweied the fquire; 
and Ihe mufl he pseity v/ell ull-d to 
write love-letters to knights, to know 
ho-.v to do it fo well/ — * Hold there, 
friend r quoth Don Qiiixote, inter- 
ruptin^ him hidlilv; • vou fo;netimes 
let fall fuch exprt'fliors thitt, thouj^h 
you mean no harm by them, yet 
they are offenfive. If any body 
fhould hear you talk thus, they 
would imn^^inc the Infanta Bantcrina 
to be* a finiOicd coquette; whereas 
flie is the moft pr«'circ and virtuous 
princefs in the world: for, in fliort, 
though flic ventures lb far for my 
/akej though flie writes to mej yet 
Lcvc alcne can be b! inied, who cx- 
ercifes fucli an abfolute power over 
hrr, that he makes her infenfiole of 
the refc: vctlnt-fs of her fex, and caufts 
her to forget what is due to the nobi- 
lity of htr birth/ — * Sir,' faid San- 
cho, * I can airurc you I did not mean 
* to affront the infanta : but I fpeak 
before I think, and that is the mif- 
chirf of it.* By my faith, the rope 
will go after the bucket! When my 
tonjTue is once fct arunnln:^, there is 
no ItoppinfT ii- and the devil makes 
t!)e TD'.iil of it/ — * S'> much the 
woife,' anfwcrcd Don Qiiixoie; * bi!t 
ynu oticriit to t:ike care t.« curb vonr- 
felf/ — « I h'j]>", Sir, I fli:ill mend 
one time or c<her,' rtplic«| Smcho: 
and, Come what will, it is hettcr to 
be niULjht, and hope to bc^Mod, than 

to }•'*!.'»< dv.'tli a di'fii/n to br !).«i|ulil/ 

— * r.'^t u: h-.ve d(;ne with that,' re- 
plit^d Dju Q.iixotc: ^ I forjrit that the 
* ifitiM'i iv j.viliHps in an a<;ony nil 



€ 
€ 

C 
C 

r 
i 

€ 

€ 
€ 
« 

< 
< 
« 



f 
€ 

€ 
< 
« 

€ 
C 
C 
4 
< 
C 



TO THE INFANTA BAN'TERINA^ 
THE PHOEiNIX OF BEaUT'*', 
THE qUINTESSENCE OF GRACES 
AND CHARMS, THE SOURCE OP 
SMILES AND PLEASUHES, ANl> 
THE MIRROR OF ALL PERFEC- 
TIONS. 



* fli'v- iLceivc, mv '.ii^fwer. I will write 

* arwl f:Mii it her inmiejiately/ Hav- 
ing liiT fiid, he w:dk'*d about the 
njom a wi.i:.', debbcraiinp; w!iat he 
ftionld f..y; :in<l then, trikin r pr-n -in,] 
ifrk, w;«,te :i ! •'♦er, whjcli he I'ja.l to 
\n» IquJK-, US fv^ilo-.vs. 
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* T Mod humbly thar.k your fovcreign 
^ * highncfs fortheprccii?us f.tvours 

* you have heaped upon n^e. 1 will 
make fuch ufcof tiu-m as you defirc, 
with fuch fecrefy as yoa fliill have no 
cdufe to complain of. Fuit is it pof- 
hhle, O noble lady! that the fole 
heinfs to the Arciib^ntcrer of tlic In- 
dies Ihould prefer a plain knight, 
only commeiuljt)ie by uuiie.irJ-of 
aclions, beton: ail the piii.ces in the 
world? How flatten iij; is :hi<5 prefe- 
r^vKc to me! Veiiiy, t'nouj:h Love 
has always treated ::,e with much ri- 
gour, 1 have nowcaule to rciiun hini 
thanks, fince he allows me to raifc 
my audacious thoughts as high as 
your lofty and fubiime perfefiions. 
Could he have refc^^•elI for me a more 
beautiful infanta ! You are the orna- 
ment of his fmpire; and your eves 
fcem to be the arlenal of his unavoid- 
able arrows ! B*.' you. then, peerlefs 
Banterina, from henceforward, queen 
of my will; and ;;r3nt me leave that, 
fceking new adventures under the 
aufpices of your charms, I may po 
iiom kingdom to kir.gdum to maKc 
all knights, who never iiad the feli- 
city of beliolding vo'i, ackrowledpc 
ih.u you are the moit bcauiiful pnu- 
cel'sin the univcrie." 



* Hang me,' cried Sancho, ' th» cu- 
rate tloes not pi each Ii) w il but h;s 
vicar wiil be even with hiiu ! Laid, 
Sir! that is a rsre am'vwer! L-r r,»c 
die, if it be not as go'ul as Latin * 
(yive it me quickly, ih.u I unv />> 

* receive my pr-fent,' — * in the nirre 

* of (fod, Sancho," in \ I>on ?^jix- 
otr, * take heed that \uu do not .tpiicir 

too covetous before th-; inf.int * ' I !•> 
not foibid you i-ik»"g wh. it •.■*■•;:• she 
will give y'ti; Hut tike 1; not ^« bo- 
dily, and in halt**.'— * I uutln rnml 
ynu, Sir,' anfwcrru tl e fquir-*. ' l.eC 
me alone ff>r thit. \V:t^:i ih- tn- 

tiUlA f.i)f-— *' IL'I', baUthu, t'MS IS 
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" for TOUj" I will take no notice; but 
•will hold out my hanll fair an,I foft- 

• ly, like the priof of Tobofo, when 

• he take* the money of ihe Brollier. 

• liood of Si. Agnee.'— ' I have one 

• thing more to Uy lo you,' added 
Don Qiiixote; ' lake heeJ how yoQ 

■ talk.leftyou-letflylomDfoclilhM. 

• preflion." — ' Enough,' replied San- 
eho) " fore-warned, fore-armed." I 

■ will bold fo fall liy (he n-ane, that I 

• will not fall) and I promiie j-ou I will 

■ not rpil out a word hut I will ehtw it 

• firft." The knight, then, having 
tlofed the letter, gave it him, faying — 

• Go, then, my fon, flip privately into 

• the princefs'j apatimeni, ardtxecuie 

• your commiflion with all the dexle- 

• rity you are mailer of.' — ' Sir,' an- 
fwered Sancho, ' when I meddle in an 
' affair, that is fuffieifrt. 1 would 

• defy a monk to do it Inciter, wiih ail 

• his divinity.' Thus fayjng.hewenc 
em of the room; but had fcareely quit- 
led thedoor when hemct Laura. • 01 

• is it you, Mrs. Laura.'' cried he. 

• Pray, what do you do here ?'— ' I 

• waited for you,' anfwcred flie, ' to 

• conduft you to my mifti-cfsl apart- 
' menl; for I am nitiified you do not 
' know where it is.' — ' No, truly!' 
leplied the fquiie; • hut I ".-cuid have 

• defired fomebody to direEl me to it : 
' for a man may go lo Rome if he lias 

• but a tongue in his head." — ' That 

■ was juft what I defisncl to prevent,' 
tjuoth Laura: ' you would have alked 

• Tome prating page, perhaps, who 
' would have difcovered liie whole 

• plot, Lecmedie, we who vsaitup- 

• cunning, and forefee things long be- 
' fore ihey come 10 pals! We can 

• billets-doux to them, and I am of 
n that you had bell give me 
nailer's teller; I will deliver it 

■ to my railtrefs, and you may go 

• back.-—' No, nn, good Mrs. Bufy 

• Body!" cried Sancho j • I will carry 

• it myfelf; 1 have hands as well as 

• you, God be praifed! to receive du- 
and the faircfl way is for every 






< one to have his 

• take me right," anfwered Laur-ij ' 
' would o»ly carry the Itiier lor t 

* gitatei fecitfy: but, lince you ihii 
' i liefigned to wrong you of your pe 
' quililcs, I will fuvu undeceive yoi 



' come along with me.' T-lia* Tjinfc' 

ing, the led him into a room, wher« 
they found Bantering lying on ■ bed. 
' Madam,' faid Laura to her, ' here it 
' Signor Sancho Panza, who brings- 

* you a billet-doux from hit mafter.* 
The infanta, hearingihcfe words, ftait- 
ed up) and, making toward« Sancho 
very haftily, fcid to K'm— ' Well, wife 
' and difcreet f^uire, do you come to 
' bring me good news J".—' I do, Ma- 

* dam Frincefe,' anfwered Sancho, 
pulling the letter out of his pockety 
' I could not have brought you better, 
' (hough you were my mother: you 

* need only read that letter, and then 
' you will lind the day is y^urown.' 
Banterinairftaiiily took the letter! and, 
having perufcd it, exclaimed^' Gra- 
' cious powers! what a courteous and 
' fprighily gentleman is your mafter 

■ DonQuixoie! Hiaexpreflions charm 
' me! How much am I beholikn to 
' my ttars for hsvicc; thrown this id- 
' fniralile knight in my way ! My cnljl 

< fear is, left I Ihoold not pulFefs the 

* whole of his heart} for I have bten 
' told that he Aill retains Ibme kind- 
' nefs for the Hacked-Faee princefs, 
' the fat Zerobia.'— ' No, Madim/ 
quoth Sauchr; ' my mafter, Itan af- 

* lure you, dors not luve her any long- 
' er, iince he knew (lie wns married to- 

* Piince Hipcrbolan.'— * But is it cer- 
' t^iu," i'aiii the infanta, ' that thi» 
' prince has niarriid herf — * Ye*,. 

* Midam,' anfwered thir fquirej and, 

■ bv the liime token, flie had three 

■ ci'iildren at a birth, as the wife Lir- 
' gir.diis told us.' — ' If Lirgandui- 
' iiil<i you fo," replied Bantrrina, ' there 

* is nu doubt to be made of it; und, 
' on that atl'urance, I am rel'olved to 

* moke the Kniglit of La Mancha'*. 

■ fortune, li is decreed t I will give 
' way to my foft inclinations; nothing 

< ftiall ft;iy me. Go, Sancho, go kU 

* your mailer, that X wholly devote 

■ myfiilf 10 n^y pafTion for him, and 
' that I joyfully accept of tbt gloiioiii 
' empire cf his htait,' The fquire, 
fiill cxptRing when the infanta fliould 
make him foine pieftnt, wag not halty 
to he gone, which the princel's fcenicd 
to he uncRly at. ■ What i* it dciami 
' ycT!, fiiend?' sdded nie, ' Go hark 

* to your ma(>er quickly; run and ttll 
' hiiH I have made choice of him far 

■ my kcight: make haAe and carry 
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* him th;« joyful news. Get out of 

* my chamber imnietHarcly,for fear you 
« (hould be feen here/ — * And wliat 

* if I (houUl be fccn here?' cried San- 
cho. * Have I ftolcn any thing?'— 

* That is not the cafe, Mr. Squire/ 
quoth Lauri. * Do no*- you lee the 

* princefs's reputation lies at (lake? If 

* the emprefs, who is very jealous, 

* fliould find you here, we arc i:ll ua- 

* dene; therefore l>e tronc qnicJwly.' 
Sancho, percfivinj; t!»cy vii fin i fled liim 
iji good earneft, without any prefc»:t, 
loft all his patience, and critd out, in a 
choltrick. tone — * I vow, by my beard, 

* voiir infantas are icurvy jades, then! 

* They fend away a (qui re, ^me- 

* thinks, with as little acknowleJ:T- 

* ment as if he were bound to Teive 

* them. Belly o'niine! I will go tell 

* my mafter he is a fool to be in love 

* with a griper, that dares not Ipit for 

* fear of being dry.— And as for you, 

* Mrs. Impel tinence, who can pocket 
up knlght-enanis ducais fo cleverly, 
you had bell Come again. By our La- 
dy, your rump Miall not cry forwjijt 

* of kickiiigl' The mild Bantcnna, 
inlu-.id of !>cing offended at this difre- 
lp».-6lfu! fally of the fquirc's, immedi- 
•Mr\y c:d]ing to him, faid— ' Indeed, 

* my poor Sancho, you b:ive good 

* c lul"^ to he ar-.grv Nvilh me; I confefs 

* it. How could I thus difmiCs a man 

* vho hiin'"? me a V.illei-tloux worth 

* mere than 1 am able to pay! Nay, a 

* man to whom, on other accounts, I 

* :in} fo ii^fiuireiy beho!<!en; who was 

* the gn at finilher of my ilifcnchant- 

* tiii-i.t! 1 tiiiriat you, kind fiiend, 

* pjidon inv viilvrncllon. I lmh fo full 

* of v<iur ir.dlcr's love, th I I can 

* think of noihin:^ cUl; : bcfiJes, [ 

* miift o'vn to you I am very iubji 61 to 

* overfjgh: ; ir.fornuch, that one day a 

* farn.ir <»f mine, having pr»id mc a 

* :h'Ji'.f.:n.^ due I'f , I f(»r'-i.t to vj'Ve- hlui 

* a rii-i';..t, ur.d l.,i:n af".:" m:idc hitn 

* pa) tM'.ni ovtr ?j'ain. Was not that 

* a rnrv, Tivc. of tornt-ifnJiufs l-cr the 

* pi.'or devil cf tl;t f.'.rmer? Hut I will 

* m ikei'mend* f<ii mv nCi:leil towards 

* }ou, niv dear biochn.' llavmg 
fpoken theft: wokU, Oic ViUt irito a cio- 
Ict; arid, I't'iriing \\i:h a great lea- 
ihcjn bn^;, f-i-t to nim — < IIcic, brave 

* Iquiie, tnkc n.y pr.rli', wiucn you 

* lie i< jvci'v 1 o^e and well p:ovidedj 

* I ?ivc it V '.' :v trreiy ms if it wir«^ a 

* litiic unc.' Sancho laid h.old of the 



bag in a rapture of jojr, and was ^ifv: 
to thank the princefs for her rnuni^ 
cenccj but, as ill luck would have it, 
his ufual eloquence fuddcnly failed 
him ; and he fell into fuch a fit of iUm- 
mering ai:d nonfenfe, that, perceiving 
hi.T;felf he could make nothing of it, 
he leturncti ail his complinient in hows 
anti fcr.iping>: of thefe he beftowed on 
Br.nierina and Lai'ra at ienft a hundred; 
and, though ih'.'v we.-" not very court- 
ly, yet il.iy c»:ne with a coed wiH. 
ThiS done, he hunied awny to his i-a.- 
fter; and the tlamfel Lanr.i, who did 
not much defire to<remam iong aJot* 
with a princefs of Banterina's difpoli- 
tion, returned to her real mitJref'^, w^io 
was V ne of ihe ladies then in thr 
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CHAP. xr. 

WHICH REqjLMRES STILL iMOSlE AT- 
TE.\TIOK. 

* /^ COD news' good news'.' cried 
V_T Sancho, as he citnic inio his <iij- 

fter's ch imber ; * I have nyw found thr 

* h.4re in her foim! 1 have made inf 

* fortune ! My Lady Infanta h.*s t^ivrn 
' nu" this nurfe; anii I will warrant ilicie 

* is enyu;:h in It to purchafe a h.-.u-e 

* fnnii hotif.-.' — M knevvwcilcnoot;h.* 
fail ]")oM <>UK te, * y<'U would iji't 

* roMie aw'.v wirhout fi'mfi coli'y pie- 

* fent.'— • N 1 V, by j|. V m ih ' anfwri-el 
the liquire, * u w.4s rone cf the ;»:Jn- 

* cfcf^'s fault t!iat I cam» not a-.var 

* empty-ii liid-d ; but I was no lucii 

* ninny, f.-:foot:i! J let t";dl a ftwr 

* winils, an.l ihe ]^p'li:nilv dri^ppcd her 

* prt:feut.* — • What have you iloiir, 

* then?' cried Don Q^iixoie. * Voi 

* ought not to h wc f.\d any thing, f 

* fjp.r Ih'j will t.;i.i- vou fir a '^m-it. iv-ny 

* fquirc.' — ' N", nu, ^\i T r'-pii'.'d Saw- 
thoj • (111 foon (i.iind 11; i: \V2S in the 

* wrong, an i b^;'.»i.d niv pard<fii for 

* her liil'.i"'.-*; '1.'— » Ifow iio vuu 'iv-An 

* pardon foil: :(i:!c!';tion r" (]u?»hi/i>n 
Q<i i xot c. * V.' \..i[ ; > I lie c,\ ;• I a.".! r » -■. c cf 

* that no'M.Mii'; ' — * It i: .:i:.s,* ;.n- 
fwi.icd the Iquir:, « that ih*: pfiiiffs 

* loid ine the ilii;*j.;Ii: fo niujH en y j«i, 

* that (he toij-«)t t<i II. .d;.- me a pr- ki;ij 

* aUil thuictcre iiic dcfircd me to p\r- 

* don her dikielion.— •' D:lira;tion, 
« yo'jmea:',* f.iid D.;ii Q^wixox-; * now 
' I uadciHaiid )<«u: bui Icrt us Ice, 
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• fricnJ, what Ac infanta has given 

• you. I muft confcfs the purfc is of 

• an enormous ma?:nitude: and I am 

• much millaken if the fum of money 

• it contains be not vei*y confidcrablc.* 
Sancho, dill more enger to be fatisficd 
than his maftcr, untied the firings very 
rxpcditioufly* and pulled out of the 
bag an handful of brars-medals,which 
had foniething the refemblance of an- 
tiquity, yet were modern enough^ be- 
ing a parcel which the count, to whom 
they belonged, and who was fkilled in 
coins, had thrown alide as refufe. The 
fquire^s excefTive joy was foon cooled, 
or rather converted into utter forrow, 
when, in the place of good golden du- 
als, he beheld a colle6lion of cankered 

pieces of blackifti metal. ' 111 luck 
betide me ! * cried he, in a lamentable 

accent, * what a congregation of far- 
things ! How could any piincefsin 
Chriftendom find in her heart to make 
me fuch a prefent? Without doubt 
the enchanters h.ive been at woik 
here, and have tranfmographied thel'e 
ducats into fuch fcurvy bits of iron » 
the dogs have owed me a fpitc this 
long time.'—.* No, no, Sancho,' faid 

Don Qu^ixotej * you are in an error, my 
fon ; you have no caufe to complain 
of the enchanters on tliis occafion : 
thofe pieces are Bronze medals of 
ineftimable value. The Infanta Ban- 
terina has made you a prefent worth 
more than all the treai'ures of Afia. 
It is certainly lo,' continued he, 

viewing fome of the medals attentively; 
thefe are what the moft curious an- 
tiquaries fo earneftly feck after : this 
muft be a genealogical col]e6lion of 
the archbanterer's ancellors ; they 
are wonderful; the infcriptions are 
fcarcely legible. I am not ignorant 
that fome men have counterfeited 
ancient medals fo exaflly, that thofe 
very perfons who pretend to moft 
(kill in them are daily impofed upon; 
but, though there were many more 
falfe medals in the world than there 
are, I am fatisfied thefe are none of 
that fort. This a?rugo of theirs is 
a fufficient proof of their excellency; 
and therefore you muft keep them 
moft charily.' — * Good!' anfwered 

the fquire; * and, pray, what would 
you have me do with them ? By my 
faith, I believe I muft fell them to 
the tinker at Tobofo; and I queftion 
whether he will give any ihir.g for, 
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them!'*—* Heaven forbid!* cried' 
Don QuixQjte; * you can never put fo 
much value on them as they deferve/ 
— * Out upon ity Sir ! ' anfwered San- 
cho; * do you not fee they are all worn 
and rufty? Thefe are choice jewels to 
be kept, with a poz to them!* — 
What ignorance!* exclaimed the 
knight; * It is that very circumftance 
which gives them their value: the 
more they are disfigured with age, 
the more they are worthy the curio- 
fity of thofe great men who feck after 
and ftudy the monuments of anti- 
quity. I wiih you had applied your- 
felf to the underftanding of medals, 
that you might know the value of 
thele. I verily am hurt at feeing your 
abominable ignorance.' — * I am as 
much hurt as yourfelf. Sir, format- 
ter of that,' returned the fquire: * I 
wifli I had learned grammar and di- 
vinitv; but not for the fake of under- 
ftanding medals, forfooth! No, no! 
I fhould bcforry I had taken fomuch 
pains to fo little purpofe; but that I 
might caft accounts, and know how 
much money twenty fheep, at two 
crowns a piece, come to.' 
• Let us have done with your me- 
dals,' faid Don Quixote; « we will 
talkof them another time: let us now 
difcourfe about the infanta. How 
did (he receive you ?* — * She received 
me as if I haa been a prince,' an- 
fwered Sancho; * for (he ran dii*eftly to 
meet me, gamboling all the way as 
if (he were bewitched.'—* And, per- 
haps, (he fainted away when (he read 
my letter ?' faid Don Qnixote. * Ex- 
cefs of joy has often wrought fuch 
effects.' — * No, Sir, (he did not,' re- 
plied the fquire; * but, when (he had 
read it, (he fell a chattering at .fuch a 
rate, that, adad, it would do a man 
good to hear her! She faid all this, 
and all t'other, and a great deal more' 
befides; which made it plainly ap- 
pear that (he had a (oft place in her 
heart for you.' — * That is,* anfwered 
Don Qnixote, * that, relying on your 
fecrefy, (he gave a loofe to her paf- 
fion for me.* — * That is right,' re- 
plied Sancho; * I meant juft lo, I will 
be hanged for her, if (he does not 
love you almoft as well as (he does 
her giandfather: and I afliire you (he 
is very good-natured for a lady.'-^ 
Why, what have you obfervcd, San- 
cho,' q^uoth Don Quixote, • that you 

* could 
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* couM judge of her good-nature by?' 
— .* Sir/ anrwered the fquirc, * when 
(he went into her clofet to fetch me the 
purle of meilals, her damfcl Laura 
went in with her; and there I faw the 
infanta throw her arms about her 
neck, and kifs both her checks 
without the leaft ceremony.' — • Per- 
haps,' replied Don Q^iixotc, * the 
damfel Cpoke, in praife of me, and the 
infanta embraced her to (hew how 
much (he was pleafed with that dif- 
courfe.' — * It may be fo,' faid San- 
ho ; * but I believe Mrs. Laura is not 
fo very good-natured; for (he ftriig- 
grlcd in the princcfs's arms as if (he 
had been going to ravi(h her.'—' The 
damffl did not ihuggle,' anfwcred 
Don Quixote; * (he only received the 
priiirelsi's kindnefs with a refpeftful 
confufion, which you do not know 
howioexprefs.'— * That may be too,* 
cplied the fquire; * and, for aught I 
know, perhaps (he was nor fo loth to 
beki(red as I fancied.'—* By the ac- 
count you give me, Sancho,' faid 
Don Quixote, * I conclude the Princcfs 
Banicrina adores me: and, fince I 
have cliofen her for the fovereign 
lady of my thoughts, I muft now 
think of nothing but performing inch 
actions as may be pleafing to her; and, 
therefore, to begin, help me on with 
thefe ribbands and this fcarf. But I 
cannot tell,friend,whetheryou aredex- 
trous enough to perform that fervice?' 
— * O dear, yes, Sir!' replied Sancho; 
I have been with the clerk of our pa- 
ri(h an hundred times, on the; eve of 
Twelfth- Day, dreiTmg up the three 
kings; and we did it fo rarely, that, 
the next day, every body took them 
for three bridegrooms.' — * I believe 
I mull be diiarmed,' faid Don Qiiix- 
otcj * for you can never tie on thofe 
ribbands over all my armour.' — *You 
arc in the right. Sir,' quoth the fquire; 
you had better be in your doublet and 
(hirt.' Don QMixoie confented, and 
aid alkie all his armour, t.::c^pt his hel- 
met, which he did not think fit to leave 
otf. Then the fquire, in proof of his 
dexterity, began tying on the ribbands 
one by one; and the ouantity being fo 
great that he had full fcope to follow 
his genius, he was not at all fparing, 
but beftrung his matter all over from 
the nape of the neck to the very ancles 5 
and, to compleat this fmgular adjuft- 
Wcnj, the rufty black fca^f was fypcr- 



added to the whole. The knight, fnriit- 
ten like afccond Narci(rus, was charm- 
ed with his own figure; and the'fquire, 
*n admiration, cried out— ' Body o'mel 

* fine feathers make fine birds r* Why 
yourwor(hip is now fit to fit for your 
piilure. 7^hcfc ribbands look pe- 
rilous comical; and, for the fcarf, it 
becomes you better than ever it did 
Peter John. 'Tis a thoufand pities 
you have not got his fquare cap too j 
you would heat all the lords of the 
court a pike's-Iengih !' — * I marvel 
at your fimplicity!' faid Don Quix- 
ote. « You think, then, that Prefter 

John was a prieft, like our curate Pe- 
ter Peres?'—* Why, what was he 
then?' anfwcred Sancho. * I have 
often heard the barber Mafter Nicho- 
las talk of him; and I would have 
laid my ifland he was a prieft.'-—* No* 
my fon,' replied Don Qaixote; * I 
will inform you what he was. Idonot, 
indeed, fo much wonder at your igno- 
rance on this head ; for many, much 
more learned than you, are fo. I muft 
confefs hillorians do not agree upon 
it : but I will tell you their different 
opinions, and you may adopt that 
which you (hall judge the beft. Some 
fay that a great king of India bore 
the name of Prieft John, or Prefter 
John, as being defcended from one 
Joannes Pre(byter, a Neftorian, whq 
killed Coirem Cham, and ufurped the 
crown: others afHrm, that Prefter 
John was a powerful Neftorian king 
in Tartary, next to China, and that 
his fubje^s called him Juhanna, be- 
ing the name given to ail the princes 
of that empire. Some authors will 
have it that the name Prefter John 
comes from the Perfian words ** Pi cfte 

* Cham,'' fignifying Chriftian King; 
that he was firft called Prefter Cham; 
that is, King or Emperor of the 
Chriftians; Cham fignifyJngKingor 
Emperor, and Prelte being the com- 
mon name of the Eaftern Chriftians. 
I remember ylfo to have iomewhere 
read, that t})e Moguls, who pollefs a 
great part of India, have often taken 
the name of Schah Gehan, fignifyiiig 
King of the World : and you fee, 
Sancho, that the word Gehan, added 
to their name, is not unlike that of 
Prefter John. Now, friend, I will 
tell you my opinion in this matter. 
I do verily believe the only and true 
Prefter John was in Tarur 
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* irnift inform you, left yon (hould, 

* like the «];rcateft part of the world, 

* ran into this enoi', that the name of 

* Piefterjohnis very iiTipropfrly given 

* to the Eir.pcror of AS\,''iiHa, or of 

* Ethiopia: for, vihrn Stfphen d«f Ga- 
ira. -''•i-rrr.nr of Innia for the Kinjj 
of / .:•'!, cr.tvrcrl th? RfJ Scij-^nJ 
left/.' ; .ii'-.j^.'!*. fi . nJcr th^* com 
mniui o{ hn l.rotiicr j*;»ul, with I>.i- 
vrd Kir^ of }>lilo] ia, to lul;.) him to 
dr'V!^ th'-' Mihon-.ttans t)iit or p» t . f 
his dr:r. Irion's wiiic they liari p-. j'- 
ftfit.ti :!•■ !«-,'c!v:s (jfj ncithc: of tho:b 

tl.'.r the- fii'i lM>'*>vn;r of rihi;;?:- 1 
was cailc;! iV'-l'iwT |{-.!: '•: which tliiv 
wo'jlii tiriai:ir.' h;iv«: d-«r.c, h.ul it 
^een his ri;inv.' 
Tti'-: Knicrht ',t LiiM-inchi ml'-^Jit vtrv 
v/eHh3vclp:ircdthi:..liiicrt.itIo'ico!ici.rii- 
in^ I'jtflc^r J^I'.n; nr.Jpcrh:^,^'? ihcrer.dcr 
woiilu have heen oelter plcnCeJ \vi:hcut 
it; but it mult be ch:iit',<;(l upon the 
ind iicrtticn of Sanrho, ^vho was clt- 
tAJnly t!ie c.iufe of it : yet we cannot 
liui H'.i:nire Den Qiiixoie's rr.emoiy, 
tincf h-t could remrmber ev» n lo the 
"verv barbarous names meniioncd by 
tb^>:e authors who h.-.vo written con- 
Cfroin<;?reUerJolin. ThefiigeAlifolan 
W13, however, very near omitting this 
tirf.lbm'? difcnndcn of his hero's^ and 
xJiirv.iiv 'k- wcul.i never have inferted 
it, had he nc^t obferved that many of 
the i'jme kind h:id dropp^-d from Be- 
ne;', geii : this gave cur author an ill ex- 
ample. Owr ki-.ight, having now clea-eJ 
up to Sanchc) the meaning of Pre(ter 
Jolin, proceeded in the following terms 
— * So, friend, now that I hive fatisfied 

* your curioijrv, pray liften attentively 

* to the advice I am about to give you. 

* Wc ars going into the impeiial ch;im- 

* ber, whither the emperor is by this 

* lime come with all hi«5 court: take 

* h?ed you do not let fall any words 

* thr^t r.-.av dii'cover my palfion for the 

* ir.r.iiiici:. nuy, you muft feem to take 

* no m tic>j of h'-.r, leil courtiers, who 

* are fli .rp and fubtle, (hould difcover 

* my lovtin your looks; for, in fliort, 

* grtaTly as the archbanterer is obliged 

* to me, if he P.iould happen to be told 

* thit I am in love with his daughter, 
« he wovild certainly treat me as the 
' I'.-.i.ptior Marctlian did the Knight 
« rf tl'.fc Thres Images; and that is 

* donbrlei's the realbn why the infanta 
« rtcoijiinendo Kcrtfy to me ic her ies- 



* tcr.' — ' But, pray, Sir,' crle.-l San- 
cho, < what was it rhe emperor you talk 

* of did to the Knight ofuhe Three 
' Images ?*— • He expelled him di(ho- 

* nourably from his court,' aivTwered 
Dim Quixote; < and we may expe£l to 

* receive the fime affiont: but we fhall 

* }>ri-vent it, if you take care to be aft 

* diicreet as I am.' 

T li e i"( j u i r e h •: ■. " . ;- y vn n : i -_'d to imi- 
tate Ills m ..fti".; ir.i-.-.ion; ihi:y both 
i^cni ! to the hrtll "iii;f ail :'■*: com- 
pany v/uf iifftmnitJ, impaticnliy ex- 
pt'diii?;Dun Quixoltj the :difurdiiy of 
whole drcfs vv:»s even bevond their ex- 
peilations. Having bellowed infinite 
appliules on the elegance of theknight'ft 
fai:cy, they began next to banter him 
on the motive of fo extraordinary a 
g'U b. ' How now, Sir Knight V quoth 
the archbanterer; * you have fcarcely 
let foot in my court, and the ladiet 
have already overwhelmed you with 
their favours. No merit lefs than 
your ovrn could have prevailed fo ra- 
pidly. The moft g illant knights of 
ancient times did not advance with 

* fuch expedition.*— * I (hould be glad 
' to learn,' faid the empi-efs, * which is 

* the happy princefs for whom Don 

* Qiiixotefighsj for his putting on thofe 

* ribbands, and thit rich fcarf, is a 
' fure token that he repays the lady^t 

* love who fent them.*—* Why fliou^i 

* you defire. Madam,* quoth the em« 
peror, * to know that fortunate fair- 

* one ? Would you do the knight of 

* La Msncha any good offices with 

* her?*—* I would, Sir,' replied Mer- 
ry-dame; * I can afTure you I would 
' fpare no pains: what is it I could not 
' do for that hero, after the obligations 

* he has laid on us?' Don Qnix9tey in 
token of acknowledgment, returned a 
profound reverence to theemprefs; but 
avoided llriftly every thing that might 
tend to fatisfy her curiohty; and, in 
fpite of all their endeavours^ the la* 
dies could not wrelt from hiin a fyl- 
lableofhis fecret. Upon this, one of 
them addreiTed her difcourfetoSanchOf 
faying—.* Well, friend, are you too as 

impenetrable as your mafter ? Is thers 
no way to get the lady's name he is 
in love with, from you ?'— • Not a 
word of it,' anfwered Sancho; * my 
mafter has forbid me telling of it, ana. 
that's enough. It is better to hold 
one's tongue, than fay the thing that's 
wrpng. 1 will hot fo much as look 

< upon 
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*' Qpon the infanta, for fear any body 

* Ihouid fee in my eyes thai my mafter 
' loves her; and that my lord the em- 

* peror (hoiild turn us out of the court.' 
This blunder of his fquire forely em- 
barraflcd Don Quixotej hut the arch- 
banterer, pretending not to have taken 
notice of it, ilarteJ a new difcourfe. 



CHAP. xn. 



THE ADVENTURE OF THE FARM- 
HOUSE. 

AL L things being prepared for the 
chace by order of the count, the 



and began conveifing on the fuhjeft of whole company, excepting the Empreft 

ancient knight-errantry. Don Quixote Merry- dame and the infanta, fallied 

recovered by degrees out of his diibr- forth from the caftle after breakfaft, to 

der, and exerted his talent upon that follow that divcrflon. Don Quixote 

I'ubjcdl. Whilll the ladies and gentle- was mounted on Rozinante, and armed 

n^cn diverted themfelves in liOening to at all points, hoping to meet with fome 

the medley of gravity and extravagance adventure. Sancho followed on D^p-> 

which our knight dil'played in this con- pie, with the portmanteau behind him, 

verCation, the danifel Laura took the and a waikt full of provifions, as if he 

fquire afide, and faid to him — * Signor had been going a long jourrtey. The 

• Sancho, are you pleafed with the pre- ladies and gentlemen, being well mount- 

• lent my miltrefs made you?'— * No, ed, foon left our adventurers in- the 

• by my troth!* anfwered hej • I would rear; who, finding themfelves alone, 

• rather have had an handful of ducats, ftopped iliort in a wood a quarter of a 

• than thole broken bits of iron, which league from the caftle. * Son Sancho,* 

• have neithercrol'snorpile upon them.* faid Don Quixote, * I have a thou^-ht 
— * Well, then, friend,' replied Laura, • come into my head; I am of opi- 



lec us make an exchange^ give me 
your medals, and I will give you all 
the (hicats I had of your mailer, and 
' WL- fliall be both pleafLMi.' — * Faith, 

* with nil my heart,' quolh Sancho: 

* :ind he is a Ton of a whore that does 
« not Itand to his bargain.'—* N3y> 

* I fliall not I'.o from my bargain,' 
f.»id fne; * for I (hall never make abet- 

* ter. Not that I value thofcrulty bits 

* of brafs any more than you doj but 
« becaul'c I know fome that light a 

* candle atnoon-day, who will give me 
*■ any rate for ihcm.' Hereupon they 
llruck their baii^ain. The dami'cl 
Laura, howevci, as appears certain, 
did it only to rid her ha: ds of Don 
Oiiixotc's monev, which Hie did not 
cjjc to kccj) upon the terms fli*- received 
it, though Ihewas but amcre waiting- 
T/oman. It is true, the ducats being 
transfeired to Sancho, the rcilitution 
was nut over exa^tj but that tiuily 
fquire had well .defer vcd them for his 
fcrviccs. Our Arabian hiitorian in this 
place informs us, that the compmy 
jpcnt the remainder of the day cnttr- 
taining themfelves at the cxpcnce of our 
adventurers; but that, being willing: to 
mix the pleafures of the country with 
their prclcnt paflime, they appointed a 



* nion we had bcft feek adventures, 
inilead of hunting. I have a llrong 
prefage that we Oiall this day meet 
with fomcthing extraordinary.' — 
Content, Sir,' anlwered the fquire; 
for Razinan:c and Dapple arc quite 
outof wind with coming all this way 
upon atiot. This fort of hunting 
does not agree with them. Let us 
rather walk gently j and when we 
have a mir.d to reft, we; may fit down 
under a tic?. God be |>raifcd: I have 
a thoufand pretty bits in mv walletj 
and there is no fcalt like the bcgg:irs, 
when they have put all t'nr ir fcraps 
together.' — * What a glutton thou 
art!' faid Don <jM^ixjie. « What 
need was thsrc of bringing out pro- 
viiions ? Did not you bieakf^lt before 
you came from the cmp.-ryr's pilacc?' 

— ' That I djd,' anfwcred Sanchcj 

* but the day h long, and a ftw hixirt 

* hence I (MjII be veiyrpailv to mum- 

* blc what I h ivc in mv wiflet. But. 
» pray, Sir, which way mult we go to 

* meet with advrnruu-i?' — • That mud 

* be left to i<ozinante's difc'retion,' 
anfwcred Vo:i Quixote; * he is a gootl 
' c;uide; I believe he is endued with 

* huintn underftandtiij, a^ was Bayar- 

* do, thelUcdofRinaldo".' This faid, 
he gave his horlc the icins, whuftruck 



hunting match for the following day. 

* Jer the r.;iioQal [-v)a\i, vCBa^xiiIq, dc Ariufto, BjcklL 
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into a path leading acrofs the wood to 

a farm-houie helonging to the caftle. 
Let lis go, in God's name !' cried the 
night; * Heavens grant that the in- 
fanta may fee me again anon crowned 
with frem glory! What praifes ftiall 
I not receive From the emperor and 
the emprefs! The ladies will be loft 
in admiration: but I fear left moft of 
them, charmed with my prowefs, 
fliould fend me padionate love- letters, 
and overburden me with favours : 
I fear, I fay; for, (hould this he the 
cafe, you may believe I will return 
their billets-doux without fo much as 
reading them. This will necelTarily 
tranfport them with rage, and then 
they will never give over till they dif- 
cover my love for the infanta. This 
difcovery will redouble their fury; 
andthofejealous rivals, confultingto- 
gether, will, perhaps, ruin my repu- 
tation with Banterina by their falfe 
practices. *—* Well, well,' cried San- 

cho, ' fo much the better. That is 
what I would be at.'—* Why fo 
much the better?' anfwcred Don 

Quixote. * You do not confider what 
you fay.'—* I beg your pardon for 
that,' replied the fquire; * forif thefe 
princefles put you out of the infanta's 
favour, the infanta will turn you out 
of her palace; if the infanta turns 
you out of her palace, you will never 
fee her again; if you never fee her 
again, you will have yourbellyfullof 
vexation; if you have your bellyfull 
of vexation, you will be as well 
pleafed as if you were a king; forthen 
you may go weep and lament in the 
wlldernefs. Did not you tell me but 
the other day, that it was a happinefs 
for a knight not to be beloved by his 
lady?'—* I did not tell you that,' 
eplied Don Qtiixotc: * it is always 
mgre pleafmg 10 be beloved than to be 
hated. I told you, perhaps, that a 
nice knight finds a Iwcet in the ior- 
rowsof love: and that I yet hold to. 
Nay, I mud confefs I fhould be glad 
if I had rivals, and that Banterina 
might feem to be without partiality 
for either of us; for then (hould I per- 
form a thouland famous exploits to 
gain the preference of tliem. How- 
ever, thoiigl»I have no known rivals, 
yetour amours will neverthfUfs be af- 
Airedly thwarted: for, I will not flat- 
ter myfelf; I cannot fuppofe that the 
emperor and emprefi, however highly 



they may efteem me, will beftovT 
their fole heirefs on a plain knight j 
and this obftacle will furnifli fufficient 
fubjeft for my lamentations. But as 
all worldly things have an end, fo 
my fufferings will not laft always. 
I (hall, witn mighty toil, win ulti- 
mately the empire ot Trebifond; and 
then the archbanterer of the Indies^ 
perceiving how honourable it muftbe 
for him to be allied to me, will freely 
confent that Love and Hymen (hall 
unite me to his daughter. Of us 
will come a fon, who will in time be 
the very mod«l of knights -errant; 
his name (hall be compofed of both 
our names, for we will call him Don 
Quibanterin, in imitation of DonBe- 
lianis and Florifbella, who called 
their fon Don Belfloran.'— ' Hang 
me!' cried Sancho, * if I would not 
give a groat, with all my heart, that 
all this were come to pafs already ! 
But faying and doing are two thing^s: 
we are far enough from fuch fport; 
and God knows whether ever I (hall 
live to fee it!' 
This fort of talk held them acrofs 
the wood; and, when they were got 
through, Don Quixote eipying the 
farm-noufe, which was but a fmall dif- 
tance from them, began to view it vay 
earneftly. Then turning to his fquire 
— -* Friend Sancho,' quoth he, * here 
is the ftrangeft adventure we could 
ever have met with. The fortrefs 
there before us is the work of two 
enchanters. The wife Silfenus and 
the wife Frifton, the mortal enemies 
of Don Belianis, caufeii it to be built 
formerly to fecure Floriflbella, whom 
they had ftolen. There the on- 
fortunate princefs was deJivered of 
Prince Bemoran, whom I but now 
told you of. Do not you fee a wo- 
man at the door, bearing a child on 
her lap?'— « Yes, Sir,' faid Sancbof 
and, by the fame token,, (he is now 
feeding it with pap.'—* Well,' added 
Don Quixote, ' that chi^d -is 'Princt 
Bel flora n himfelf, who has been at 
leaft ihefe fifty years juft in the faoM 
conditionyounowfeemm.'— * Saint! 
and fathers!' exclaimed Sancho^ 
what is it you tell me? Is it poflsbls 
that little child (hould ha ve be6n theib 
fifty years in it's fwaddting-clQuts V 
— -' Nothing fo fure,' anfwered the 
knight: < that woman is a witch, wbo»' 
* by the ■£ttal power of a horrid chama 
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* ftopsthe courfe of nature, and keeps 

* that prince in an eternal infancy, be- 

* enure it is foretold that he will one 

* day exceed his fa' her in valour; and 

< that witch, who is an enemy to the 

< houfe of Greece, hinders his growth, 

* that he may never make good the pre- 

< di6lion. But Heaven has cerramly 

* brought me hiiher to putaftopto 
' fuch a felonious practice. I will 

* attempt to refcue Belfloran; I will 

* efpouie the intereft of the houfe of 

* Greece; the glory of knight-errantry 

* calls upon me to try fuch a noble 

* adventure: all thofemonft^rs I fee at 

* the gate of the fortrefs do not in the 

* leaft deter me from my purpofe.* 
Sancho gazed with all the eyes he had, 
and did all he could to difcover the 
pretended monfters; but, being unable 
to defcry them, he faid to his mafter— 

* For my part, I can fee nothing about 
' that farm-houfe but three goats, and 

* a few turkeys, fcratching upon the 

* dunghill/—* T4»ofe you call goats,' 
anfwered Don Quixote, * are ferocious 

* bears; and your turkeys are the moft 

* dreadful griffins enchanters ever made 
« ufe of to guard the entrance of their 

* caftles.'— * Since you fay it, I be- 

* lieve it,' replied Sancho; * for you, 

* being dubbed a knicht-errant, can 

< fee all that is, and all that is not; 

* whereas, for my part, I proteft I fee 

* nothing at prefent but the witch and 

* the little child fifty years old eating 

* it's pap. But, marry Sir! let him 

* play that knows the game, fay I ! 

* If you are fure of what you tell me, 

< even down with thofe griffins: I 

* have a ftrong fancy tbty may be dif-* 

* patched with a blow or two, if they 

* do not fly away.' — * Hold a little, 

* fon,* quoth Don Quixote; * I muft 

* firft offer up a prayer to that fove- 

* reign lady of my heart, befeeching 

* her to give me ftrength for this ad- 

* venture; which is fo perilous, that I 
' can never fini/It it without the particu- 

< lar affillance of that peerlefs infanta.' 
As he thus fpoke, the amorous knight 
drew a deep Cieh from the bottom of 
his breaft, and accofted Banterina in 
thefe words— >' O thou wonder of na- 
' ture ! princefs, wboi« beauty fhali 

* never be brought into connpanfoii 

< whilft I have breath* vouchfafe to fa- 

< vour me in this firll adveoture I am 

* about to attempt under your banner ! 
f i4et the world (ee^ by your taking paft 



* with me, that a knight, ftrengthenad 

* by your divine favour, is not to be 

* overcome!' Here he broke off, for 
he perceived an obje6t fally outof the 
farm, which took up all his attention* 
It was a voung fellow in a fuftian cap 
and waiftcoat; he was mounted on a 
black mule, and had a fack of com 
under him. < Sancho*' faid Don Quix- 
ote, * do not you fee that dreadful moa- 

* fter coming towards us ?'— * Nay, 

* Sir,' anfwered Sancho, < as for him, 

* I cannot agree with you. That is 

* certainly no monfter. Though I 

* were a thoufand times worfe enchant- 

* ed than I am, I would lay a wager 

* that that is a young 'fellow carrying 

* corn to the mill to grind.'—* An il- 
' luiion, friend; a mere illufion!* re- 
plied Don Quixote: * I affure you he 
' is a Centaur, a monfter, half man and 

* half horfe. He comes forward to 
' fight as, fancying he can cafily over« 

* come us, and carry us into the fort* 
' refs, there to keep us enchanted for 

* many ages; but he (hall foon fall by 

* the (trength of my blows. Be not, 

* therefore, afraid of his difmal fliape 

* and zCptSi ; but let my prefence en«> 

* courage you.'—* Nay, faith, Sir,* 
quoth Sancho, < I am not afraid at alK 

* I am not afraid either of the bears or 
' the griffins; nor do I ftand anymore 
' in awe of them, than if they were 
' goats and turkeys.' 

By this time the Centaur drew near, 
thinking to have continued his progreft 
without moleftation; when Don Quiz- 
ote, refolved upon his deftruftion, made 
at him with couched lance. The young 
man, who had only a Twitch in his 
hand, not feeing fit to ffand the brunt 
of fo formidable an affailant, turned 
ihort about, and fled back towards the 
farm-houfe with the utmof^ expedition. 
The knight inftantly purfued; but be- 
ing unable to overtake him, let loofe 
the torrent of his rage upon the goats; 
and, drawing his fword, prefently put 
two of them to flight, and forely wound- 
ed the third. He next encountered the 
turkies; but tlicy fled with terror be- 
fore him . Upon this our hero flieathed 
his fword; and, giving his lance to San- 
cho, be made up without lofs of time 
to the woman; who, not knowing what 
to think of this adventure, was run* 
ning into the houfe with her child, and 
the faucepan of nap in her hand. Don 
Quixotearreftcd ner upon the tftrdhold. 
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and endeavonred to take away her 
child: (he fciTamed and ftruggied; 
and, refolving to make the belt defence 
in her power, hrandifhed heriaucepan; 
and, beftowing a weighty blow with it 
upon the head of the knight, nearly 
fuffocatedhim with the flummery. Don 
Quixote, however, quitted not his hold; 
and Heaven, at that time, favouring the 
houfc of Greece, he at length got pof- 
feflionof thefonof DonBeTianis. This 
precious charge he inftantiy delivered 
to his fquire; which was fcarcely done 
before tney beheld the Centaur advan- 
cing again on foot, with two other 
young ftUcws belonging to the farm; 
all of them armed wi^h long llaves, and 
followed by their malliff dogS; whofe 
dreadful barkings, aided by the cries of 
the woman, made the neighbouring 
country refound. As foon as ever San- 
cho efpied them, he could not but call 
to mind the difmal adventure of the 
melon 'ground; and though he had re- 
mained unterrified either by the bears 
or the grifHns, his heart now began to 
quake with apprehenfion. Dor* Qu^ix- 
ote, on the other hand, refolving to 
maintain poiTeflion of his prey, un- 
iheathed his fword, and oppofed him- 
felf to them as undauntedly as the va- 
liant fon of Priam did to the two Ajaxes, 
when they advanced to wreft from him 
thebodyofPatroclus. Theyoungmen 
of the farm were in a deadly fury; their 
eyes flaihed fire; nay, there is a certain 
- Greek author hefitates not to aiBrm, 
that the blood- thirlly god of war was 
himfelf prefent, and urged them to the 
fight. Now, too, had the Deftinies fciz- 
ed the fatal fciliars, and with mercilefs 
hands were about to cut the vital 
threads of the combatants ; when, as 
good fortune would have it. Heaven 
was pleafed to interpofe, and prevent 
the ttfufion of blood; for the chace 
happening to take a turn that way, 
the pretence of the count foon appealed 
the Centaur and his companions, and 
|)acified the clamours of the woman, 
^ancho, joyful as a pilot who has juft 
efcaped fome dangerous rock, bawled 
out, as loud as ever he was able—* Wel- 

* cornel heartily welcome, gentlemen I 

* In good faith, you are come as op- 

* portunely as Ea/ter does after Lent I 

< Had it not been for you, thofe three 

* wags there would have handled us 

* very roughly.'—* But, why do you 

< lake away that child^ Sancho V faid 



the emperor. * To wean him, Mr# 

* Archbanterer,* anfwered the fquire. 
' Is it not a (hame he has thriven no 

* better, and has been at nurfe thefe 
' fifty years ?* The ladies and gentle- 
men ealily gueflfed, by thefe words, that 
fome new whim had ftruck the knight*s 
pericranium; and not being able to 
look on him without laughing, they 
afked him who had daubed his face fo 
filthily. He anfwered, very gravely^ 
that it was a witch; and proceeded to 
relate to them- the whole ftory of Prince 
Belfloian, and how he had finished the 
adventure of his deliverance. Very 
fain would he have fallen upon thie 
young men of the farm; protefting that 
they were villains unworthy of longer 
exifkence: but Don Alvaro and Don 
Carlos at length pacified him, and per- 
fuaded him to put up his fword; al- 
ledging that, fince they furrendered up- 
on difcretion, they ought to have good 
quarter given them. 

* Indeed, Don Quixote,' faid the 
archbanterer, * fo the thing fliould be; 
' and you ought to reft fatisfied with 

* having refcued the heir of the houfe 

* of Greece: all that remains, is to get 

* him a better nurfe, that he may grow 

* apace, and be foon in a condition to 

* fulfil the great decrees of fate.'— 

* Leave that to me,' quoth the count; 
' I (hall take a pleafure in performing^ 
' it, as being fo entirely devoted to the 

* Emperor Trebatius, whom I love and 
' honour as my friend and brother-in- 

* law.' This faid, he took the child 
from the fquire, who ftill held it,- atKl 
privately conveyed it to the farmer*s 
wife. The ladies and gentlemen then 
returned to the caftle, very fufficientky 
diverting themfelves both with the ad- 
venture and the adventurers. 

CHAP. xiir. 

THE CONTINUATION OF THI A- 
MOURS OP DON'(^IXOTE AND 
THE INFANTA BANTERINA. 

OUR knight's vifage was ftill en- 
riched with a conuderable portion 
of the cataplafm, when he appearqd 
before the emprefs and the infanta. 

* Princelfes,' faid the archbanterer, *■! 

* muft inform you that the matchlefs 
< Don Quixote has this day gained ai 

* important a viflory as that of yefter* 
f day.'^M* Sir>' anfwered BapupiMii 
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in a tone that marked how fenfibly (he 
took part in her champion's glory, 
« we-can gucfs, by the noble dew which 

* covers his ccunttnance, that he has 
« performed ft^me glorious exploit j and 

* the cmprefs and I fliould be very glad 

* to know the parricuhrs of it.' The 
emperor h wing iatisfiid rheir curiofity, 
they beftowed abundance of praifcs on 
Don Qnixotc, wipftd his face theni- 
fclves with napkins, difarmed him 
amidft the found of divers inftruments, 
arrayed him in a blue fattin night- 
gown and capj and, leading him in ihat 
garb to the fupper-room, fixated him at 
table between them. After fupper there 
was a b.ill: the en:peror and emprefs 
bcg;in it by dancing a pavanej Don 
Qj^iixctti and Banterina tollowcd with 
a farabandi and, though the lionell 
gentleman had never learned to dance, 
yet was he fatisfied that he acquitted 
himfelf excellently, as being perfuaded 
the order of knighthood nccc(r4rily con- 
ferred on it's pclTclfor cvciy polVible 
fpecies of perfection. 1 he ladies and 
gtntlemen danced, in their turns, till it 
was time to go to rclt: then the em- 
peror difmi (fed them all, and everyone 
retired to iiis chamber. 

As foon as the Knight of La Man- 
cha ha-1 .^ut himlelf up in his apart- 
ment, he brgan to revolve in his mind 
the horours conferred upon him by the 
empreis :ind ihe infantaj and he had 
nlieady he .ted his imagination wiili a 
thoufaiul f:.fcinating images, when on 
a fuddin lie heard a noifc, which arou/ed 
him fioH) his reverie. He could very 
plainly dillinguiih that fomepeifon was 
Iciatciung at his dooi j and he imme- 
diately coiijeflured it muft be one of 
the ladies cf the couit, wlio, being 
fmittcii with his perfon, and no longer 
able to controul her amorous paiFion, 
had t:;ken this mcihod of dil'covtring 
herfclf to him: he |.rcparcd himfelf, 
therefore, to a6l the cruel part j and his 
fcrupulous fitielity had alreadv dcftined 
that unhappy fair-one a facritice to his 
piiMeeii, when he perccive«l his vifitor 
was the infanta herfelf. A felicity fo 
v.iiiooked for had well nigh killed him 
with joy. ' O glory cf mortals!* ex- 
claimed he in rapture; * Sovereign lady 

* <:f the univcrfe! Light which difpel- 

* I*. 11 the gloom of my foul ! Is it pof- 

* fible that you (liould come in fearch 
» of me? Can mort;il man be capable 
< of iuch an honouif Do I dream^ or am 



* I awake? In fliort.dear princcfs, isit 

* youIbehoU?' Bantciina,icaningin« 
melanchol ;• poftureon herdamlelLaura, 
entered the chamber without aniwerin^ 
a word ; and approaching near to the 
knight, calt on him a look of languifh- 
ment, and burft inftantly into fobbing 
and teajs. Don Quixote, petri£cd at 
this piteous prelude, belbught moft 
carnelily that fhe would acquaint him 
with the caufe of her diftrels. Three 
feveral times (he dil'paited her fair ]iw% 
for utterance; and thrice the word died 
upon her lips: the immcniity of aiflic* 
tion at length utterly overwhelmed her, 
and flie funk fenfdefs into her damfel*s 
arms. The compaifionaie Laura, who 
was well acqu.il. ted with the caufe ctf 
thefe forrows and fwoonings, could 
now no longei contain hericlf. *Aia«! 
* poor infanta r exclaimed fhe, '.njore 

unfortunate than all thofe mentioned 
in the difmal books of chivalry,.how 
happy ihould I think you, couid you 
die this moment ! F( r, if you live, I 
perceive your days will be full of 
bitternefs!' Don Quixote, touched 
to the heart by his miltiefs's ibrrow, 
did every thing in his power to folace 
her; and Laura fpared no puins. Good 
fortune decreed they Hiould not lofe 
their labour^ the princefs came to her- 
felf; and thcknightjthcnaccoftingher, 
faid — * Moft beautiful and afflicted 
princefs, acquaint me, I conjure you, 
with the caufe of your weeping, and 
of that tmifying iwoon which pierces 
my very heart ! ' Thefe words he ut- 
tered in an accent fo wctful, that it re- 
newed lianterinas grief. Laura, wrung 
with compafilon to fee her miflrefs im 
fi ch deplorable plight, hcreu^ion faid to 
her — • Ceafe, dear Madam; ceafc thus 
cruelly to torment youifelf ! Why do 
you put a reftraint upon yourlelf be- 
foie Don Quixote, who adoies and 
loves you fj entirely? Break that in- 
human fdence; or give me leave to 
fpeak for you.'—* Well, then, Lau- 
ra, my dear Laura P anfwercd the 
princefs, with a langui(hing voice, < do 

• you acquaint Don Qiiixoie with the 
' misfortune that thieatens me; for I 

< have not ilrength enough to tell it 

< bim.' — ' Sir Knight,' faid the dam- 
fel, * I will tell you the whole matter 

• in two words. The emperor has juft 

• now told my miftrefs that he defigns 
« to marry her,outofhand,to his neigh- ' 

< hour the Great Mogurafoni an^^to 

• ibit 
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• fhif effc5l he will fet out, eight days 

• hence, to return into Afia.* — * Sfe 

• there!* cried the princtis, hurAing 
into tears again; ' fee there the fource 

• of my defperation! I had rather die 

• than marry the Great Mogul's fon !' 
•— • Beauteous infanta!* quoth Don 
Quixote, • I conjure you, temper your 

• grief! Heaven is too juft to permit 
' that you fbould be given up to a 

• prince you hate!'—* It is very true, 

• Madam,' cried Laura; * and you 
« Aiould rather think of preventing the 

• mifchief, than thus to -ndulge your 

• fcrrow.* — * Alas!* anfwered Bante- 
rini, * which way can I prevent it?*— 

• How prevent it?* replied Laura. 

• Love will (hew you the way. You 

• need but leave your parents, and go 

• ringc about the world with Don 

• Quixote.* — * You do not conlider 

• what you fay, Laura,* anTwered the 
princefs. *What! would you advife 

• mc to fuffcT myftlf to he ftoicn away?* 
— * Out upon it, M^dam I' replied 
Laura; * you put an ill con(lru£lion 

upon my words. In the language of 
chivalry, excurfxons of this fort are 
not (tiled ftealings away, they are 
merely making a faliy : and the bed 
of it is, that, among you infantas, 
fuch (lips arc no damaire to your re- 
putation. Take my advice, Madam; 
let us even follow the Knij^ht of La 
Maucha wherefoevtT he pleafes to 
carry us. Lord, what a pleafantlife 
we fhall lead ! We (liall be all day, 
from morning till night, upon the 
road feeking adventures ; and at 
njght wc (hall lie in the woods. Is 
not that a pleafant way of living? 
What wonder that ancient princeftes 
took fuch delight in it!' — * Madam,' 

faid Don Quixote, ' your trufty Laura 
gives you good advice. Since you 
entertain fuch averfion for the Mo- 
gul's fon, fiy from that violence 
which is. offered to your inclinations: 
entruft yourfelf to my protection, 
and let us travel through the world 
together. If you admit mc for your 
knight, my future exploits will, per- 
haps, prove to you that I am not 
unvirorthy of the honour.'-* Oh, 
knight !* anfwered the princefs, (igh- 

ng, * how hard a matter is it to deny 
you ? I find I (hall inevitably accept 
of your propofal ; for I perceive no- 
thing but honour, duty, and virtue, 
to oppofe it. O ye great goda, if 



you would not have had me reake a 
talfe (lep, you ought not to have 
made me a maiden!*—' Thcn^ Ma- 
dam,* faid Laura, < you are re(blved 
to go along with Don Quixote,'—* I 
am, good girl,* replied Banterinaj 
but Itt us be gone qtiickly to prevent 
fecond thoughts ; for I am apt to 
he troubled with a fcurvy modefty if 
I confider,*and fometimes my con- 
fcience checks me. I muft confefs I 
am fomewhat bafliful for a court- 
lady.' The princefs having thus 
given herconfent, it was agreed among 
them that they would fet out the next 
night, as foon as the emperor and em- 
prefs were withdrawn to their apart- 
ments. In pledge hereof, the princefs 
extending one of her tawny paws to- 
wards the lips of Don Quixote, the 
knight amoroudy fmothered it with 
kiffes ; after which, (he immediately 
withdrew with Laura, to give thearch- 
banterer and his company an account 
of this new fcene. 



CHAP. XIV. 

HOWDON 9UIXOTEANDHIS sqUIRB 
MET A DAMSEL, AS THEY WENT 
OUT A HUNTI.VG, AND WHAT 
PASSED BETWIXT THEM. 

THE next morning, all the com- 
pany betook themfelves again to 
the diverfion of the chace; and the 
fwiftnefs of Rozinante and Dapple be- 
ing very little imprdved fince their for- 
mer expedition, DoW Quixote and his 
fquire were foon left in the lurch as be- 
fore. The knight was not much dif- 
pleafed atthiscircumftance, as he want- 
ed to converfe with Sancho, which be 
had not done for fome time. * My 

* friend Sancho,' faid he, 'IsmoTer- 
' joyed I can difcourfe with you; I 

* have a great deal to conimnnicate. 

* Are you not amazed at the honours 

* I have received at this court?'^* Yetj 

* Sir,* anfwered the fquire ^ * and I 
' am a(hamed for you, when I think of 

* it. Laft night, when I faw you at 

* table by the empreft, by my troth! I 

* was like mafter Peter^s parrot; I faid 

* nothing, but I thought the more/— 

* Why, what could you think?' an* 
fwered Don Quixote. • Sir,' replied 
Sancho, * it is no hard matter to gueft 
f at that, Mctbinks you^ who aif 

« but 
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btit a eotmtry ^ntleman, ihould not 
fit, cheek by jole, by the emprefs, 
who is a topping pcincefs.' — * I 
grant,* replied Don Quixote, * that 
my extraftion is infinitely inferior to 
hersj but you iiiullunderlland, friend, 
th?t knights-eirant, of a certain de- 
gree of reputation , are equal to crown- 
ed heads, as appears by the books of 
chivalry, which teltlfy this truth ; 
and therefore you ought not to won- 
der at feeing me fjt by an empfefs : 
but what you ought to be furprized 
at is that particular regard, and thofe 
fpecial marks of dillin^ion, which 
all pcilbns beftow on me. I mull 
confefs 1 am almoft confounded at 
i'uch accumuhued honours; and yet, 
flattering as thefe are to me, I am 
infinitely Ids affe^ed by them than 
by the kind regard of Bantfrina: 
that peerlefs infanta loves, or rather 
adores me. Tliis to me is incon- 
ceivable : fhe came laft night to my 
chamber, to acquaint me that her fa- 
ther defigns marrying her to the 
Great McguTs fon. Had you fcen 
her, my child, her forrow would 
have grieved you to the heart. She 
had like to have die<l in her damfel 
Laura's arms: in (hurt, the flame ihe 
cherilhcs for me caufesher to behold 
this intended marriage as an aflliflion 
fo teirifying, that, in order to flum 
it, and prelcrve herfelf entirny for 
my love, (he has refolved to foi Trike 
her faiher^s court, and follow me 
wherefoever I will carry herj and we 
have agreed to be gone privately this 
very night.' — * It is very well done. 
Sir,' cried Sancho; * but then we 
mufl take ^rs. Laura with us. too, 
for (lie is a very genteel darrfcl.'— 
Signer Squire,' anfwered Don Qij^'.x- 

ote, fmiling, * methinks the damfel 
Laura has found a plice in your 
heart. In good truth, my loi., ycu 
are catched in love's net ! anJ, to 
prove what 1 hy, I will now teU 
you what you feci within yourfclf. 
Is it not true, th^t y^u often ihW.k on 
that damfel ? and that you aic pleafrd 
when you think of hfr?' — * Yes, 
faith'.' quoth Smcho; * I think of 
her cveiy mouitnt ; and I do not 
know for what, but I am mightily 
pIcaLd.' — » Coiiitfs' faid' D."n 

Quixote, * th.it you long to fee her 
again; m\A that you could wifh we 
were Laci; at ihc ca(Uc»* — * Ggd 



blefs me, Sirl' replied Sancho, * how 
can you guefs at all that without mf 
telling you! Hang me, nothing fo 
true ! 1 am mad to be at the caftle 
again; and I, who never ufed to be 
weary of fitting upon my afs, am 
now as uneaiy as a whore at a (er* 
mon.' — * Do not wonder at my div- 
ing into your fecrets,' faid the knight, 
fighing; < I am but too well read in 

* thofe matters' But, to fay the truth, 

* I can never fufficiently admire the 

* power of Love: no heart is proof a* 
rainft his 3rrows,fince he has wound- 
ed yours. Spread open thy foul, my 
foni fpread open thy foul to joy! and 
thank thy fortunate ilars which enti^ 
tie thee to the molt delicious expe^a« 
tions. The damfel Laura will bear 
her miftrefs Cwmpany ; and your ra- 
viHied eyes (hall daily behold theob- 
jea of their love.'— < But, Sir,' faid 

Sancho, * may not I carry her away 
into my ifland without ceremony? 
Can any body have any thing to ikf 
to it? Have not governors alway9 
fome damfel in their caftles for their 
houi'ekeepcr?* * 

Don Quixote was about folving thif 
cafe of confcience, and, perhaps, in fa- 
vour of Sancho, when a damfel fud- 
dcnly appearing before them, broke off 
thtirdii*courf«jj.md,byherairandgarb9 
drew their attention upon herfelf. She- 
was mounted on a white palfrey, and 
held in her hand a large umbrella isf 
rofe- coloured taffety, bordered with a 
rich filver lace. Her cloaths virere of » 
white damaflc, embroidered with floww 
ers of gold, and a veil of white fattin 
covered her fate. She advanced Ji- 
rc£lly towards our adventurers, who 
thought they had not eyes enough to 
look at her ; and when fhe came near 
them, (he threw afide her white ?eily 
and dilcovcred the face of a woman at 
lea ft thrceiccrc years of age. Don 
Quixote, liowever, did not fail miflak« 
ing her for fome princefs ftill in her 
teens, who hid been ftolen from he|i 
patents by fome falfe knight, and thea 
bafi-ly forfiker. This fancy poflfefling 
his brain, h*. bowed down to the vfr]f 
pummel of hisfaddle; and, falutin^ 
ihe lady in the inufl refpe^ful manner^ 
faid to hvr — * Chuiming infanta, yoti^ 

* have doubt Icfs juft caufe toeompfain 

* of foriune, fince we fee you thu9 
' tr.?vel without any guaid or retinue. 

* What knight, I marvel, in defiance 

« of 
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of that ravifliing beauty with which 
you are Co fujH?r-<:niincntly giftci, 
and in contempt of tiiolc repeated 
vows he hnd made to you, could 
come to the h.il'e rcfoliition of leav- 
ing you foiloin? Ac<|uaint me, I 
beicech voii, wirh the dilmal ftory of 
your inisfortUT::'^i you cannot reveal 
them to n k' iji'it nioie entirely de- 
voted to the f'lvicc :<F 1 lilies than T 
am." — * Sir Kiii.frhi,* aniwirt-d the 
aml'el, * I pcictive, by your noble 
tnicn and air, ihu il.'. hcT.uiccus ffjc 
never ln:p'.t)n:(l your-Tirnuincein vain: 
1 beg of vou, the/fft-r'--, to j/aiit nie 
a boon.'-^* I will gr.'.r.t sou ar. hun- 
dred ihr.ufan;!,' replied Don Quix- 
ote: * fpcnk buully, adcTrible pilnccrs! 
What is i: y.v. require • f nic?'— * I 
am no prir-.tls,' quoth Iht ; * I am 
but a fcrv.'inti find am I'i.inkful for 
that, finc'j I '.in be ! o l)cner: but 
the boon l-!l: of you is tor nti infanta 
whom 1 reive, \vl".o isoii? of the mod 
accomplifncvl princeir.* in tl.e world j 
you cnn nwer einploy yoin- fword 
more g-ionovHy than in h:v hjhalf.' 
— * Ci:m»5'.::r'l tnc/ ar.fw.-rcd Don 
Quixote; * cxp)r-in youii'. ir. Wiiat 
" IS the matter \'v. hdrAV — * i he matter 
is,' replicvi tl.c dan-.f-.l, * to dialliie 
a kni^hi wlio his |»;ovc.: i illc to my 
miftrd?.'— • C'h .rmir- m..iden,' in- 
terrupted J)or. Ql^>:o:c, * 1 will un- 
deitakc lliat Wiih all n.y hjavt: yoi? 
need only nnnu* the traitor v.l.oc.ndd 
be guihv of an a<5t I'o ii.f.imous.'— 
Ah, SirP exclaimed the damfel, 
how hsppy am I to hivc met with 
you! The avengcment o.' mynii(tre!s 
cannot he cntrulted ti5 a U-tter hand, 
Neverthclcls, I nu"..: not deceive you: 
however greatly I con fid J in your 
coura'^i, 1 cnnnot avoid quaking for 
the event : for, to be brief, I bring 
you into an extraordinary dar.gcrj 
you are to engai;e a knli>ht who makes 
the whole globe re-echo with his at- 
chlevements, and feems to lead about 
Vi6lory by the hem of her garment.' 
— < When he has ovcrome me,' an- 
fwercd Don (^tixoie, * 1 lh:dl think 
him invincible. I am impatient to 
try my ihcngth with him! Tell me 
his name quickly, and where I may 
meet with him/—* Sir,* replied the 
damfel, * lam told he is in this coun- 
try; and I will, in a few words, tell 
you his name and his llory. That 
changeling, that iugraic, ihat felo- 



nious man, is called Don Quixote 6c 
la Mincha; and the unhappy prin* 
cefs he has wronged is Dulcrnea del 
Tobofo. This perfidious knight^ 
after having chofen her as bis lady; 
after oflfcring up his vows to her in a 
thoufand adventures, which hecouid 
never have finiftied without the help 
of her peerlefs beauty, faithlefs and 
h:\(c as he is! hath undefcrvedly for- 
fakcn her, and is fallen in love with 
a fat Amazon queen, the refuse of 
Piincc Iliperborran and of the fcho- 
lars at Alcala. Vou change coun- 
tenance, Sir Knight,' added the dam- 
fel; * I perceive the account of thisdif- 
loyalty difpleafes you; your gene- 
rous heart rifes at fo bafe an aflion; 
a-.yJ ycu coulJ wifh you had already 
freed the earth from that execrable 
nioniler: but let nothing ftay you; 
make hade to feek him out, and (bed 
his blood in recompenfe for his per- 
jury.' This difcourfe, as may well 
b^ imagined, llrHUgely troubled and 
ani".iye<l the Knight of La Manchai 
pc'iceivini;, however, that the damfel 
exjicdted his anfwer, he (poke to her as 
f(.i!^.v\,. « Trufty conndante of the 

* P: inceAi Dulcinea, I am too much an 

* enr.'mv to didimulation to conceal the 
< ti uih frum you. I muft, then, avow 

myfclf to be that deplorable knight- 
errant, whofe death you requite at 
my hands ! you have before you the 
unfortunate Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha.' — * Who? you!' exclaimed the 

damfel, with an air of aftonifhment. 
Arc you that traitor my miftrefs 
complains of? Nay, then, I find 
there is no truftingto phyfiognon^y !' 

— * 1 am more unfortunate than guilty,' 

anfwercd *Don Quixote? * I take Hea- 
ven to witnefs, tEat I bad ftill been the 
Infanta Dulcinea's true knight, had 
not fhe hated me; but I could no 
longer withdand her unworthy con- 
tempt of my love.'— « She neither 
defpifed nor hated you,' replied the 

damfel; * and it was onlv her nice ho- 
nour that made her mifule you. She 
was willing to make trial of your con- 
(lancy before (he would reward it; 
but underftanding, by the voice of 
fame, that you were in love with ano- 
ther lady, Hie fent me immediately to 
acquaint you that ihe will never (ee 
you more; and that (he forbids 'yot» 
in future, from ever fetting your foot 
ia La Mancha* Thii it what I mm 

< ordffdi 
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down, faid to him—* Cheer up, Sir 

• Knight of thcCupidsU What! will 

you be troubled at the words of 



ordered to tell you on her part, and 
this is what I muft tell you on my 
own. Do not think, falfe knight, 
that Heaven will fufFer you to go un- 
punifhed. It would no longer be 
jufl, (hould it forbear to punilh the 
wrong you have done to the moft 
beautiful of it's works. May the 
enchanters your enemies mar the fuc- 
cefs of all your undertakings ! May 
they blot out of the mtmory of man 
all the glory you have acquired! May 
they perfuade all future generations, 
that the dreadful Bramarbas you 
overcame was nothing hut a giant of 
pafteboard ! And may they make po- 
fterity look upon all your heroick ac- 
tions as ridiculous and fooli(h ! 
Thefe are the curfes I beftow on you, 
inconftant Don Quixote! And, that 
your fquire, who l»as a fhare in your 
change, may not blame me for for- 
getting him, may he every day meet 
with Yanguefians to drub his fides, 
or with galley- (laves to pelt him with 
brick-bats!' — * And may you, Ma- 
dam Spitvenom!' interrupted Sancho, 

angrily, ' fall into the next cart-rut 
with your palfiey, and break your 
ftrumpet's nock for you!— -What the 
devil ails her? And what have I 
done to her, that (he fliould wi(h me 
fo much harm ?' The damfel, not 
cgard ing our fquire's replication, 
urned her horf^^'s head about in an in* 

llant, and whipped him on fo briflcly, 

that Don Quixote and Sancho foon loft 

iight of her. 



C H A ?. XV. 

HOW STRANGELY DON QUIXOTE 
WAS PERPLEXfcD WHEN DULCI- 
^EA'S DAMSEL WAS OONFj WHAT 
INWARD STRUGGLES HE FELT, 
AND THE HAPPY RLSOLUTION 
ME CAME TO AT LAST. 

THE Knicht of LnMancha, lean- 
ing ptnhvcly en tlic pummel of 
his fadvile, foun.i himfclF the prey to 
a thoufand melanciiolv ref.c^iions, and 
knew nor what meafure to fix upon. 
Sometimes he had a mind to follow 
Dulcinea*s damfel; and then ag:iin he 
was witheld by th-.- foice of his ncv 
paflTion. Sancho, feeing hiin thus c^ft 



a 

gipfey ? *— *0 my fon !' cried DonQuix- 
ote, * did you hear what (he faid? How 
wretched am l! But, alasl I deienre 
it. She faid her miftrefs did not de- 
fpife me; nay, (he did not even hate 
me: and I, too ready to take a re- 
pulfe, broke that glorious chain; 
and, through my ivnpatience, loft the 
love of an adorable princefs, Alas! 
poor cowardly knight, who haft no 
courage but in the field of battle! 
Your conftancy ought not to have 
yielded to the rigour and difdain of 
that matchlefs princeft. Return to 
your firft chain. Run! Fly! Go 
fwear to that lovely enemy that you 
will, for tlie future, only live for 
berl But I foi^t (he has prohibited 
me from appearing in her prefence. 
Shall I then provoke her juftindigna- 
tion by my difobedience f Noj it it 
enough that I reftore to her the fove- 
reignty over my foul. She will not 
long remain unapprised that I have 
returned to my duty: Fame will take 
care to inform her of it. Let the 
Princefs Dulcinea reign in my hearty 
then! May flie reign thei*e for ever! 
But what do I fay? Senfelefs man! 
Shall I forfake tlie daughter of the 
Archbanterer of the Indies? Can I, 
in honour, do this, after what (he 
has done for me? Juftly as (he wHl 
be incensed at the ingratitude with 
which I recompeni^ her bounties^ 
will not this princefs have neater 
reafon to dtteft me than even Dulci- 
nea ? O, ye gracious powers I how 
(hall I acquit myfelf of this perplex- 
ity without detriment to my nonourf 
I cannot be true to Dulcinea without 
being falfe to Banterina. What m 
heavy burden is honour 1 Whichfo- 
evf r way I turn me, I fee my memory 
blafted and my name covered with 
ignominy. But the time is fhort; 
the Infanta of the Indies prefTcs to 
be pone with me this night. What 
(hall I do? Heaven inlpire me what 
courfe to follow!' 
Here Don Quixote paufed a while, 
del i berating on uie means of extricating 
himfelf from this thorny dilemma with- 
out bieach oi his honour. At length, 
he iuddcnly turneil 10 his fquire, and 

2 I iliid-i 
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faio— * B^eflcd he my favourinsj flar«, 
fon Sancho, I am now no longer du- 
bi^^iis ! I know wt at I am to J.illow. 
I reitic-mbei' what tli;: Knight of the 
Sun dill in the liice ciiciimlianccs, 
and I will imitate his example.*— 
\\ hat gcod w:i8 it he did ?' cried 
Sane ho. • I will tell yoii,' nr.fwtrred 
Don (^^lixote. * He was npon the 
point .;.f marrying Landabrides, wiicn 
his (irll ni.ftrLl's Cl.iridiana Tent her 
damiel Arcnnia to him to upbraid 
him with inconftancy, He was fo 
touched with what llie faid, that he 
imnicdiiiiely left the Emperor Ali- 
candei's ci'urt, and retired to a de- 
fart, relolvirg there to die for griuf.' 
— * VuX upon it, Sir,' ciied Sancho; 
* what a heafily rerolution was that ! 
Heaven fori)id you (hould ev-.r do 
the like !'— * You do not know what 
yon f'ly,' replied Di.n ^^iixcie. * Can 
I do letter than tread in rhe ft^ps of 
hicli .1 lenowiitd knight ? I muft imi- 
tate him, piy friend j and, funender- 
ing mvlclf accordingly to the impulfe 
cf a ji;ll repentance, I tliis moment 
banilh Buntcrina from my hiait and 
rjiv rr.ci.r.oiy; and will now remove at 
a dilrAiuc from I'.e covrt. to finifh 
the lad courfe ot my miserable life 
in fome lolitary wildtrneis/ The 
fqulre, utterlv averfe to To prepoftfous 
and iincDirfortable a nr<»ji.6l, ln;*lirred 
himicif wirhm'Uhtandmain i<i(iiakt'hi8 
iTiali^fr's rtibiuti v, tut his floqutncc 
was all to no pui pou . * Forbear, San- 
cho,' faid Dx)n Quixote; * forbear 
vainly to oppofe a refoiution which 
fo.much concerns my glory. Fol- 
low n»e, without ccntradii>ipg any 
more 
company 

gave the reins to l^ozinante, who took 
by chance the road which leads to Tole- 
do. Bitter grievance was it to the fqu ire, 
that he fhould be thus forced to leave 
thecaftleVhcie he had fared fo daintily; 
ver he preferred his duty before hit'in- 
£-i:n:4tion, and followed his nr.ifter; 
%\hore elopement proved a i;ieat dii'up- 
j^oii.iss'.ent to the ladies and gentltmenj 
rori licit- having cniploytd the fiftitious 
flrtrnl'tl of Dolcinea with a view of di- 
itfrin-^ iliemfelves wiih our knijht'5 
eu'.brii raflmt p. t thereat, never once took 
ir.to ihrir account thr.t it migiit pof- 
^Vuly be the means of iheir icfin^ him. 
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or elfe never more keep me 
* With thcfe words he 



CHAP. XVI. 

THE SORROWFUL SEPARATION OF 
DON qUlXOTE AND HIS SqUIRB. 

OUR adventurers were novr near 
Illefcas, when they turned out 
of the highway to (Irike into a little 
wood they efpied in the plain. As 
foon as they reached it, they alighted, 
and fat dov/n on the grafs; and Don 
Qiiixotc, thinking the place proper for 
the execution of his defign, faid to San- 
cho — * It is here, my friend, that I will 
fubnjit to my delliny, offering up 
niyielf a facriiice to JDulcinea^s dii- 
pleafure. We have but a few mi- 
nutes more to pafs together) we muft 
now part for ever.* The fquire, hear- 
ng thefe difmal tidings, began to blub- 
ber amain, crying—* O my good mafter 
Don Qiiixote, what mad nefs has pof- 
ieifed you to refolve to dieforhaving 
changed your miftrefs ? Does any body 
die now-a-days on that account ?'«-• 
Check your forrow,' quoth the knight; 
and oppofd all the ftrength of your 
reafon againfl the rigour of our ill- 
fot tune. Our parting troubles me as 
mu( h as yourfelf. I had flattered 
myfelf with the hopes of a longer life; 
but, (ince my honour ftands not in 
need of it, and that, dying, I have the 
comfort of leaving you governor of a 
good iflar.d, I am willing to end my 
days. I know you relied on me, and 
thought I would, by my advice, cafe 
you of part of the weight of your 
government. I defigned the famei 
but no matter: Jiften to me, my fonj 
I will tell you how you ihall govern 
your ifland lo as to gain the love of 
all the inhabitants. Be fevere with- 
out being rigid; be good without be« 
ing too indulgent; be generous, 
watchful, and ready to relieve all 
that ftand in need of you. Let not 
the affairs of the wealthy be expedited 
with more readinefs than thofeof the 
poor. Let not favour or intereft turn 
you away from the courfe of juftice. 
in (hort, let all the people of your 
iiland live in peace^ and quietly en- 
joy their own. I will fay no more; 
for, befides that I will not burden 
your memory, I fear left, the fage 
^ SvliQ is to wnte my hiftory, and who 
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records every thing that I utter, 
fhould fatigue his readers by a too pro- 
lix difcourle.* — * Sir," anfwered San- 
cho, * it is needlefs to teach me how to 
govern my iflanJ. I renounce all the 
governments in the world: I will die 
herewith you; and that will foon he 
done, for I have but one d;iy's pro- 
vifion.' — * No, friend,* replied Don 
Quixote; * I will not allow you to 
* fhare in my fate. The intertft of 
your family requires you fhould live, 
and keep your government. It is 
enough that I die. Dulcinea's wrath 
requires but one vi6lim.' — * Alas!* 
cried the fquire, redoubling his lamen- 
tations, * what, if you die, will be- 
come of poor orphans ? Who will 
defend giants againft widows ? O the 
curfed Dulcineal Could (he not have 
been quiet without fending her mef- 
fcngers after us ?*— * Hold, Sanchol* 
cried Don Qiiixote; * take heed, wretch, 
how you utter any blafphemiesagainft 
that divine princefs! I had rather all 
nature fhould return to it's firft chaos, 
than to hear one word of refle6lion 
on that foveielgn lady! Inflead of 
curfing, you muft go to her from me, 
and you mult tell her that, not being 
able to fui vive her indignation and 
the prohibition to appear before her, 
I have pined away to death in this 
dcfart. Then fhall yon fall down at 
her feet, and conjure her not to hate 
my memory; and you (hall never rife 
till her royal mouth has granted it. 
This is what I require of you. Now 
you may depart. Go, my Ton,' add- 
ed he, holdini{ out his liand to him; 
go, and fometimes remember you of 
your mafter. Faiewel; I freely give 
you all that is in ihc porTn»:niteau.' 
This preftnt, though pretty confide- 
ruble, could not conlole Sanclio; who, 
upon this difinal occHHon, trave good 
proof tliat he entfrtajnrd u fincere re- 
gard for his mafler; for, laying hold of 
his lianrl to kifs it, he bathed it with his 
tears; and app»*ared I'o franfportcd with 
forrow, that our knight could not help 
being touched by it; and found liim- 
frlf oblipi'd to remove fo a!fc6tine an 
objcft funu his fighr, by requiring his 
imanediatc d'-panurc. 

Whm his fquiie wis out of his fight, 
be drew tvar to R«'>zinante, who (tood 
nictiunlels on all four, with his biidle 



on his neck, and his eyes (hxtt, peace* 
ably expedtirlg his doom. • Faithful 

* companion of my labours,' faid thd 
knight to him, weeping bitterly^ 

Heaven can teftify I am as much trou- 
bled to forfake yoii, as the Knight 
of the Sun was to part with his Cor- 
nel in. 1 will make the fame fpeech 
to you, for you well deferve it, that 
he made to him in the iAand of thc 
demoniack F*aunus. — O my good 
horfe! in recompcnce for the fervice 
you have done me, 1 mufl needs dif- 
charge you of your bands: I fet 
you free. Go, you are no longer 
fubjeft to the power of man; for the 
future follow your, own inclination. 
Enjoy the fame liberty which other 
creatures enjoy in this defart; for 
what knight would you ferve after 
me?* This faid, he took off his 
faddle and bridle, and giving him two 
gentle claps on the buttock with hi$ 
open, hand, added'—* Go, then, beau- 

* tiful horfe; remove. at a diftanee from 

* this fatal fpot which I have chpfen to 

* be my tomb.* The freed bcaft, in- 
fenfible of the value of liberty,, yet 
feeling himfelf eafed of his accoutre- 
ments, laid down quietly upon the 
ground to reft himfelf. pon Quixote 
obferving it-—* My deaf Roiinantc,* 
cried he, ' you cannot leave me, then. 

* You prefer death before your liberty, 

* and will not furvivc ray misfortunes. 

* Be it fo, then; let us both die here to- 

* gether: and, when future ages un- 

* dcrftand that I expired for grief of 

* having offended my lady, let them 
' with admiration leain, at the fame 

* time, that youditd for grief of lofmg 

* me.' Having fpoken thefr wordb, 
the unfortunate knight began his biitir 
wailings to the neit'hbouiint' echor<«{ 
and, pioflrating hiinleif on the earth, 
invoked death to fucco\»r him, being 
refolut'-ly prepared to vield up his lite 
a facrifice to his chugiin. 



C H A P. XVII. 

HOW DON QITIXOTC RFCHVED UN- 
EXPECT ED LOulrOKT. 

IN the mean while, Snnrho hiving 
regained the hi^hA-.tv t!ut '.e.-iii;, tv^ 
Itfledo, jogged flow IV ^;n, hi^ binin cc- 
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copied with a thevfand woeful cogita- 
tions{ often fightng, and ftopping at 
e?ery turn to look back to the place 
where he had left hit mafter. But his 
dolors were now about t& give place 
to joyi for^ when he leaft thought of 
it, a man mounted on a fcurvy beaA 
pafledby; andyftaringearneftly athim, 
cried out—' By the Lord, I am not 

* miftaken ( It is certainly Signer San- 
« cho Panza I behold!'—* O, Mr. 

* Barber!" quoth Sancho, recognizing 
mafter Nicholas his countrynoan, < is 
' it pofTible I have Humbled upon you? 

* What chance brought you into this 

* ftrange country ?'— * I will tell you 

< that punctually/ anfwered the bar- 
tor, ' when you have informed me 
« what is become of Don Qjilxote.'— • 
' Alas, mafter Nicholas !' replied San- 
cho, ' all we can fay of Don Quixote 

* DOW is, God reft his foul ! He needs 
« nothing now but prayers/ — * O Hea- 
' Tens!* cried the barber in cornier- 
nation, * then your mafter is dead */— > 
' Not yet,* repijed the fquire; * but his 

< life is in great danger. I left him 
' juft now in the wood you fee yonder, 

* where he purpofes to die through de- 

* fpair for Madam Dulcinca.' — * God 

* be praifedl* faid mafter Nicholas; 

* fince he is not abiblutely dead, all is 

* well enough. Cheer up, my friend $ 

* Don Quixote (hall not die: I come- 
' now to tell him fuch news as wiU 
' put him out of conceit with his jour- 

* ney into the other vrorld/— • What 
' news ?* quoth Sancho. * The moft 
' furprizing,* anfwered thebarber, 'and 
' the moft pleaiing he can ever hear. 

* But let usimake h«fte to convey it to 

* him; for let medicines be never fo 

* fo good, they are ufelefs.when ap- 

* plied too late/ Sancho, who had 
great confidence in mafter Nicholas, 
laid much ftrefs upon his words, and 
condu£Ved him fpeedily to the fpot 
where he had lately parted from the 
knight of La Mancha. 

There they found Don Quixote, 
ftretched out on the ground, leaning his 
head on his hand, and buried in pro- 
found meditation. * Sir,' cried San- 
cho, ' I beg your pardon for interrupt- 

< ing your penance, and difturbing the 
« pleafure you take to die for def'pairj 
' but it muft be fo, for here is mafter 
' Nicholas the barber come with me. 



' whobrings you good news*'^* Alas r* 
anfwered Don Quixote, ' what can he 
fay that will avail me in the wretched 
condition I am in!'—* I know no- 
thing of the matter,' quoth the fquire; 
but I rely OR him, and am already 
overjoyed at what he is going to tell 
you.' — • You have a true foreboding, 
friend Sancho,* replied the barber; 
and your mafter will rejoice as much 
as you do, when he is informed my 
errand is to acquaint him that the 
Princefs Dulcinea del Tobofo is re- 
folved to make him happy/—* What 
is it I hear?* cried Don Quixote. 
What pleaiing vwrds are thole have 
reached my ears ? O my dear friend 
mafter Nicholas, perhaps you only 
utter them to divert my grief, and 
fnatcb me out of the hands of death/ 
— * No, no,' replied the barber; * I 
tell you nothing but the truth; and> 
to prove what I fay, I have a letter 
for you from that noble infanta.*—* 
Gracious powei's ! a letter ?' cried 
Don Qu^rxote in a tranfport; ' what 
thankft ftiall I be able to return you, 
Mr. Barber?'—' I am no longer a 
barber,' ar\|wered mafter Nicholas^ 
I have fold my razors, bafoh, and 
wafti-balls; I am now fquire to the 
Princefs Dulcinea, and my name is 
Tobofin.'— * Let me be banged I' cried 
Sancho, ' that is great news. What! 
you have no ftiop, then ? And, prav, 
who is (haver at this prefent m 
our villaffc?'—' There is no trim- 
ming at all there/ replied mafter Ni« 
cholas; ' and I will prefently tell you 
the reafon. But let us now mind 
more important matters.* Thus fay- 
ng, he pulled out of his pocket a let- 
ter, and delivered it to Don Quixote, 
who took and read it aloud, Thecoof 
tents were as follows-— 



THE LETTER. 

' nn HE Princefs Dulcinea del To- 
-^ ' bofo, the (lave to the iieavenUr 
' fire-brands; to thee, thecaule of all 
' my misfortunes, the Knight of the 
' Sorrowful Afpe^i, health. I ought 
' to (hiver at thy very name; and, as 
' a punifhment for thy negligence in 
' feeking tidings concerning me, I 
' ought to blot out of my memory all 
' thy exploits, which^ to my forrow, 

* ace 
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are there engraved as it were on brafs, • She is in the greateft of dangers,"* i-e- 
But ladies do not always what they plied matter Nicholas: < (he refu(ed« 



* ought to do; and, therefore, inilead 
« of treating you with that rigour you 

* deferve, I write to you, to command 

* you, by the power Love gives me over 

* your perfon, to return immediately, 

* upon receipt heieof, into LaMancba. 

* My fqnire, who is well known to 

* you, will inform you how much I 

* iland in neeti cf your valour and 

* afljltance. Heaven keep you, and 

* preferve my life; which I much fear 

* till I can enjoy your unworthy and 

* dear fight.' 

* O Heavens!* exclaimed the knight, 

* what a felicitous alteration! I can 

* fcarce believe this miracle ! How 

* obliging is this letter! lamthenjorc 

* furprizpd at it, becaufe it differs Co 

* much from what the damfel told noc 

* whom we met this morning.* — 

* What damfel did you meet ?* faid the 
barber. * One of the Infanta DuU 

* cinea'sdamfels,' an fwered Don Quix- 
ote. * And what did (he fay to you V 
quoth mafter Nicholas. * She told me,* 
anlwered Don Quixote, * that her mif- 
' treis forbade my ever appearing be- 

* fore her, or returning to La Man- 
' cha. Confounded at that fatal in- 

* jun6lioh, I repaired to this folitude 

* to fulfil my miferable deftiny.*r-: 
« Heaven forefend ! * replied the barber, 
gueiBng by this information thatfome- 
body had been diverting himfelf at the 
knight's expence. * It is true, the 

* Princefs Dulcinea was in a great paf- 

* fion when Ihe fent that damlisl to you ; 

* but fince then the cafe is altered 
< with the infanta, and an accident has 

* happened which obliges her to deal 

* more favourably by you; in the con- 
' dition (he is in at prefent, it would ill 

* become her to treat you like a Turk 

* or a Moor; ihe has more need to make 
' the belt of it, and to court youj for, 

* to deal plainly, (he (lands in need of 
« your fword.' — * Explain yourfelf, 

* mafterTobofinT cried Don Quixote, 
in a tranfport. * What danger is my 

* princefs in ? Inform me quickly !'— 



fome months (ince, to marry the Em- 
peror of Trebifond ; who, to revenge 
himfelf, has laid a defign to fteal her 
awayj and to that end he is come to 
Tobofo with an army of fix hundi^ed 
thoufand men.'-—* Powers above!* 
exclaimed Don Quixote, interrupting 
him, ' can ye then favour fuch an out- 
rage? Tell me, my friend, what did 
the princefs do in this extremity?'— 
She fummoned the ban and arrear- 
ban to be in arms,* replied the bar- 
ber; * and not only the gentry, but ail 
the inhabitant8,ofthe villages of To- 
bofo and ArgamafiUa, are got toge- 
ther in her palace, with a refolution 
to defend her to the iaft drop of their 
blood; and have all vowed to let 
their beards grow till they have de- 
feated the enemy: and this is the 
reafon why I told you they did not 
trim their beards. Now, you muft 
underftand, there have been feveral 
encounters ; the ar rear- ban has done 
wonders, as it ufed to do: the Pagans 
have always had the better; they have 
torn to pieces Peter Perez our curate's 
new caffock, and cut out the tongues 
of our two alcaldes for having given 
judgment wrongfully.'—* O Hol^f 
Virgin!* cried Sancho; * then our 
alcaldes are finely brought to bed !'— 
In (hort, Don Qu^ixote,' added the 
barber, * though the Tobofines behave 
themfelves bravely, they mud needs 
fall at loner run; and, though DuU 
cinea's palace were better defended 
than the ca(tle of Albracca*, fooner 
or later, the Emperor of Trebifond 
will make himfelf mailer of it. So» 
you fee, that unlefs you fpeedily re- 
lieve my midrefo, (he is a loll infanta** 
— * Away! awayl' cried Don Quixote; 
let us fly to her relief! I am as able 
to rout a numerous army as Orlando. 
Let us faddleRozinante quickly, and 
be gone !' — * Don Quixote,' faid the 
barber, * I find lam not deceived ia 
my expectation; I knew you could 
not fail being on (ire when I told you 
this news. I alTure you I am over- 



• A'Hracci was tke capital of the kingdom of Cathay. Angelica, daughter to Galaphroa 
thcfovereifcn thereof, h tving rejeiled Agrican King of Tanary, who demanded her in mar- 
riage, he raifed a great army, and befie^ed her in Albracca. Agrican was at length flaia in 
fingle combat by OrUndo.— See Orlando Innamoratoof Boyardo. 

• joyed 



248 



AVELLANEDA^S 



QUIXOTE. 



• joved to fee your readinefs; and the 

• Princcfs Dulcinea has good reafon to 

• pro'jnii all her hope* on you.'—* Is 

• it poflible^ Mr. Tohofin,' faid the 
knight, * that that beautiful queen 

• (houUl make any account of my va- 

• lour?*—* How do you mean P' re- 
pli^rd the barber. * By the Lord, (he 

• values vou more tlian all the twelve 

• peers of FrniKf put together! ** Go, 
«* mv dear Tobofin," faid (he to me at 
« paiiii.g; ** go f?ck out the Knight 
** of the Sorrowful AfpefV; bid him 
«* come to defend his princefs. Ah ! 
•• were he here, how liltle fhould I 
** fear tlie Emperor of Trehifond T' 
As the barber fpoke thefe words, Don 
Quixote, catching him in his arms, 
hugjred him heartily, in token of the 
pleafuie with which fuch grateful in- 
telligence infpired him. 

At this time, Rozinante having fmelt 
out matter Nicholas's bt-aft, with whom 
he had formerly Ikipped in the meadows 
of Tobofo. he got up very heavily, and 
began to neigh fo loud, that the whole 
wood refounded. Don Quixote re- 
ceived it as a favourable prel'agc. *Re- 

• joice, my friends!' faid he j * Rozi- 

• nante forebodes the viftory I am go- 

• '"S *^ 8^'"^ ^^'^^ *^^ Emperor of 1 re- 

• bifond 1 We cannot fet out under 
« better aufpices.' — * No, truly!' an- 
fwered the barber, fmiling; * if there 

• were ftill a college of augurs at Rome, 
« he would well dcTcrve to be one of 

• them: but we muft faddU* and bridle 

• him inftantly; for time is precious. 

• You may gucfs what an havock an 

• army of fix hundred thou fund men 

• will make in a country where they 

• live at difcretion.^— * O Lord!' cried 
8ancho, * what will become of my 
« oxen, my fix ewes, my goats, my 

• eight hens, and my cock ? Iwillwar- 

• rant thofe dogs will foon difpatch 

• themT — * That is done already,* 
quoth matter Nicholas; *it wasthefirft 

• thing they did. The very firft day 

• they came they devoured your oxen, 

• your fheep, and your goats ; and the 

• emperor, who loves none but nice 
•bits, cat your cock boiled with ba- 
i con.* — * And what became of my 

• hens?' faid Sancho. * They made 
« broth for their fick men with them,' 
replied Tobofin. * Mercy on me !' cried 
Sancho> * I am utterly undone ! Goqd 



' God ! IS it lawful to devour other 

* men's fubflance after that manner? 

* The Holy Brotherhood ought to take 

* up all thofe knaves, and fend them 

* to the galleys.' — * That is not fo 
' cafily done,' anfwered the barber: 

* but cheer up, my friend ! you ferve 

* a matter who keeps fortune locked 

* up in his fword.fcabbard : and as for 
' the lofs you have futtained,! promifc 

* you the Princcfs Dulcinea (hall make 

* it good,' This nffurance fomewhat 
comforted Sancho : he faddled and 
bridled Rozinante; and they all went 
out of the wood, taking the road to 
Tobofo. 

CHAP. XVIII. 

WHAT THE barber's DESIGN WAS; 
WHAT DON qiTlXOTE DID AFTER 
THE EXAMPLE OF DOM BELIANIS 
OF GREECE; AND, LASTLY, OP 
THE MOST UNFORTUNATE AD- 
VENTURE THAT EVER BEFEL 
HIM. 

OUR Arabian hittonan begins this 
chapter by acquainting us with 
the barber's <!efign ; and tells ti8,thatMr. 
Valentin being informed by the canons, 
to whom Sancho told his ftory of the 
gecfe, that Don Quixote was g^ne to 
Madrid, had written to the cni-ate Pe- 
ter Perez, giving him an account of it, 
and exhortmg him in his charity not 
to fuffer that honeft gentleman' to con- 
tinue any longer the laughing-ftock of 
Spain. This letter the curate (hewed 
to matter Nicholas; and, upon mattne 
deliberation, they both agreed that Don 
Quixote muft be once more fecured in 
a cage; and, fc;r the future, be fo well 
watched, that he (hould have no oppor- 
tunity of efcaping; that the only way 
to .!raw him into La Mancha was to 
pofPrfs him with the idea of Dulcinea's 
being in imminent danger, and to write 
a letter, in which that difconfolate 
princefs (liould implore his afliftance; 
that the barber ftiould go direflly to 
Madrid to deliver the letter; and, to 
&iv« the better colour to this cheat, 
ttiould pretend to be Dulcinea's fquire. 
This was accordingly exactly per- 
formed, as has been feen. Now let ut 
return to our hiftory. 

Our adventurers were not yet got out 

of 



X>f the wood, when Don Quixote faid to 
the 1)31 bti — - Mr. Tobolin, I rcmem- 

* ber I have read that Don Belianis, 
« iinderftanding that a puiffant army 

* lay before Babylon to carry cfFFJo- 

* rifbella, was fourdays without Ipcak- 

* inpr one word, toexprcfs his concern. 

* \Vould not you udvife me to follow 

* liis example?' — ' No doubt of it,* 
anfwered mafter Nicholas; ' it is the 

* heft ;hing vou can do. To what pur- 

* pofe do we read the a^lions of great 

* men, if we do not imitate them ? Do, 

* Don Qiiixote, fpeak not in four days: 

* Dulcinca wiil be charmed ht fuch a 

* notable teltimony of your concern ; 

* and, upon my word, I will take care 

* to magnify it to her.' — ' Then I defire 
< you both,' faid Don Quixote, * not 

* to interrupt my filcnce. Do you two 

* difcourfe as if I were not with you.* 
This faid, he wusfilent on a fudden, to 
begin his imitation of Don Belianis. 

So, friend Sancho,' faid the barber, 
let us deal it about nowj let us talk 
a little to divert ourleives.'— * By my 
faith,' quoth Sancho, * you have met 
with your match 1 I thank God, my 
tongue was never backward j and I 
know you can play your part: {o 
that, betwixt us, we fhall ring a brave 
peal.' — ' Well,' faid the barber, * to 
fci you a-going then, recount to me 
all the adventures that have befallen 
you fince your laft fally, to the end 
that I may entertain the Princefs 
Dulcinea with them when I get 
home.' Sancho did as he was de- 
fircd ; and, when he had ended the re- 
lation, went on faying — * Now, mafter 
Nicliolas Tobofin, pray do you ex- 
plain one thing which very much 
puzzles me. Is.it poffible there fhould 
be a palace at Tobofo, and that the 
filler of Uafil and Bertrand Nogales 
is a pi incels ? For, to fay truth, when 
I carried her my maftc;r Don Q^iix- 
ote's letters, I could fee nothing but 
a downright ptnfantj and yet her 
damfcl we met this morning was 
clad like a lady of quality. Then it 
h likely I wa> enchanted when I faw 
Madam Pulcini;a,aitd am fo no longer 
now.' — * There is no doubt to be 
made of that,' anfwered the barber: 
ir is liicely that when you dif(inchant- 
ed tiiat Infanta Bouncerina you tell 
me cf, you difcnchanted yourfelf at 






the fame time. Your faft might 
produce that cffc6l.' — « My faft!' 
cried Sancho, laughing as if he were 
mad. * By my troth, that is a good. 
notion!' — * Why do you laugh fo 
heartily ?' quoth the barber. « I ne- 
ver laughed with a better will,' re- 
plied he; * and, fince my mafter cares 
no more for the Infanta Bouncerina, 
I will tell you how that matter wa*. 
All the archbanterer's court, and my 
mafter Don Quixote himfclf, think 
I faftcd for her; but the devil take 
him that<lid! Vet, for all that, flic 
is as well difcnchanted as if I had 
not eaten a bit: and thus you fee 
fometimes a good name is gotten by 
fibbing." Don Quixote, hearing this 
difcourfe, could not rcilrain himfelf. 
How now. fcoundrel!' cried he to 
his fquire; * did not you go to bed 
without your fupper?* — * I grant it. 
Sir,' quoth Sancho; * but when you 
were in bed, do not you remember I 
got up?' — * Well, and what then?* 
replied the knight. « What then!' an- 
fwered the fquire J * why it was then I 
went to pillage the pullet and the 
piece of bread you had left upon the 
table.' — * What ftories do you tell 
us!* faid Don Quixote. * You talk 
of a dream as if it had been a reality.* 
— * I make no queftion of it,* faid the 
barber: * that night when he fafted, he 
dreamed he got up to eat a puUetand 
a piece of bread; and the dream has 
made fuch an imprefllon «>n him, that 
wc need not wonder he looks upon it 
as truth.' Mafter Nicholas fpoke 
thtfe words fo gravely, that Sancho, 
not knowing what to think of it, cried 
out — * Good God! is it poffible I only 
eat the pullet in a dream ? Then a 
man, broad awake, cannot fwear be 
is not afteep!' — » You are no good 
logiciaii,' anfwered Don Qt^iixote : 
you muft not fay, that a man broad 
awake is no; furehe is not then afleep; 
but you muft fay, that a man who 
thinks himftlf awake, may poftibly 
be afieepj and then you will argue 
categorically.' — « Nay, faith. Sir!* 
quoth Sancho, * I do not unJeiftand 
thofe morals; but God knows the 
truth of it!' — < Sincethe infanta was 
difcnchanted,' replied the barber, 
you m^y be fatisfied that you faftedj 
fur.enchanius are not to beimpufed 

* upon. 
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■ upon.— But Don Qoixote,' added 
lie, ' to your filence again j and, left 

■ you fliuuld be forced to break \xsk- 
* cond time, do not liRen to what we 

■ fliall fay.' The knighi took his ad- 




, give 



dircourfe, ind, occiipjring W\t thoughts 
with 'he gieat feats he was to perfDrm 
before Diilcinea, was entirely wrapped 
in mrditation, and punfltially obfcrved 
hw filence for fourdayi. 

By this time, they drew near Arga- 
■nalilla and Tobofo, and were almoft 
in fight of ihofe two villages, when 
tbe barber faid to Don QyiKotc— ' At 

• length. Sir Knighi, afier a long 

• journey, we are now near the place 

• where yotjr prtfent" "" ' """ ' 



■ We c 



efooti 



r Tobofii 
Quiiote. < What a mullinide of dif- 

• mal notions occur to ir.e? My valour 

■ is ready to fink under them. When 
' I confider our country defolatcd, our 

• fields thronged wjih Pagans, our 

• clops carried away by Itrangers, our 

■ friends and townfmen (laughteredj 

' and, above all, when I think on my - 

• princefs in defpair, counting as im- 
' palitnily as mvfelf, the moments 1 

• ment is this for a heart fa lender as 

• mint!'— < Imufteonfefs,' faid To- 
boCn, ' ibofeare wcefu! ihoughn; but 

• wemu(t hopeDuIcineawiri be more 

■ afraid ihan hurt. Lit tis think of 
' defending her; and all three of us 

• relblvetocuiandlhruft.-— ' Wbyall 
' thrte?' quoih Sancho. ' Muft we, 
' thai are no knights, run our heads 

fwered Mailer Nicolas. ' It i> 'true, 

• we cannot fighi knights, but it is 

■ lawful fur us to engage fcoundrels 

■ and rakesj and, I believe, i here are 

• enough of them in an army of lii: 

• hundred ihcufand men.' — ' You 

• need not fccond ine, my friends,' faid 
DonQuix'.iP- 'Though this army be 

■ Terv numerous, I Ihall foon put it to 
' flight mylelfi for I will go direBly 

• lollie rirperor's ({uarlert; and, find- 
' irg out that prince, by the three 
> crowns he wears on liis head, as it 
' iSic cnliompf theemperors of Trehi- 

• fund, I will in;.kemyfelf way through 
' the IVddidS and knights that encom- 

• p-jfsh'.-'n, and then I will attack him. 



• He will not be able to wfthftind m 
' force; I will ftrike him down, ana 
' cut off his hesdi as one of )){■ pre- 

■ decefTors was lerred by CaatDinaiati 

• of Phcenicia. Then The newt of 
' his death being fpread abrxtad amollg 
' his troops, they will fill into con- 

■ fternation and fly.'-^ So onr CMm- 
' try,' quoth the barber, • will be it 

■ once deliTtred from thofe Pagani. 

• Heavens be praifedl By my trolht 
' well farethe books of chivalryl thej 
' teach UE curious flratagems in war.' 
Thus they difcouifed lill iliey dircOTa- 
ed Aigamafilla; and, when they wm 
come within two hundred paces of it, 
the barber, defigning to get into ibe 
village to acquaint the cutale with ihc 
arrival of their countryman, and t« 
make ready thecage, faid t« the knighi 
— ■ Don Quixote, do yon halt here 
' withSancho: 1 will goTicw ihcene. 

• layi and will return in a moment 

• with an account of the polture I find 
' them In. Be you upon your guard, 
' the mean while, for fear ef a far- 

• priK." — * Go, brave Tubo fin,' an- 
fwered Don Quixote; ' and obferre all 
' things aiten.Wely.- — • I will not 
' fail,' replied the barberi * I will 

• examine all things nlcelyi^but I will 

• endravour eliiefly to diicaver when 
' the emperor's quarters al*.' This 
faid, he left Don Quixote, and made 
halte into the village. ' Sancho, my 

• fon,' faid the knight, ■ let us bolll 
' ftand centineli let uslook about; and 
' be fo watchful that nothing may 
" efcapc us." — ' Would to God,' an- 
fwereJ tlie Iquirc, ' thefe Gi hundred 

• thouland Pagans would make their 

■ efcapc! By my faith, I would never 
' hinder them !' As they thus flood, 
looking around them on alt fides, they 
chanced to efpy ten or twelve men on 
horrcback in the plain, making towards 
TobolOi and thefe were a party of tbc 
Holy Brotherhood. ' To arms! to 
' arms!' cried Don Quixote. ' See 
' there a ftrong detachment of the Pa- 
' gan armyt They are the fiawer of tbc 
' knights of Trcbifond, whom the en- 
' jicror, being informed of my aniT^ 
' fends out to hem me in ! But I sriB 
' falluponthem; and, having puttbcM 
' all to the fword, will, by their de- 
' feat, Alike a leiior into the eneniy'l 
< aimy!' This faid, he fourred on 

Koxinails 
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Rozlnante towards the knights of Tre- 
bifond. Alas, poor iCnight of La 
Mancha! whiiher is your valour hur- 
rying you? What rueful fpe^lacle, 
alas! are vou now about to exhibit to 
the eyes of the univerfe ? 6 ye Tartars 
and Chinefe! ye nations who behold 
the bright Aurora ope the curtains of 
the day ! and ve inhabitants of the 
new- found world, with whom the great 
luminary that lights us fets! ye fcorch- 
cd Ethiopians and ye fruzen Lapland- 
ers! Don Qa^ixote advances to the com- 
bat: attend all of ye to this mighty 
event. 

The troopers feeing Don QnJxote 
make towards them, halted to expefl 
him ; but, though they were furprized 
at his mien and garb, they were much 
moie amazed, when, being come with- , 
in hearing , he cried out to them with 
a menacing voice—' O ye contempt! - 

* blc mortals, who do notd*ferve to be 

* called knights, (ince you are not 

* afhamed lofupport the bafe caufe of 

* the infamous prince you ferve, ftand 

* upon your guard!* The officer who 
commanded ttie party, underftanding 
thefe words as a reflection on the king 
his matter, replied haftily — * Sure 

< thou art mad, or fome damned info- 

< lent fellow, that dareft I'peak fuch 

* words of the moft honourable of all 
' princes!^ Don Quixote, hearing 
himfelf called madman and damned 
fellow, fet himfelf fail in his ftirrups, 
couched his lance, and ran full tilt at 
the officer; who, having neither time 
nor fkill to avoid the thruft, receivetnt 
in his heart, and fell down dead under 
his horfe's belly. Upon this, the 
troopers drew their fwords, and hem- 
med in the knight to feizehim; but he 
drew as well as they, and charged fo 
furioufly> that he wounded two or three 
of them. The others, fearing the 
fame fate, began to give way^ when 
one of their number, afhamed that the 
whole party could not fecure a fingle 
man, laid hold of his carbine; and, 
taking aim at the face of the unfortu- 
nate Manchegan, lodged a brace of 
bullets in his brain. The poor knight 
had no need of a fecond (hot. His 
feeble hand dropped Roz<nante*s bri- 
dle; and, tottenng a while in the fad - 
die, he fell off near the dead body of 
the officer he had ilain* Sanchoy who 



beheld the combat at a diftance, put on 
to help up his matter; but finding him 
ftretched out fenfelefs on the groundf 
and his vifage covered with blood, he 
broke forth into all the frantick excef- 
ies of a truly -afHided fquire. Ht 
wept, be tore his hair, beard, and 
eye*brows; and made the plain ring 
with his cries, iighs, and lamenta- 
tions. 

Whiltt Sancho thus raved, the cu- 
rate Peter Perez, and the barber, ar- 
rived on the field of battle^ and, find* 
ing no figns of life in Don Quixote, 
were much troubled. The troopers 
were difpofed, at firtt, to have taken 
pottefHon of the dead knight's body, 
m order to form a procefs againft him 
as a common difturber of the peace, 
and render him and his memory infa- 
mous ; but, as foon as they were made 
acquainted with his ftrange infirmity, 
they gave him up to the care of his 
countrymen, and retired with the car- 
cafe of^ their comrade, whom they bu** 
ried in a place which the Arabian hif- 
torian has omitted to fpecify. When 
they were gone, the curate and the bar- 
ber began mutually to bewail the fate 
of Don Quixote; and were the more 
inconfolabTe, as having been them- 
felves, though innocently, the occa- 
iion of it. Sancho, on his fide, re- 
newed his-lamentations. * O my good 

* lord and matter!* cried he, ttiedding 
bitter tears, * now it is we are parted ! 

* We ihall never fee one another more 

* till we meet in the great valley ! — A- 

* las! poor orphans, your father is 

* dead ! Princeffos may now cry, no- 

* body will fuccour them; and chi- 

* valry will fall altogether, fince it has 

* lott the knight that fupported it.«^ 

* Alas! what fhall I do in this world 

< without you, my dear matter? I 

* have neither oxen, nor fheep; the 
^ Pagans have dtfpatched them; and 

* the Emperor of Trebifond has eaten 

* my cock, comb and all. I have 

< nothing left but our iKirtmanteau^ 

* which you gave me the other day s 

* and I cannot tell but Mr. Curate 

* may fweep that away for your bu- 

* rial.'—* No, Sancho/ cried the cu- 
rate, * I fhall afk nothing for that, my 

* friend; and if your matter has given 
' you that portmanteau, you fhall keep 

* it«* The barber, haying added fome 
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other words of comfort to the droop- 
ing fq'ure, ihey ali three fct forth with 
the remains of Don Quixote for the 
village of ArgamafiUa, where it is to 
be (nppf'fed they rendered him the laft 
fail offices with a pomp fuited to the 
dignity of his chara6ier. It is to be 



fuppofedy I fay; for in this pluce-tfce 
fage Alifolan, through grief, lets ^U 
his pen. Melted with the melancholy 
fituation in which he beholds his faerp, 
he averts his eyes from the difh-efsfol 
fpectacle; and, abandoning his work, 
concludes here this hiftory^. 



* This account of the death of Don Qu'uote originates with 'he French traailat(>|^ 
Avcllaneda does not t: rminate the knight's me at the dofe of his work; but» in connften 
with the intention hinted in his preface of bringing out hi^ hero in Old Caftlle, (Which 
mlladed to by Cervantes at the conclu£on of his Don Quixote) leaves him in health 
feadinels for farther atchievements. 
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